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INTRODUCTION TO THE PIRATE. 



" Quoth he there was a ship." 



This bii^f preface may begin like the tale of the Ancient Mariner, since 
it was on shipboard that the author acquired the rery moderate degree of 
local knonvledge and information, both of people and scenery, which he has 
endeavoured to embody in the romance of the Pirate. 

In the summer and autumn of 1814, the author was invited to join a party 
of Commissioners for the Northern Light-House Service, who proposed mak- 
ing a voyage round the coast of Scotland, and through its various groups of 
islands, chiefly for the purpose of seeing the condition of the many light- 
houses under their direction, — edifices so important, whether regarding them 
as benevolent or political institutions. Among the commissioners who man- 
age this important public concern, the sheriff of each county of Scotland 
which borders on the sea holds ex-officio a place at the Board. These gen- 
tlemen act in every respect gratuitously, but have the use of an armed 
yacht, well found and fitted up, when they choose to visit the light-houses. 
An excellent engineer, Mr Robert Stevenson, is attached to the Board, to 
afford the benefit of his professional advice. The author accompanied this 
expedition as a guest; for Selkirkshire, though it calls him Sheriff, has not, 
like the kingdom of Bohemia in Corporal Trim's story, a seaport in its cir^ 
cnit, nor its magistrate, of course, any place at the Board of Commissioners, — 
a circumstance of little consequence where all were old and intimate friends, 
bred to the same profession, and disposed to accommodate each other in every 
possible manner. 

The nature of the important business which was the principal purpose of 
the voyage, was connected with the amusement of visiting the leading objects 
of a traveller's curiosity ; for the wild cape, or formidable shelve, which re- 
quires to be marked out by a light-house, is generally at no great distance 
from the most magnificent scenery of rocks, caves, and billows. Our time, 
too, was at our own disposal, and, as most of us were fresh-water sailors, we 
could at aiiy time make a fair wind out of a foul one, and run before the gale 
in quest of some object of curiosity which lay under our lee. 

With these purposes of public utility and some personal amusement in view, 
we left the port of Leith on the 26th July 1814, ran along the east coast of 
Scotland, viewing its different curiosities, stood over to Zetland and Orkney, 
where we were some time detained by the wonders of a country which dis- 
played so much that was new to us ; and having seen what was curious in the 
Ultima Thnle of the ancients, where the sun hardly thought it worth while 
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to go to bed, since his rising was at this season so early, we doubled tbe ex- 
treme northern termination of Scotland, and took a rapid survey of the He- 
brides, where we found many kind friends. There, that our little expedition 
might not want the dignity of danger, we were favoured trith a distant 
glimpse of what was said to be an American cruiser, and had opportunity to 
consider what a pretty figure we should have made'had the voyage ended in 
our being carried captive to the United States. After visiting the romantic 
shores of Morven, and the vicinity of Oban, we made a run to the coast of 
Ireland, and visited the Giant's Causeway, that we might compare it with 
StafFa, which we had surveyed in our course. At length, about the middle of 
September, we ended dkr voyage in the Clyde, at the port of Greenock. 

And thus terminated our pleasant tour, to wl^ch our equipment gave un- 
usual facilities, as the ship*s company could form a strong boat's crew, inde- 
pendent of those who might be left on board th% vessel, which permitted as 
the freedom to land wherever our curiosity carried us. Let me add, while 
reviewing for a moment a sunny portion of my life, that among the six or 
seven friends who performed this voyage togielher, some of them doubtless of 
dilFerent tastes and pursuits, and remaining for several weeks on board a 
small vessel, there never occurred the slightest dispute or disagreement, each 
seeming anxious to submit his own particular wishes to those of his friends. 
By this mutual accommodation all the purposes of our little expedition were 
obtained, while for a time^we might have adopted the Unea of Allan Cun- 
ningham's fine sea-song, 

"The world of waters was our home, 
And merry men were we !" 

But sorrow mixes her memorials with the purest remembrances of pleasure. 
On returning from the voyage which had proved so satisfactory, I found that 
fate had deprived her country most unexpectedly of a lady, qualified to adorn 
the high rank which she held, and who had long admitted me to a share of 
her friendship. The subsequent loss of one of those comrades who made up 
the party, and he the most intimate friend I had in the world, casts also its 
riiade on recollections which, but for^hese imbitterments, would be otherwise 
80 satisfactory. 

I may here briefly observe, that my business in this voyage, so far as 1 
could be said to have any, was to endeavour to discover some localities which 
might be useful in the " Lord of the Isles," a poem with which I was then 
threatening the public, and which was afterwards printed without attaining 
remarkable success. But, as at the same time the anonymous novel of 
" Waverley" was making its way to popularity, I already augured the possi- 
bility of a second effort in this department of literature, and I saw much in 
the wild islands of the Orkneys and Zetland which I judged might be made 
in the highest degree interesting, should these isles ever become the scene of 
a narrative of fictitious events. 1 learned the history of Gh>w the pirate from 
an old sibyl (the subject of Note G, end of this volume), whose principal sub- 
sistence was by a trade in favourable winds, which she sold to mariners at 
Stromness. Nothing could be more interesting than the kindness and hos- 
pitality of the gentlemen of Zetland, which was to me the more affecting, as 
several of them had been friends and correspondents of my father. 

I was induced to go a generation or two farther back, to find materials 
from which I might trace the features of the old Norwegian Udaller, the 
Scottish gentry having in general occupied the place of that primitive raoe, 
and their language and peculiarities of manner having entirely disappeared. 
The only difference now to be observed betwixt the gentry of these islands, 
and those of Scotland in general, is, that the wealth and property is more 
equally divided among our more northern countrymen, and that there exists 
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amone the resideni proprietors no men of very great wealth, whoaedunlay 
of its Tuxuries might render the others discontented with their own lot. From 
the same cause of general equality ^f fortunes, and the cheapness of living, 
which is its nastural consequence, J found the officers of a veteran regiment 
who had maintained the garrison at Fort Charlotte, in Lerwick, discomposed 
at the idea of being reoaUed from a country where their pay, however inade- 
quate to the expenses of a capital, was fully adequate to their wants, tfnd it 
was singular to hear natives of merry England herself regretting their ap- 
proaching departure from the melancholy isles of the Ultima Thule. 

Such are the trivial particulars attending the origin of that publication 
which took place several years later than the agreeable journey in which it 
took its rise. 

The state of manners which (have introduced in the romance was neees* 
sarily in a great degree imaginvy, though founded in some measure on slight 
hints, which, showing what was, seemed to give reasonable indication of what 
must once have been, the tone of the society in these sequestered but in- 
teresting islands. 

In one respect I was judged somewhat hastily, perhaps, when the charac- 
ter of Noma was pronounced by the critics a mere copy of Meg Merrilees. 
That I had fallen short of what I wished and desired to express is unques- 
tionable, otherwise my object could nut have been so widely mistake^ ; nor 
can I yet think that any person who will take the trouble of reading the 
Hrate with some attention, can fail to trace in Noma, — the victim of re- 
morse and insanity, and the dupe of her own imposture, her mind, too, flooded 
with all the wild literature and extravagant superstitions of the north, — 
something distinct from the Dumfriesshire gipsy, whose pretensions to supers 
natural powers are not beyond those of a Norwood prophetess. The founda- 
tions of such a character may be perhaps traced, though it be too true that 
the necessary superstructure cannot have been raised upon them, otherwise 
the remark would have been unnecessary. There is also great improbability 
in the statement of Norna possessing power and opportunity to impress on 
others that belief in her supernatural powers which distracted heroin mind. 
Yet, amid a very credulous and ignorant population, it is astonishing what 
success may be attained by an impostor, who is, at the same time, an enthu- 
siast. It is such as to remind us of the couplet which assures us that 

** The pleasure is as great 
Of being cheated as to cheat** 

Indeed, as I have observed elsewhere, the professed explanation of a tale, 
where appearances or incidents of a supernatural character are explained on 
natural causes, has often, in the winding-up of the story, a degree of impro- 
bability almost equal to an absolute goblin tale. Even the genius of Mrs 
Radcliffe could not always surmount this difficulty. 

ABBOTSFOan, 1st Map 188L 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

The purpose of the following Narrative is to give a detailed and accurate 
account of certain remarkable incidents which took place in the Orkney 
Islands, concerning which the more imperfect traditions and mutilated re- 
cords of the country only tell us the following erroneous particulars : — 

In the month of January 1724-5, a vessel, called the Revenge, bearing 
twenty large guns, and six smaller, commanded by John Gow, or GoFFB,or 
Smith, eame to the Orkney Islands, and was discovered to be a pirate, by 
various acts of insolence and vilUiny committed by the crew. These were 
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for iome time sabmitted to, the inhabitants of these remote islands not pos- 
sessing arms nor means of resistance ; and so bold was the captain of these I 
banditti, that he not only came ashore, and gave dancing parties in the vil- I 
lage of Stromness, but, before his real character was discorered, engaged the ! 
alFeotions, and received the troth-plight, of a young lady possessed of some j 
property. A patriotic individual, James Fea, younger of Clestron, formed 
the plan of securing the buccanier, which he effected by a mixture of courage 
and address, in consequence chiefly of Gow*6 vessel having gone on shore near 
the harbour of Calfsound, on the Island of Eda, not far distant from a house 
then inhabited by Mr Fea. In the various stratagems by which Mr Fea 
contrived finally, at the peril of his life (they being well armed and desperate), 
to make the whole pirates his prisoners, he was much aided by Mr James 
Laing, the grandfather of the late Malco^ Laino, Esq., the acute and 
ingenious historian of Scotland daring the seventeenth century. 

Gow, and others of his crew, suffered, by sentence of the High Court of 
Admiralty, the punishment their crimes had long deserved. He conducted 
himself with great audacity when before the Court ; and from an account of 
the matter by an eye-witness, seems to have been subjected to some unusual 
severities, in order to compel him to plead. The words are these : " John 
Gow would not plead, for which he was brought to the bar, and the Judge 
ordered that his thumbs should be squeezed by two men, with a whip-cord, 
till it did break ; and then it should be doubled, till it did again break ; and 
then laid threefold, and that the executioners should pull with their whole 
strength ; which sentence Gow endured with a great deal of boldness." The 
next morning (27th May 1726), when he had seen the terrible preparations 
for pressing him to death, his courage gave way, and he told the Marshal of 
Court that he would not have given so much trouble had he been assured 
of not being hanged in chains. He was then tried, condemned, and executed, 
with others of his crew. 

It is said that the lady whose affections Gow had engaged went up to Lon- 
don to see him before his death, and that, arriving too late, she had the cour- 
age to request a sight of his dead body; and then, touching the hand of the 
corpse, she formally resumed the troth-plight which she had bestowed. 
Without going through this ceremony, she could not, according to the super- 
stition of the country, have escaped a visit from the ghost of her departed 
lover, in the event of her bestowing upon any living suitor the faith which 
she had plighted to the dead. This part of the legend may serve as a curious 
commentary on the fine Scottish ballad which begins, 

"There came a ghost to Margaret's door,** Ac 

The common account of this incident farther bears, that Mr Fea, the 
spirited individual by whose exertions Gow*s career of iniquity was out 
short, was so far from receiving any reward from Government, that he could 
not obtain even countenance enough to protect him against a variety of sham 
suits, raised against him by Newgate solicitors, who acted in the name of 
Gow, and others of the pirate crew ; and the various expenses, vexatious pro- 
secutions, and other legal consequences, in which his gallant exploit involved 
him, utterly ruined his fortune and his family ; making his memory a notable 
example to all who shall in future take pirates on their own authority. 

It is to be supposed, for the honour of George the First's Government, 
that the last circumstance, as well as the dates, and other particulars of the 
commonly received story, are inaccurate, since they will be fuund totally 
irreconcilable with the following veracious narrative, compiled from materials 
to which he himself alone has had access, by 

The Author of Waverlet. , 
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CHAPTER L 

Tlie stonn liad ceaMd Iti wintry roar, 

HoftTBe dash the billows of tbe wa ; 
But who on ninle'a desert shore, 

Cries, Hare I bomt my harp for thee f 

That long, iuutow, and inQgular island, usually called the Mainland 
of Zetland, because it is by far the largest of that Archipelago, termi- 
nates, as is well known to the mariners who navigate the stormy seas 
which surroimd the Thule of the ancients^ in a clin of immense height, 
. entitled Sumbuigh-Head, which presents its bare scalp and naked sides 
to tbe weight of a tremendous surge, forming the extreme point of the 
i^e to the south-east. This lofty promontory is constantly exposed to 
, the current of a strong and furious tide, which, setting in betwixt the 
Orkney and Zetland filands, and running with force only inferior to 
that of the Pentland Firth, ti^es its name from the headland we have 
mentioned^ and is called the Boost of Sumbuigh ; roost being the 
phrase assigned in these isles to currents of this description. 

On the land side, the promontory is covered with short grass, and 
slopes steeply down to a Httle istmnus, upon which the sea has en- 
, croached in creeks^ which, advancing from either side of the island, 
gradually work their way forward, and seem as if in a short time they 
^ would form a junction, and altogether insulate Sumburgh-Head, when 
what is now a cape will become a lonely mountain islet, severed from 
' (he mainland, of which it is at present tne terminating extremity, 
r • Man, however, had in former days considered this as a remote or 
redtnSkely event ; for a Norwegian chief of other times, or, as other ao- 
b i^Dunts said, and as the name of Jarlshof seemed to imply, an ancient 
(arl of the Orkneys had selected this neck of land as tne place for 
r>^<istablishing a mansion-house. It has been long entirely deserted, and 
'^^be vestiges only can be discerned with difficulty ; for the loose sand, 
ome on the tempestuous gsdes of those stormy regions, has overblown, 
» d almost buried, the rums of the buildings ; but in the end of the 
,»yente^th century, a part of the EarFs mansion was still entire and 
ftbitable. It was a rude buildmg of rough stone, with nothing about 
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it to gratify the eye, or to excite the imagination ; a laige old-fashioned 
narrow house, wifh a very steep roof, covered with flags composed of 
grav sandstone, would perhaps convey the best idea of the place to a 
moaem reader. The wmdows were few, very small in size, and distri- 
buted up and down the building with utter contempt of regularity. 
Against the main structure had rested, in former times, certain smaller 
compartments of the mansion-house, containing offices^ or subordinate 
apaiimentB, necessary for the Earl's retainers and menials. But these 
had become ruinous ; and the rafters had been taken down for fire- 
wood, or for other puiposeg ; ike walls had given way in many places ; 
and, to complete the oevastation, the sand had aheaay drifted amongst 
the ruins, and filled up what had been once the chambers they con- 
tained, to the depth of two or three feet. 

Amid this desolation, the mhabitants of Jarlshof had contrived, by 
constant labour and attention, to keep in order a few roods of land, 
which had been enclosed as a garden, and which, sheltered by the walls 
of the house itself from the relentless sea-blast, produced such vegetables 
as the climate could brine forth, or rather as the sea-gale would permit 
to grow ; for these ifilanos experience even less of the rigour of cold 
than is encountered on the mainland of Scotland ; but, unsheltered by 
a wall of some sort or other, it is scarce possible to raise even the most 
ordinary culinary vegetables ; and as for shrubs or trees, they are 
entirely out of tne question, such is the force of the sweeping sea- 
blast. 

At a short distance from the mansion, and near to the searbeacb, 
just where the creek forms a sort of imperfect harbour, in which lay 
three or four fishiufi^-boats, there were a few most wretched cottaffes for 
the inhabitants and tenants of the township of Jarlshof, who held the 
whole district of the landlord upon such teims as were in those days 
usually granted to persons of this description, and which, of coui^ 
were hanl enough. The landlord himself resided upon an estate which 
he possessed in a more eUgible situation, in a different part of the 
island, and seldom visited his possessions at Sumbuigh-Head. He was 
an honest, plain Zetland gentleman, somewhat passionate, the neces- 
sary result of being surrounded by dependents ; and somewhat over- 
convivial in his habits, the consequence, perhai», of having too much 
time at his disposal ; but frank-temperea and e^erous to nis people, 
and kind and hospitable to strau^^ers. He was descended also of^ bh old 
and noble Norwegian family, a circumstance which rendered him dearer 
to the lower orders, most of whom are of the same race ; while the 
lairds, or proprietors^ are geuerally of Scottish extraction, who, at that 
early period, were still considered as stougers and intruders. Ma^us 
Trou, who deduced his descent from the very Earl who was suppos^ to 
have founded Jarlshof, was peculiarly of this opinion. 

The present inhabitants of Jarlshof had experienced, on several occa- 
mons, the kindness and good-will«of the proprietor of the territory. 
When Mr Mertoun-— such was the name of the present inhabitant of 
the old mansion— first arrived in Zetland, some years before the story 
commences, he had been received at the house of Mr Troil with that 
warm and cordial hospitality for which the islands are distinguished. 
No one asked him whence he came, where he was going, what was his 
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puipose in Tisitinff so remote a comer of the empire, or what wm likely 
to be the tenn of nis stay. He arrived a perfect straneer, yet was in- 
stantly oyer^wered by a suooession of invitations ; ana in each home 
which he visited, he fomid a home as long as he chose to accept it, and 
lived as one of the family, unnoticed and mmotidng, until he thought 
proper to remove to some other dwelling. This apparent indifference 
to the rank, cluuacter, and qualities of their gaest did not arise from 
apathy on the part of his kind hosts, for the islanders had their full 
share of natural curiosity ; but theur delicacy deemed it would be an 
infringement upon the laws of hospitality to ask questions which their 
guest might have found it difficult or unpieasing to answer ; and instead 
of endeavouring, as is usual in other countries, to wring out of Mr 
Mertoun such communications as he might find it agreeable to with- 
hold, the considerate Zetlanders contented themselves with eagerly 
gathering up such scraps of information as could be collected in tiie 
course of conversation. 

But the rock in an Arabian desert is not more reluctant to afford 
water^ than Mr Basil Mertoun was niggard in imparting his confidence 
even mddentally ; and certainly the politeness of the gentry of Thule 
was never ]put to a more severe test than when they felt that good- 
breeding enjoined them to abstain from inquiring into the situation of 
so mysterious a personage. 

All that was actually Known of him was easily summed up. Mr Mer- 
toun had come to Lerwick, then rising into some importance, but not 
yet acknowledged as the principal town of the island, m a Dutch vessel, 
accompanied only by his son, a handsome boy of about fourteen years 
old. His own age might exceed forty. The Dutch skipper introduced 
him to some of Qie very good friends with whom he used to barter gin 
and gingerbread for little Zetland bullocks, smoked geese, and stock- 
ings of lambs-wool ; and although Meinheer could only say, that 

Meinheer Mertoim hab bay his bassage like one gentlemans, and hab 
given a Kreitz-dollar beside to the crew," this introduction served to 
establish the Dutchman's passenger in a respectable circle of acquaint- 
ances, which gradually enlarged, as it appeared that the stranger was a 
man of considerable acquirements. 

This discovery was made almost per force; for Mertoun was as un- 
willing to speak upon general subjects as upon his own affairs. But 
he WBJS sometimes led into discussions which showed, as it were in 
spite of himself, the scholar and the man of the world. ; and, at other 
times, as if in requital of the hospitality which he experienced, he 
seem^ to compel himself, against his fixed nature, to enter into the 
society of those aroimd nim, especially when it assumed the grave, 
melancholy, or satirical cast, which best suited the temper of his own 
mind. Upon such occasions, the Zetlanders were universally of opinion 
that he must have had an excellent education, neglected only m one 
striking particular, namely, that Mr Mertoun scarce knew the stem 
of a ahip from the stem ; and in the management of a boat, a cow 
could not be more ignorant. It seemed astonishing such gross ignorance 
of the most necessary art of life (in the Zetland Isles at least) should 
subsist along with nis accompliabments in other respects; but so 
itwaa. 
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Unless called forth in lihe manner we have mentioned, the habits of 
Basil Mertoun were retired and gloomy, From loud mirth he instaatly 
fled ; and even the moderated cheerfuhiess of a friendly party had the 
invariable effect of throwing him into deeper dejection than even his 
usual demeanour indicated. 

Women are always particularly desirous of investijgating mystery, 
and of alleviating melancholy, especially when these circumstances are 
united in a hanosome man about the prime of life. It is possible, 
therefore, that amongst the fair-haired and blue-eyed daughters of Thule 
this mysterious and pensive stranger might have found some one to 
take upon herself the task of conso&tion. had he shown any willingness 
to accept such kindly offices ; but, far &*om doing so, he seemed even 
to shun the presence of the sex, to which in our distresses, whether of 
mind or body, we genendly apply for pity and comfort. 

To these pecidiarities Mr Mertoun added another, which was par- 
ticularly disagreeable to his host and principal patron, Magnus TtoU. 
This magnate of Zetland, descended by the father's side, as we have 
aheady said, from an ancient Norwegian family by the marriage of its 
representative with a Danish lady, held the devout opinion that a cup 
of Geneva or Nantz was specific a^nst all cares ana afflictions what- 
ever. These were remedies to which Mr Mertoun never applied ; his 
drink was water, and water alone, and no persuasion or entreaties could 
induce him to taste any stronger beverage than was afforded by the 
pure stream. Now this Magnus Troil comd not tolerate ; it was a de- 
nance to the ancient northern laws of conviviality, which, for his own 
part, he had so rigidly observed, that although he was wont to assert 
that he had never in his life gone to bed drunk (that is, in his own 
sense of the word), it would have been impossible to prove that he had 
ever resigned himself to slumber in a state of actual and absolute 
sobriety. It may be therefore asked. What did this stranger bring into 
society to compensate the displeasure given by his austere and abstemi- 
ous habits ? He had, in the first place, that manner and self-importance 
which mark a person of some consequence ; and although it was con- 
jectured that he could not be rich, vet it was certainh* known by his 
expenditure that neither was he aosolutely poor. He had, besides, 
some powers of conversation, when, as we have already hinted, he chose 
to exert them, and his misanthropy or aversion to the business and in- 
tercourse of ordinary life was often expressed in an antithetical manner, 
which often passed for wit, when better was not to be had. Above aJl, 
Mr Mertoun^s secret seemed impenetrable, and his presence had all the 
interest of a riddle, which men love to read over and over, because they 
cannot find out the meaning of it. 

Notwithstandiuja; these recommendations, Mertoun differed in so 
many material pomts from his host, that after he had been for some 
time a guest at his principal residence. Magnus Troil was agreeably 
surprised when, one evening after they had sat two hours in absolute 
silence, drinking brandy and water,— that is, Magnus drinking tl^ 
alcohol, and Mertoim tne element,— the guest asked his host's per- 
mission to occupy, as his tenant, tms deserted mansion of Jarlsho^ at 
the extremity of the territory called Dunrossness, and situated just 
beneath Sumburgh-Head. " I shall be handsomely rid of him/' quoth 
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Ma^iu to himself. and his kill-joy visage will never again stop the 
bottle in its rouna. His departure will ruin me in lemons, now- 
ever, lor his mere look was quite sufficient to sour a whole ocean of 
punch." 

Yet the kind-hearted Zetlander generously and disinterestedly re- 
monstrated with Mr Mertoun on the solitude and inconveniences to 
which he was about to subject himself. " There were scarcely," he 
said, " even the most necessary articles of furniture in the old house— 
there was no society within many miles— for provisions, the principal 
article of food would be sour sillocks, and his only company gulls and 
gannets." 

" My good friend," replied Mertoun, " if you could have named a 
circumstance which would render the residence more eligible to me than 
SLUj other, it is that there would be neither human luxury nor human 
society near the place of my retreat ; a shelter from the weather for 
my own head, and for the boy's, is all I seek for. So name your rent, 
Mr Troil, ana let me be your tenant at Jarlshof." 

Rent ?" answered the Zetlander ; why, no great rent for an old 
house which no one has lived in since my mother's time— God rest 
her ! — and as for shelter, the old walls are thick enough, and will bear 
many a bang yet. But, Heaven love you, Mr Mertoun, think what 
you are purposing. For one of us to live at Jarlshof were a wild 
scheme enough ; out you, who are from another country, whether 
English, Scoteh, or Irish, no one can tell " 

"Not does it greatly matter," said Mertoun, somewhat abruptly. 

" Not a herring's scale," answered the Laird ; " only that I uke you 
the better for being no Scot, as I trust you are not one. Hither tney 
have come like the clack-geese— -every chamberlain has brought over a 
flock of his own name, and his own hatehin^, for what I know, and 
here they roost for ever— cateh them returning to their own barren 
Hif hlanos or Lowlands, when once they have tasted our Zetland bee^ 
ana seen our bonny voes and lochs. No, sir" (here Maenus proceeded 
with great animation, sipping from time to time the half-diluted spirit, 
which at the same time animated his resentment against the intruders, 
and enabled him to endure the mortifying reflection which it suggested), 
No, sir, the ancient days and the genuine manners of these Islands 
are no more ; for our ancient possessors, — our Patersons^ our Feas, our 
Schlaghrenners, our Thorbioms, have given place to Giflfords, Scotts, 
Mouats, men whose names bespeak them or their ancestors strangers 
to the soil which we the Troilsliave inhabited long before the days of 
Turf-Einar, who first taught these Isles the mystery of burning peat 
for fuel, and who has been handed down to a grateful posterity by a 
name which records the discovery." 

This was a subject upon which the potentate of Jarlshof was usually 
very diffuse, and Mertoun saw him enter upon it with pleasure, because 
hel tnew he should not be called upon to contribute any aid to the con- 
versation, and might therefore indulge his own saturnine humour while 
the Norwegian Zetlander declaimed on the change of times and inhabi- 
tants. But just as Magnus had arrived at the melancholy conclusion, 
how probable it was, that in another century scarce a 7n^k'--fcaxce 
even an ure of land, would be in the possession of the Norse inhabitants. 
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mterraptinff himfielf , as if I were unwilling that you should settle on 
my estate, Mr Mertoun— But for Jarlshof— the place is a wild one — 
Come from where you will^ I warrant you will say, like other travellers, 
you came from a hetter climate than ours, for so say you all. And yet 
you think of a retreat which the very natives run away from. Will 

S)a not take your glass V* — (This was to he considered as interjec- 
onal>— " then here's to you." 

" My good sir," answered Mertoun, " I am indifferent to climate ; 
if there is hut air enough to fill my lungs, I care not if it he the breath 
of Arabia or of Lapland." 

" Air enough you may have," answered Magnus, " no lack of that — 
somewhat damp, straneers allege it to be, but we know a corrective for 
that— Here's to you, Mr Mertoun— You must learn to do «o, and to 
smoke a pipe ; and tnen, as you say, you will find the air of Zetland 
equal to that of Arabia. But have yoxi seen Jarlshof ?" 

The stranger intimated that he had not 

" Then," replied Magnus, " you have no idea of your undertaking. 
If you think it a comfortable roaostead like this, with zhe house situated 
on the side of an inland voe,' that brings the herrings up to your door, 
you are mistaken, my heart. At Jarlshof you will see nougnt but the 
wild waves tumbling on the bare rocks, and the Boost of Sumbuigh 
running at the rate of fifteen knots an hour." 

" I shall see nothing at least of the current of human passions," 
replied Mertoun. 

" Tou will hear nothing but the clanging and screaming of scarts, 
sheer-waters, and seagulls, from daybreak tul sunset." 

" I will compound^ my friend," replied the stranger, " so that I do 
not hear the chattering of women's tongues." 

" Ah," said the Norman^ " that is because you hear just now my 
little Minna and Brenda singing in the garden with your Mordaunt 
Now, I would rather listen to their little voices than the skylark which 
I once heard in Caithness, or the nightingale that I have read of.— 
What will the girls do for want of their playmate Mordaunt ?" 

" They will shift for themselves," answered Mertoun ; " younger or 
elder, they will find playmates or dupes. — But the question is. Mr Troil, 
will you let to me, as your tenant, this old mansion of Jarlsnof ?" 

" Gladly, since you make it your option to live in a spot so desolate.'' 

" And as for the rent ?" continued Mertoun. 

"The rent?" replied Magnus ; "hum— why, you must have the bit 
of plantie cndve^ which they once called a garden, and a right in the 
sccUholdj and a sixpenny merk of land, that the tenants may fish for 
you ;— eight lispundf^ of butter, and eight shillings sterling yearly, is 
not too much 

1 The UdaUen are the oZImKoI poflMsaon of Zetland, who hold their poMeeriom 
nnder the old Nonregiea law, instead of the feudal tenures inteoduced among them 
from Scotland. 

• Salt-water tak& 

* See Note A. Plmiu entkt. 

« A lispcnd is about thirtj pounds Em^Ush, andChttTaliieii ayeracedby Dr Edmoii. 
■ton at ten shillings sterling. 




i do not say fdl this," he added, 
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Mr Mertoun agreed to tenns so moderate, and from thenceforward 
resided chiefly at the solitary mansion which we have descrihed in the 
b^inning of this chapter, conforming not only without comi)laint^ bat. 
as it seemed, with a sullen pleasure, to all the privations which so wiki 
and desolate a situation necessarily imposed on its inhabitant 



CHAPTER II. 

Tis not alone the scene— the man, Anaehno, 
The man finds sjmpathies In these wild wastes. 
And roQghly tombling seas, which fidrer views 
And smoother wares deny him. 

Anei«U Drama. 

Thb few inhabitants of the township of Jarlshof had at first heard 
with alarm that a person of rank supenor to their own was come to re- 
side in the ruinous tenement, whicn they still called the Castla In 
those days (for the present times are £;reatly altered for the better) the 
presence of a sup^or, in such a situation^ was almost certain to be at- 
tended with admtioniJ burdens and exactions, for which, under one pre- 
text or another, feudal customs furnished a thousand apologies. By 
each of these, a part of the tenants' hard-won and precarious profits was 
diverted for me use of their powerful neighbour and superior, the tacks- 
man, as he was called. But the sub-tenants speedily found that no op- 
pression of this kind was to be apprehended at the Hands of Basil Mer- 
toun. His own means, whether large or small, were at least fully ade- 
quate to his expenses, which, so £eu: as regarded his habits of life, were 
of the most fri^ description. The luxuries of a few books, and some 
philosophical instruments, with which he was supplied &om London as 
occasion offered, seemed to indicate a degree of wealth unusual in these 
isktnds; but, on the other hand, the table and the accommodations at 
Jarlshof did not exceed what was maintained by a Zetland proprietor 
of the most inferior description. 

The tenants of the hamlet troubled themselves very little about the 
quality of their superior, as soon as they found that their situation was 
rather to be mended than rendered worse by his presence; and^ once 
relieved from the apprehension of his tyrannizing over them, they laid 
their heads together to make the most of him by various petty tricks of 
overcharge and extortion, which for a while the stranger submitted to 
with the most philosophic indifierence. An incident, however, oc- 
curred, which put his character in a new light, and effectually checked 
all future efforts at extrava^t imposition. 

A di£^ute arose in the kitchen of the Castle betwixt an old governante. 
who acted as housekeeper to Mr Mertoun, and Sweyn Erickson, as good 
a Zetlander as ever rowed a boat to the h>aaf fishing;^ which dispute, as 
is usual in such cases, was maintained with such increasinff heat and 
vociferation as to reach the ears of the master fas he was called^, who, 
secluded in a solitary turret, was deeply employed in examining the con- 

^ it. The deep-M* fishing, in disUncUon to that which is practised along shore. 
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tents of a new package of books from London, which, after long expeo* 
tation, had found its wav to Hull^ from thence bv a whaling vessel to 
Lerwick, and so to Jarlshof. With more than tne usual thrill of in- 
dignation which indolent people always feel when roused into action 
on some unpleasant occasion, Mertoun descended to the scene of contest, 
and so suddenly, peremptorily, and strictly inquired the cause of dispute, 
that the parties, notwithstanding every evasion which they attempted, 
became unable to disguise from him tnat their difference respectea the 
several interests to which the honest ^vemante, and no less honest 
fisherman, were respectively entitled, in an overchaiise of about one 
hundred per cent on a bugain of rock-cod, purchased by the former 
from the latter, for the use of the family at Jarlshof. 

When this was fairly ascertained and confessed, Mr Mertoun stood 
looking upon the culnnts with eyes in whidi the utmost scorn seemed 
to contend with awaKening passion. " Hark you, y;e old hag," said he 
at length to the housekeeper, " avoid my house this instant ! and know 
that I dismiss you, hot for being a liar, a thief, and an ungrateful quean^ — 
for these are qualities as proper to you as your name of woman, — ^but for 
daring in my house to scold above your breath. And for you, you 
rascal, who suppose you may cheat a stranger as you wovldJli7ick^ a 
whale, know that I am well acquainted with tne rights which, b^ dela- 
tion from your master, Magnus Troil, I can exercise over you, if I will 
Provoke me to a certain pitch, and you shall learn, to your cost, I can 
break your rest as easily as you can interrupt my leisure. I know the 
meaning of scatj and wattle, and hawkheny md.?iagalcf, and every other 
exaction by which your lords, in ancient and modem davs, have wrung 
your withers; nor is there one of you that shall not rue the day that you 
could not be content with robbing me of my money but must also break 
in on my leisure with your atrocious nortnem clamour, that rivals in 
discord the screanung of a flight of Arctic gulls." 

Nothing better occurred to Sw^, in answer to this objui^tion, than 
the preferring a humble request that his honour would be pleased to 
keep the cod-fish without payment, and say no more about the matter; 
but by this time Mr Mertoun had workea up his passions into an un- 
governable ragCj and with one hand he threw the money at the fisher- 
man's head, while with the other he pelted him out of the apartment 
with his own fish, which he finally flung out of doors after him. 

There was so much of appalling and tyrannic fury in the stranger's 
manner on this occasion, that Sweyn neither stopped to collect the money 
nor take back his commodity, but fled at a precipitate rate to the small 
hamlet, to tell his comrades that if they provoked Master Mertoun any 
farther, he would turn an absolute Pate Stewart' on their hand, and 
head and hang without either, jud^ent or mercy. 

Hither also came the discard^ housekeeper, to consult with her 
neighbours and kindred (for she too was a native of the village), what 
she should do to regain the desirable situation from which she nad been 

1 The operation of dicing the blabber from the bones of the whale Ib called, tech- 
nically, JUneM»g. 

• Meaning, probably, Patrick Stewart, Earl of Orkney, executed tor tyranny and op- 
pression practised on the Inhabitants of these remote islands, in the beginninir of the 
seventeenth centory. 
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SO suddenly expelled. The old Banzellaur of the vilUijB^e, who had the 
voice most potential in the deliberations of the township, after hearing 
what had happened, pronounced that Sweyn Erickson had gone too far 
in raising the market upon Mr Mertoun; and that, whatever pretext the 
tacksman might assume for thus jiving way to his anger, the real 
grievance must have been the chamng the rock cod-fish at a penny in- 
stead of a halfpenny a-pound; he therefore exhorted all the community 
never to raise their exactions in future be3rond the proportion of three- 
pence upon the shilling, at which rate their master at the Castle could 
not reasonably be expected to grumble^ since, as he was disposed to do 
them no harm, it was reasonable to think that, in a moderate way, he 
had no objection to do them good. " And tnree upon twcdve," said 
the experienced Ranzellaar, " is a decent and moderate profit, and wiU 
hring with it Grod's blessing and Saint Ronald's.*' 

Proceeding upon the t^iff thus judiciously recommended to them, 
the inhabitants of Jarlshof cheated Mertoun m future only to the mo- 
derate extent of twenty-five per cent. ; a rate to which all nabobs, army 
contractors, speculators in the funds, and others, whom recent ana rapid 
success has enabled to settle in the country upon a great scale, ought 
to submit, as very reasonable treatment at the hand of their rustic 
nekhbours. Mertoun at least seemed of that opinion, for he gave him- 
self no further trouble upon the subject of his household expenses. 

The conscript fathers of Jarlshof having settled their own matters, 
took next under their consideration the case of Swertha, the banishea 
matron who had been expelled from the Castle, whom, as an experienced 
and useful allv, thev were highlv desirous to restore to her office of 
housekeeper, should that be found possible. But as their wisdom here 
failed them, Swertha, in despair, had recourse to the good offices of 
Mordaunt Mertoun, with whom she had acc^uired some favour by her 
knowledge in old iHorwegian ballads, and dismal tales concerning the 
Trows or Drows (the dwarfs of the Scalds), with whom superstitious eld 
had peopled many a lonely cavern and brown dale in Dunrossness, as 
in every other district of Zetland. " Swertha,'* said the youth, " I can 
do but little for you, but you may do something for yourself. My 
father's passion resembles the fury of those ancient champions, those 
Berserkars, you sing songs about." 

" Ay, ay, fish of my heart," replied the old woman, with a pathetic 
whine : " the Berserkars were champions who lived iJefore the blessed 
days of Saint Olave, and who used to run like madmen on swords, and 
i^pears. and harpoons, and muskets, and snap them all into pieces, as a 
fmner* would go through a herring-net, ana then, when the fury went 
off, they were as weak and unstable as water."* 

"That's the very thing, Swertha," said Mordaunt. "Now, my 
father never likes to think of his passion after it is over, and is so mucn 
of a Berserkar tliat, let him be desperate as he will to-day, he will not 
care about it to-moirow. Therefore, he has not filled up your place in 
the household at the Castle, and not a mouthful of warm food has been 
dressed there since you went away, and not a morsel of bread baked, 
but we have lived just upon whatever cold thing came to hand. Now, 

> /«»MWr, small whale. • See Note B. JTuJBerseAm 

Digitized byGoOglC 



10 9KB PIBATB. 

Swertha, I will be your warrant, that if you go boldly up to the Castle, 
and enter upon the dischar^ of your auties as usual, you will never 
hear a single word from him. 

Swertha hesitated at first to obey this bold counsel. She said, To 
her thinking, Mr Mertoun, when he was an^, looked more like a 
fiend than any Berserkar of them all ; that the fire flashed from his 
eyes, and the foam flew from his lips ; and that it would be a plain 
tempting of Providence to put herself acain in such a venture." 

But, on the encouragement which sue received from the son, she 
determined at length once more to face tiie parent ; and dressing her- 
self in her ordinarr household attire, for so Mordaunt particulany re- 
commended, she supped into the Castle, and presently resuming the 
various axta numerous occupations which devolved on her, seemed as 
deeply enga^ in household cares as if she had never been out of office. 

The first day of her return to her duty. Swertha made no appearance 
in presence of her master, but trusted that, after his three da^^ 
diet on cold meat, a hot dish, dressed with the best of her simple skill, 
might introduce her favouraoly to his recollection. When Mordsunt 
had reported that his father had taken no notice of this change of diet, 
and when she herself observed that, in passing and repassing nim occa- 
sionally, her appearance produced no effect upon her singular master, 
she began to imagine that the whole aJSair had escaj)ed Mr Mertoun's 
memory, and was active in her duty as usuaL Neither was she con- 
vinced of the contrary until one day, when, happening somewhat to 
elevate her tone in a dispute with the other maid-servant, her master, 
who at that time passed the ]^lace of contest, eyed her with a strong 
glance, and pronounced the smgle word Remember, in a tone which 
taught Swertha the government of her tongue for many weeks after. 

If Mertoun was whimsical in his mode of governing his household, 
he seemed no less so in his plan of educating his son. He showed the 
youth but few symptoms of parental affection; yet, in his ordinary 
state of mind, the improvement of Mordaunt's education se^ed to m 
the utmost ooject of his life. He had both books and information 
sufficient to discharge the task of tutor in the ordinary branches of 
knowledge ; and in this capacity was regular, calm, and strict, not to 
say severe, in exacting from his pupil the attention necessary for his ! 
profiting. But in the perusal of nistory, to which their attention was 
frequently turned, as well as in the study of classic authors, there often 
occurred fiEwts or sentiments which produced an instant effect upon ^ 
Mertoun's mind, and brought on him suddenly what Swertha, Sweyn, 
and even Mordaunt. came to distinguish by the name of his dark hour. 
He was aware, in tne usual case, of its approach, and retreated to an ' 
inner apurtment, into which he never permitted even Mordaunt to 
enter. Here he would abide in seclusion for days, and even weeks, ! 
only coming out at uncertain times to take such food as they had taken 
care to leave within his reach, which he used in wonderfully small 
quantities. At other times, and especially during the winter solstice, 
when almost every person spends the gloomy tune within doors in 
feasting and merriment, this unhappy man would wrap himself in a 
dark-coloured sea-cloak, and wander out along the stormy beach, or 
upon the desolate heath, indulging his own gloomy ana waynrard 
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reveries imder the inclement sky. the rather that he was then most 
sure to wander unenoountered ana unohserved. 

As Mordaunt grew older, he learned to note the particular signs 
which preceded these fits of ^loomv despondency, ana to direct such 
precautions as might insure his uniortunate parent from ill-timed in- 
terruption (which nad always the effect of dnvin^ him to fury), while, 
at the same time« full provision was made for his suhsistenoe. Mor- 
daunt perceived that at such periods the melancholy fit of his father 
was greatly prolonged, if he chanced to present himself to his eyes while 
the dark hour was upon hint Out of respect, therefore, to his parent, 
as well as to indulge the love of active exercise and of amusement 
natural to his period of life, Mordaunt used often to absent himself 
altogether from the mansion of Jarlshof, and even from the district, 
secure that his father, if the diurk hour passed away in his absence, 
would be little inclined to inquire how his son had dispdised of his leisure, 
so that he was sure he had not watched his own weak moments ; that 
being the subject on which he entertained the utmost jealousy. 

At such times, therefore, all the sources of amusement which the 
country afforded were open to the younger Mertoun, who, in these in- 
tervals of his education, had an opportunity to give full scope to the 
energies of a bold, active, and daring character. He was often engaged 
with the vouth of the hamlet in those desperate sports, to which the 
^'dreadfoi trade of the samphire-gatherer'^ is like a walk upon level 
ground — often joined those midnight excursions upon the face of the 
giddy cliffs, to secure the e^ or the young of the sea-fowl ; and in 
these daring adventures displayed an addr^, presence of mind, and 
activity, which, in one so young, and not a native of the countoy, 
astonished the oldest fowlers.^ 

At other times, Mordaunt accompanied Sweyn and other fishermen 
in their long and perilous expeditions to the distant and deep sea, 
learning under their direction the management of the boat, in which 
thej equal^ or exceed, perhaps, any natives of the British empire. 
This exercise had charms for Mordaunt independently of the fishing 
alone. 

At this time, the old Norwegian sagas were much remembered, and 
often rehearsed, by the fishermen, who still preserved among them- 
selves the ancient l^orse tongue, which was the spneech of their fore- 
fathers. In the dark romance of those Scandinavian tales lay much 
that was captivating to a vouthf ul ear ; and the classic fables of anti- 
quity were rivalled at least, if not exqelled, in Mordaunt* s opinion, by 
the strange le^nds of Berserkars, of Sea-kings, of dwarfs, giants, and 
sorcerers, which he heard from the native Zetlanders. Often the 
scenes ^around him were assigned as the localities of wild poems, which, 
half recited, half chanted, dv voices as hoarse, if not so loud^ as the 
waves over which they floatea, pointed out the very bay on which they 

» Fatal accidents, however, sometimes happen. When I visited the Fair Isle In 
1814, a poor lad of fourteen had heen killed hy a fWl from the rocks about a fortnight 
before our arrival. The accident happened almost within sight of his mother, who 
was casting peats at no great distance. The body feU Into the sea, and was seen no 
more. But the islanders account this an honourable mode of death; and as tne 
children begin the practice of climbing very early, fewer accidents occur than migM 
beexpeetedL 
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sailed aa the scene of a bloody sea-fight ; the scarce-seen heap of stones 
that bristled over the projecting cape, as the dun, or castle, oi some 
potent earl or noted pirate ; the distant and solitary gray stone on the 
lonely moor, as marking the grave of a hero ; tne wild cavern, up 
whicn the sea rolled in neavj, broad, and unbroken billows, as the 
dwelling of some noted sorceress.^ 

The ocean also had its mysteries, the effect of which was aided by 
the dim twilight, through which it was imperfectly seen for more than 
half the year. Its bottomless depths and secret caves contained, accord- 
ing to the account of Sweyn ana others skilled in Ic^ndary lore, such 
wonders as modem navigators reject with disdain. In the quiet moon- 
light bay, where the waves came rippling to the shore, upon a bed of 
smooth sand intermingled with shells, the mermaid was still seen to 
glide idong the waters oy moonlight^ and, mingling her voice with the 
sighing breesse^ was often heard to su^ of subterranean wonders, or to 
cmmt prophecies of future events. The kraken, that hugest or living 
things, was still supposed to cumber the recesses of the Northern Ocean ; 
and often, when some fog-bank covered the sea at a distance, the eye 
of the experienced boatman saw the horns of the monstrous leviathan 
welkin^ and waving amidst the wreaths of mist, and bore away with all 
press of oar and sau, lest the sudden suction, occasioned by the sinking 
of the monstrous mass to the bottom, should drag within the grasp (3 
its multifarious feelers his own frail skiff. The searsnake was also 
known, which, arising out of the depths of ocean, stretches to the skies 
his enormous neck, covered with a mane like that of a war-horse, and 
with his broad glittering eyes, raised mast-head high, looks out, as it 
seems, for plunder or for victims. 

Many prodigious stories of these marine monsters, and of many others 
less known, were then universally received among the Zetianders, 
whose descendants have not as yet by any means abandoned faith in 
them.^ 

Such legends are, indeed, everywhere current amongst the vulgar ; 
but the imagination is far more powerfully affected by them on the deep 
and dangerous seas of the north, amidst precipices and headlands, many 
hundrea feet in height,— amid perilous straits, and currents, and ed- 
dies,— long sunken reefs of rock, over which the vivid ocean foams and 
boils, — dark caverns, to whose extremities neither man nor skiff has 
ever ventured,— lonely, and often uninhabited isles, — and occasionally 
the ruins of ancient northern fastnesses, dimly seen by the feeble li^ht 
of the Arctic winter. To Mordaunt, who had much of romance in his 
disposition, these superstitions formed a pleasing and interesting exer- 
cise of the imagination, while, half denoting, half inclined to l^lieve, 
he listened to the tales chanted concerning these wonders of nature, 
and creatures of credulous belief, told in the rude but enei^getic language 
of the ancient Scalds. 

But there wanted not softer and lighter amusement, that might seem 
better suited to Mordaunfs age than the wild tales and rude exercises 
which we have ahready mentioned. The season of winter, when, from 
the shortness of the daylight, labour becomes impossible, is in Zetland the 

Sec Noto C. Norn Fragments. > See Kote IX Motufers <tf(he KorUtern Sea. 
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time of revel, feastinc^, and merriment. Whatever the fishermen has 
been able to acquire during summer, was expended, and often wasted, 
in maintaining the mirth and hospitality of his nearth during this 
period ; while the landholders and ^ntlemen of the island gave aonble 
loose to their conviyial and hospitable dispositions, thronged their 
houses with guests, and drove away the rigour of the season with jest, 
glee, and song, the dance, and the wine-cup. 

Amid the revels of this merry, though rigorous season, no youth 
added more spirit to the dance, or glee to the revel, than the voung 
Strang, Mordaunt Mertoun. When his father's state of mina per- 
mitted, or indeed required, his absence, he wandered from house to 
house a welcome guest wherever he came, and lent his willing voice to the 
song, and his foot to the revel. A boat, or, if the weather, as was often 
the case, permitted not that convenience, one of the numerous ponies, 
wMdi, straying in hordes about the extensive moors, may be said to be 
at mj mans command who can catch them, conveyed liim from the 
mansion of one hospitable Zetlander to that or another. None excelled 
him in performing the warlike sword-dance, a spjecies of amusement 
which had been derived from the habits of the ancient Norsemen. He 
could play upon the gue. and upon the common violin, the melancholy 
and pathetic tunes peculiar to the country ; and with great spirit and 
execution could relieve their i&onotonv with the livener airs of the 
North of Scotland. When a party set &rth as maskers, or, as they are 
called in Scotland, ffuizards, to visit some neighbouring Laird, or rich 
Udaller, it augured well of the expedition if Mordaunt Mertoun could 
be prevailed upon to undertake the office of BhudLer, or leader of the 
band. Upon these occasions, full of fun and frolic, he led his retinue 
from house to house, bringing mirth where he went, and leaving regret 
when he departed. Mordaunt became thus generaUy known, and be- 
loved as generally, through most of the houses composing the patriar- 
chal community of the Main Isle ; but his visits were most frequently 
and most willindy paid at the mansion of his father's landlord and pro- 
tector, Magnus TroiL 

It was not entirely the hearty and sincere welcome of the worthy old 
Magnate, nor the sense that he was in effect his father's patron, which 
occasioned these frequent visits. The hand of welcome was indeed re- 
ceived as eagerly as it was sincerely eiven, while the ancient Udaller, 
raisii^ himself in his hu^ chair, whereof the inside was lined with 
well-£ressed seal-skins, and the outside composed of massive oak, carved 
by the rude ^ving-tool of some Hamburg carpenter, shouted forth 
his welcome m a tone, which might, in ancient times, have hailed the 
return of loul^ the highest festival of the Goths. There was metal yet 
more attractive, and younger hearts, whose welcome, if less loud, was 
as sincere as that of tne jouy Udaller. But it is matter which ought 
not to be discussed at the conclusion of a chapter. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

''Ota, Bessy Bell and Mary Qnjt 
They were t va bonny lasses ; 
They bigged a honse on yon bom-brae, 
And theekit it ower yrV rashes. 

Fair Bessy BeU I looed yestreen, 

And thought I ne'er conld alter; 
But Mary Gray's twa pawky eea 

Have garr'd my foncy fWter." 

Scots S(mff, 

Wb have already mentioned Minna and Brenda, the daughten of 
Magnus TroU. Their mother had heen dead for many years, and they 
were now two beautiful girls, the eldest only eighteen, which might be 
a year or two younger than Mordaunt Mertoun, the second about 
seventeen. They were the joy of their father's heturt, and the light of 
his old eyes ; and although indulged to a degree which might have en- 
dangered his comfort and their own, they repaid his aflfection with a 
love, into which even blind indulgence had not introduced slight regard, 
or feminine caprice. The difference of their tempers and of their com- 
plexions was sm^arlv striking, although combined, as is usual, with a 
certain degree of family resemblance. 

The mother of these maidens had been a Scottish lady from the 
Highlands of Sutherland, the orphan of a noble chief, who, driven from 
his own country during the feuds of the seventeenth century, had found 
shelter in those peaceful islands, which, amidst poverty ana seclusion, 
were thus far happy, that they remained unvezed by discord, and un- 
stained by civil brou. The father (his name was Saint Clair) pmed for 
his native glen, his feudal tower, his clansmen, and his fallen authority, 
and died not long after his arrival in Zetland. The beauty of his 
orphan daughter, despite her Scottish Uneage, melted the stout heart 
of Magnus Troil. He sued and was listened te, and she became his 
bride ; out dying in the fifth jeai of their union, left him to mourn his 
brief period of domestic happmess. 

From her mother, Minna inherited the stately form and dark eyes, 
the raven locks and finely-pencilled brows, which showed she was, on 
one side at least, a stranger to the Uood of Thule. Her cheek, — 

" Oh call it fidr, not paler* 

was so slightly and delicately tinged with the rose, that many thought 
the lily had an undue proportion in her complexion. But in that pre- 
dominance of the paler flower there was nothing sickly or languid : it 
was the true natural colour of health, and corresponded in a peculiar 
degree with features, which seemed calculated to express a contempla- 
tive and hi^h-minded character. When Minna Troil heard a tale of 
wo or of injustice, it was then her blood rushed to her cheeks, and 
showed plainly how warm it beat^ notwithstanding the generally serious, 
compost, and retiring disposition which her countenance and de- 
meanour seemed to exnibit. If strangers sometimes conceived that 
these fine features were clouded by melancholy, for which her age and 
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ffltnation oonld acftroe have giyen ooeasioii, they were soon satufied, 
npon farther acqiuuntance, that the placid, mild ^[iiietude of her dispo- 
sition, and the mental energy of a diaracter which was bat little in- 
terested in ordinary and trivial occurrences, was the real cause of her 
gravity ; and most men, when they knew that her melancholv had no 
ground in real sorrow, and was omy the aspiration of a soul bent on 
more important objects than those by which she was surrounded, might 
have wished her whatever could add to her happiness, but ooula scarce 
have desired that, graceful as she was in her natural and unaffected 
seriousness, she should change that deportment for one more gay. In 
short, notwithstanding our wish to have avoided that hackneved simile 
of an an^el, we cannot avoid saying there was something in the serious 
beauty of her aspect, in the measured yet graceful ease of her motions, 
in l^e music of her voice, and the serene puri^ of her eve, that seemed 
as if Minna Troil belonged naturally to some nigher ana better rohere, 
and was only the chance visitant of a world that was not worthy of 
her. 

The scarcely less beautiful, equaUy lovely, and equally innocent 
Brenda, was of a complexion as differing from her sister, as they 
differed in character^ taste, and expression. Her profuse locks were of 
that paly brown which receives from the passing sunbeam a tinge of 
gold, Dut darkens again when the ray has passed from it. Her eye, 
her mouth, the beautiful row of teeth, whidi in her innocent vivacity 
were fre<juently disclosed ; the fresh, yet not too bright glow of a healthy 
complexion, tinging a skin like the drifted snow, spoke her genuine 
Scandinavian descent. A &iry form, less tall than that of Minna, but 
still more finely moulded into symmetry, — a careless, and almost cnild- 
ish lightness of step, — ^an eve that seemed to look on every object with 
pleasure, from a natural ana serene cheerfulness of disposition, attracted 
even more general admiration than the charms of ner sister, though 
^perhaps that which Minna did excite might be of a more intense as 
well as a more reverential character. 

The dispositions of these lovely sisters were not less different than 
their complexions. In the kindly affections, neither could be said to 
excel the other, so much were th^ attached to their father and to each 
other. But the cheerfulness of Brenda mixed itself with the everyday 
business of life, and seemed inexhaustible in its profusion. The less 
buoyant spirit of her sister appeared to bring to society a contented wish 
to m interested and pleasea with what was going forward, but was 
rather placidly carried along with the stream of mirth and pleasure, 
than disposed to aid its progress by any efforts of her own. She en- 
dured mirth, rather than ei^oyed it; and the pleasures in which she 
most delighted were those of a graver and more solitary cast. The 
knowledge which is derived from books was beyond her reach. Zetland 
afforded few opportunities, in those days, of studying the lessons be- 
queathed 



and Magnus Troil. such as we have described him, was not a person 
within whose mansion the means of such knowledge were to be acquired. 
But the book of nature was before Minna, that noblest of volumes, , 
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By dead men to their kind ;** 
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where we aie em called to wonder and to admire, even when we can- 
not widerstand. The plants of those wild radons, the shells on the 
shores, and the 1oq£ list of feathered dans whidi haunt their difb and 
eyeries, were as well known to Minna Troil as to the most experienced 
fowlers. Her powers of observation were wonderful, and little inter- 
rupted by other tones of feeling. The information which she acquired 
by habits of patient attention was indelibly riveted in a naturally 
powerful memory. She had also a hi^ feefing for the solitary and 
melancholy granaeur of the scenes in which die was phioed. The ocean 
in all its varied forms of sublimity and terror — ^the tremendous diffs 
tiiat resound to the ceasdess roar of the billows, and the dang of the sea- 
fowl, had for Minna a charm in almost every state in which the chang- 
ing seasons exhibited them. With the enthusiastic feelings proper to 
the romantic race from which her mother descended, the love of natural 
objects was to her a passion capable not only of occupying, but at times 
of agitating, her mind. Scenes upon which her sister looked with a 
sense of transient awe or emotion, which vanished on her return from 
witnessing them, continued long to fill Minna's imagination, not only 
in solitude and in the silence of the night, bat in the hours -of society. 
So that sometimes when she sat likeabeautifiil statue, a present mem- 
ber of the domestic cirde, her thoughts were far atjeent, wandering 
on the wild sea-shore, and among the yet wilder mountains of her Bative 
isles. And yet when recalled to conversation, and mingling in it with 
interest, there were few to whom her friends were more mdeoted for en- 
hancing its enjoyments; and although something in her manners 
daimea deference (notwithstanding her early youth) as wdl as affection, 
even her gay, lovely, and amiable sister was not more generally beloved 
than the more retired and pensive Minna. 

Indeed the two lovdy sisters were not only the delight of their Mends, 
but the pride of those islands, where the inhabitants of a certain rank 
were blended, by the remoteness of their situation and the general hos- 
pitality of their habito, into one friendly community. A wandering 
poet and parcel-musician, who, after going through various fortunes, 
had returned to end his days as he could in his native islands, had cele- 
brated the daughters of Ma^us in a poem, which, he entitled Night 
and Day ; and, in his descnption of Minna, might almost be thought 
to have anticipated, though only in a rude outline, the exquisite Imes 
of Lord Byron,— 

" She walks in beauty, like the nfght 

Of dondless dhnes and stany skies ; 
And aU tbat*8 best of dark and bright 

Meet in her aspect and her eyes : 
Thas mellow*d to that tender Uisht 

Whteh hearen to gaudy day denies." 

Their father loved the maidens both so well, that it mieht be difficult 
to say which he loved best ; saving that, perchance, he liked his myer 
damsd better in the walk without doors, and his merry maiden hetter 
by the fireside ; that he more desired the society of Minna when he was 
sad, and that of Brenda when he was mirthful : and, what was nearly 
the same thin^, preferred Minna before noon, and Brenda after the ghMss 
had drculated in the evening. 
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But it was stOl more extraoidinaiy, thftt the affectioDB of Mordaunt 
Mertoun seemed to hover with the same impartiality as those of tiieir 
father betwixt the two lovely sisters. From his bovhood, as we have 
noticed J^e had been a frequent imuate of the resiaenoe of Magnus at 
Burgh- Westra, although it lay nearly twenty miles distant from Jarl- 
shof. The impassable character of the countrjr betwixt these pJaoes, 
extending over hills covered with loose and quaxing bog, and fiiequently 
intersected by the creeks or arms of the sea, which indent the island on 
either side, as well as by fresh-water streams and lakes, rendered the 
journey dinicult, and even dancerous, in the dark season ; yet, as soon 
as the state of his father's mind warned him to absent himself, Mor- 
daunt, at every risk, and under every difficulty, was pretty sure to be 
found the next day at Buigh-Westra. having achievea his journey in 
less time than would have be^ employed perhaps by the most active 
native. 

He was of course set down as a wooer of one of the daughters of Mag- 
nus, by the public of Zetland ; and when the old Udallers great parti- 
ality to the youth was considered, nobody doubted that he might aspire 
to the hand of either of those distinguished beauties, with as large a 
share of islets rocky moorland, and shore-fishings, as might be the fitting 
portion of a favoured chil<L and with the presumptive prospect of pos- 
sessing half the domains of the ancient house of Troil, when their pre- 
sent owner should be no more. This seemed all a reasonable specula- 
tion, and, in theory at least, better constructed than many tnat are 
current throu£'h the world as unquestionable facts. But, alas ! all that 
sharpness of observation which could be applied to the conduct of the 
parties failed to determine the main point, to which of the young per- 
sons, namely, the attentions of Mordaunt were peculiarly devoted. He 
seemed, in general, to treat them as an affectionate and attached brother 
might nave treated two sisters, so equaU v dear to him that a breath 
would have turned the scale of affection. Or if at any time, which often 
hapi^ened, the one maiden appeared the more especial object of his at- 
tention, it seemed only to be because circumstances called her peculiar 
talents and disposition into more particular and immediate exercise. 

Bath, the sisters were accomplisned in the simple music of the north, 
and Mordaunt, who was their assistant, and sometimes their preceptor, 
when they were practising this delightiul art, jnight be now seen assist- 
ing Minna in the acquisition of those wild, solemn, and simple airs, to 
which scalds and hai^rs sun^ of old the deeds of heroes, and preseutlj 
found equally active m teaching Brenda the more lively ana compli- 
cated music, which their father s affection caused to be brought from 
the English or Scottish capital for the use of his daughters. And while 
conversing with them. Mordaimt, who mingled a strain of deep and 
ardent enthusiasm witn the gay and ungovernable spirits of youth, was 
equally readv to enter into the wild and poetical visions of Minna, or 
into the lively and oft^ humorous chat of her G;ayer sister. In short, 
so lil^ £d he seem to attach himself to either diemisel exclusively, that 
he was sometimes heard to say. that Minna never looked so lovely as 
when her light-hearted sister haa induced her, for the time, to forget her 
habitual gravity ; or Brenda so interesting, as when she sat listening, a 
subdued and aitected pwtaker of the deep pathos of her sister Mmna. 
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The public of the mainland were, therefore, to uae the hnnt^^a phrase, 
at &iilt in their further conclusions, and could but determine, af&r long 
vacillating betwixt the maidens, -^that the young man was pofiitiveiy to 
many one of them, but which of the two could only be determined when 
his approaching manhood, or the interference of stout old Magnus, the 
fftther, should teach Master Mordaunt Mertoun to know his own mind. 
" It was a pretty thing, indeed,'' they usually concluded^ " that he, no 
natiye bom, ana poswssed of no visible means of subsistence that is 
known to any one, should presume to hesitate, or affect to have the 
power of selection and choice, betwixt the two most distinguished beau- 
ties of Zetland. If they were Maenus TroU. they would soon be at the 
bottom of the matter''-~and so forth. All which remarks were only 
whispered, for the hasty disposition of the Udaller had too much of the 
old ^orse fire about it to render it safe for any one to become an un- 
authorized intermeddler with his family affairs ; and thus stood the re- 
lation of Mordaunt Mertoun to the family of Mr Troil of Burgh- Wes- 
tra, when the following incidents took place. 



CHAPTER IV, I 

This ig no pilgrim's moming— yon gny mirt I 

Lies upon hil^ and dale, and field, and forest, 

Like tlie dun wimple of a new-made widow; j 

And, by my faitli, although my heart he soft, 

rd rather hear that widow weep and sigh, I 

And tell the virtaes of the dear departed, 

Than, when the tempest sends his voice abroad, i 
Be subject to its ftiry. 

Thb spring was far advanced when, after a week spent in i^rt and i 
festivity at Burgh- Westra. Mordaunt Mertoun bade adieu to the family, | 
pleading the necessity oi his return to Jarlshof. The proposal was 
oombat^ by the maidens, and more decidedly by Magnus nimsell He I 
saw no occasion whatever for Mordaunt returning to Jarlshof. If his | 
father desired to see him, which, by the way, Magnus did not believe, 
Mr Mertoun had only to throw himself into the stem of Sweyn's boat, I 
or betake himself to a pony, if he liked a land loumey better, and he 
would see not only his son, but twenty folk besides, who would be most 
happy to find that he had not lost the use of his tongue entirelyduring { 
his long solitude ; " although I must own," added the worthy Udaller, 
" that when he lived amonff us, nobody ever made less use of it.'* ' 

Mordaunt acquiesced bom in what respected his fathers taciturnity, 
and his dislike to general society ; but suggested, at the same time, 
that the first circumstance rendered his own immediate return more 
necessary, as he was the usual channel of communication betwixt his 
father and others ; and that the second corroborated the same necessity, 
since Mr Mertoun*s having no other society whatever seemed a weighty I 
reason why his son's should be restored to him without loss of fime. 
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Ab to bis fkthefff coming to Bm^-Westra, they mi^^t as ifeD," h» 
said, " expect to see Sumburgh Cape oome thither. 

And that would be a cumbrous guest," said Magnus. " But you 
will stop for our dinner to-day? There are the families of Muness, 
Quenaale, Thorslivoe, and I know not who else, are expected ; and, 
besides the thirty that wer6 in house this blessed night, we shidl have 
as many more as chamber and bower, and bam and boat-house, can 
famish with beds, or with barley-straw,— and you will leave aJl this 
behind you 1" 

" And the blithe dance at night," added Brenda, in a tone betwixt 
reproach and vexation ; and tne young men from the Isle of Paba 
that are to dance the sword-dance, whom shall we find to match them, 
for the honour of the Main 

" There is many a merry dancer on the mainland, Brenda," replied 
Mordaunt, " even if I should never rise on tiptoe again. And where 
good danceis are found, Brenda Troil will alw^s find the best partner. 
1 must trip it to-night through the Wastes of Dunrossness." 

" Bo not say so, Mordaunt," said Minna, who during this conversa- 
tion had been loolang firom the window something anxiously ; " go not, 
to-day at least, through the Wastes of Dunrossness." 

" And why not to-day, Minna," said Mordaunt laughing, "any more 
than to-morrow 1" 

" Oh, the morning mist lies heavy upon yonder chain of isles, nor has 
it permitted us since day-break even a single glimpse of Fitnil-head, 
the lofty cape that concludes yon splendid range of mountains. The 
fowl are winging their way to the shore, and the shelldrake seems, 
through the mist, as lar^ as the scart.^ See, the very sheerwaters and 
bonxies are making to the cliffs for shelter." 

" And they will ride out a gale against a king's frigate," said her 
father ; " there is foul weather when they cut and run." 

" Stay, then, with us." said Minna to her friend ; " the storm will 
be dreaoiul, yet it will be grand to see it from Burgh-Westra, if we 
have no friend exposed to its fury. See, the air is close and sultry, 
thou£:h the season is yet so earljr, and the day so calm, that not a 
windlestraw moves on the heath. Stay with us, Mordaunt ; the storm 
which these signs announce will be a dreadful one." 

" I must be gone the sooner," was the conclusion of Mordaunt, who 
could not deny the signs, which had not escaped his own quick obser- 
vation. " If the storm be too fierce, I will abide for the night at 
Stourburgh." 

" What !" said Magnus ; " will you leave us for the new chamber- 
lain's new Scotch tacksman, who is to teach all us Zetland savages new 
ways ? Take your own gate, my lad, if that is the song you sing." 

" Nay," said Mordaunt, "I had only some curiosity to see the new 
implements he has brought." 

" Ay, ay, ferlies make fools fain. I would like to know if his new 
plough will bear against a Zetland rock ?" answered Magnus. 

''1 must not pass Stourburgh on the journey," said the youth, de- 

» The cormorant; which may be seen frequently dashing In wild flight along the 
RKMta and tides of Zetiand, and yet more often drawn up in TtaHui on sofne ledge of 
rode, like a body of the Black Bnmswickers in XBU. 
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ferring to his patron's prejudice against innovation^ " if this boding 
weather bring on tempest ; but if it only break in ram, as is most pro- 
bable, I am not likely to be melted in the wetting." 

" It will not soften into rain alone," said Minna ; " see how much 
heavier the clouds fall every moment, and see these weather-gaws that 
streak the lead-HX)loured mass with partial gleams of faded red and 
purple." 

"I see them all," said Mordaimt ; " but they only tell me I have no 
time to tarry here. Adieu, Minna ; I will send you the ei^ie's feathers, 
if an eagle can be found on Fair-isle or Foulah. And rare thee well, 
my pretty Brenda, and keep a thought for me, should the Paba men 
daiice ever so well." 

" Take care of yourself, since go you will," said both sisters, to- 
gether. 

Old Magnus scolded them formally for supposing there was any dan- 
ger to an active young fellow from a spring gale, whether by sea or land ; 
yet ended by giving nis own caution also to Mordaunt, advising him 
seriously to aelay his journey, or at least to stop at Stoiurburgh. " For," 
said he, " second thoughts are best ; and as the Scottishman's howf lies 
right under your lee, why, take any port in a storm. But do not be 
assured to find the door on latch, let the storm blow ever so hard ; 
there are such matters as bolts and bars in Scotland, though, thanks to 
Saint Ronald, they are unknown here, save that great lock on the old 
Castle of Scalloway, that all men run to see — may be they make part 
of this man's improvements. But go, Mordaunt, since go you will. 
You should drink a stirrup-cup now, were you three j;ears older, but 
boys should never drink, excepting after dmner : I will drink it for 
you, that good customs may not be broken, or W luck come of it 
Here is your bonally, my laa." And so saying, he quaffed a rummer 
glass of brandy with as much impunity as if it nad been spring water. 
Thus regretted and cautioned on all hands, Mordaunt took leave of the 
hospitame household, and looking back at the comforts with which it 
was surrounded, ana the dense smoke that rolled upwards from its 
chimneys, he first recollected the giiestless and solitsur desolation of 
Jarlshof, then compared with the sullen and moody melancholy of his 
father's temper the warm kindness of those whom he was leaving, and 
could not refrain from a sigh at the thoughts which forced themselves 
on his imagination. 

The signs of the tempest did not dishonour the predictions of Minna. 
Mordaunt had not advanced three hours on his journey before the 
wind, which had been so deadly still in the morning, began at first to 
wail and sigh^ as if bemoaning beforehand the evfls which it might 
perpetrate in its fury, like a madman in the gloomy state of dejection 
which precedes his fit of violence ; then gradually increasing, the 
howled, raged, and roared, with the full fury of a northern storm. It 
was accompanied by showers of rain mixed with hail, that dashed with 
the most unrelenting rage against the hills and rocks with which the 
traveller was sunx)unded, distracting his attention, in spite of his utmost 
exertions, and rendering it very difficult for him to keep the direction 
of his journey in a country where there is neither road, nor even the 
slightest tract to direct the steps of the wandererj and where he is oft^n 
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interrapted by brooks as well as laiige pools of water, lakes, and lagoons. 
All these inland watera were now lashed into sheets of tumbling roam, 
much of which, carried off by the fury of the whirlwind, was mingled 
with the gale, and transported far irom the wares of which it nad 
lately made a part ; while the salt relish of the drift which was pelted 
against his face showed Mordaunt that the spray of the more distant 
ocean, disturbed to frenzy by the storm, was mingled with that of the 
inland lakes and streams. 

Amidst this hideous combustion of the elements, Mordaunt Mertoun 
struggled forward as one to whom such elemental war was familiar, 
and who r^rded the exertions which it required to withstand its 
fiiry but as a mark of resolution and manhood. He felt even, as hap- 
pens usually to those who endure great hardships, that the exertion 
necessary to subdue them is in itself a kind of elevating triumph. To 
see and distinguish his path when the cattle were driven from the hill, 
and the very fowls from the firmament, was but the stronger proof of 
his own superioritv. " They shall not hear of me at Bui^- Westra," 
said he to himselif, " as they heard of old doited Ringan Ewenson's 
boat, that foundered betwixt roadstead and key. I am more of a 
cragsman than to mind fire or water, wave by sea, or quagmire by 
land." Thus he struggled on, buffeting with the storm, supplying the 
want of the usual signs by which travellers directed their progress (for 
rock, mountain^ and heiRiland were shrouded in mist and darkness) 

tne instinctive sagacity with which long ac(|[uaintance with these 
wilds had taught him to mark every minute object, whi(^ could serve 
in such circumstances to regulate ms coxuse. Thus, we repeat, he 
struggled onward, occasionally standii^ still, or even lying down, when 
the gust was most impetuous: making way against it when it was 
somewhat lulled, by a rapid ana bold advance even in its very current; 
or, when this was impossible, by a movement resembUng that of a 
vessel working to windward by short tacks, but never yielding one inch 
of the way wmch he had fougnt so hard to gain. 

Yet. notwithstanding Mordaunt's experience and resolution, his 
situation was sufficiently imcomfortable, and even precarious ; not be- 
cause his sailor's jac&et and trowsers, the common dress of young men 
through these isles when on a journey, were thoroughly wet, for that 
might have taken place within the same brief time, in any ordinary 
day, in this watery climate ; but the real danger was, that, notwith- 
standing his utmost exertions, he made very slow way through brooks 
that were sending their waters all abroad, through morasses drowned 
in double deluges of moisture, which rendered all the ordinary passes 
more than usiutlly dangerous, and repeatedly obliged the traveller to 
perform a considerable circuit, which m the usual case was unnecessary. 
Thus repeatedly baffled notwithstanding his youth and strength, Mor- 
daunt, after maintaining a dogged conflict with wind, rain, and the 
iati^e of a prolonged journey, was truly happy, when, not without 
having been more than once mistaken in nis load, he at length found 
hims^ within sight of the house of Stourburgh, or Harfra ; for the 
names were indifferently given to the residence of Mr Triptolemus 
Yellowley, who was the chosen missionary of the Chamberlain of Ork- 
ney and Zetland, a speculative person, who designed, thorough tb« 
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mediuiii of Triptolemq«, to introduce into the UUima Th/iUe of the 
Eomans a si>irit of improvement^ which at that eurly period was flcaioe 
known to exist in Scotland itself. 

At length, and with much ditiiciilty, Mordaunt reached the house of 
this worthy agriculturist, the only refuge from the relentless storm 
which he could hope to meet with for several miles ; and going straight 
to the door, with tne most undoubtin^ confidence of instant admission, 
he was not a little surprised to find it not merely latched, which tbe 
weather might excuse, but even bolted, a thing which, as Mac^us 
Troil has alreadv intimated, was almost unknown in the Archipelago. 
To knock, to call, and finally to batter the door with staff and stones, 
were the natural resources ol the youth, who was rendered alike impa- 
tient by the peltinp; of the storm^ and by encountering such most unex* 
pected and unusual obstacles to mstant admission. As he was suffered, 
however, for many minutes to exhaust his impatience in noise ana 
clamour without receiving any reply, we will employ them in informiog 
the reader who Triptolemua Yellowley was, and how he came by a name 
80 siwilar. 

Old Jasper Yellowley, the father of Triptolemus (though bom at the 
foot of Roseberry-Toppuig), had been came over by a certain noUe 
Scottish Earl, who, proving too far north for canny Yorkshire, had per- 
suaded him to accept of a farm in the Meams, where, it is unnecessanr 
to add, he found matters very different from what he nad expected. It 
was in vain that the stout farmer set manfully to work, to counter- 
balance, by superior skill, the inconveniences arising from a cold soil 
and a weeping; climate. These might have been probably overoome ; 
but his neighbourhood to the Grampians exposed him etemaJlv to that 
snecies of visitation from the plaided gentry who dwelt within their 
skirts, which made youn^ Nonrad a warrior and a hero, but onlv ocm- 
verted Jasper Yellowley mto a poor man. This was, indeed, balanced 
in some sort by the impression which his ruddy cheek and robust form 
had the fortune to make upon Miss Barbara Clinkscale, daughter of 
the umquhUe. and sister to the then existing. Clinkscale of that Ilk. 

This was tnought a horrid and unnatural union in the neighbour- 
hood, oonsideriiig that the house of OMnkscale had at least as great a 
share of Scottish pride as of Scottish parsimony, and was amply en- 
dowed with both. But Miss Babie had her handsome fortune of two 
thousand marks at her own disposal, was a woman of spirit who had 
been niqior and euijwria (as the writer who drew the contract assnied 
her) for full twenty years ; so she set consequences and commentaries 
alike at defiance, and wedded the hearty Yorkwire yeoman. Her brother 
and her more wealthy kinnnen drew off in di%ust, and abnost disowned 
their degraded relative. But the house of Olmkscale was allied (like 
every other family in Scotland at the time) to a set of relations who 
were not so nice— tenth and sixteenth cousins, who not only acknow- 
ledged their kinswoman Babie after her marriage with Yellowley, but 
even condescended to eat beans and bacon (though the latter was then 
the abomination of the Scotch as much as of the Jews) witli her hns- 
bead, and would willindy have cemented the firimdship by borrowing 
a little dsh fmrn him, nad not his good lady (who mkaerstood trap as 
well aiaoj wonun in the Meams) put a native on this advance to 
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intima<nr. Indeed she knew how to make joang BeilhelidLety oM 
Dou^a Bareswordy the Laird of Bandybraw]^ and others, pay for the 
hospitality which she did not think proper to deny them, by rendering 
them useful in her negotiations with the lighthanded lads oeyond the 
Gaim, who, finding their late object of plunder was now allied to "kend 
folks, and owned by them at kirk and market,'^ became satisfied, on a 
moderate yearly composition, to desist from their depredation& 

This eminent success reconciled Jasper to the dominion which his 
wife began to assume oyer him ; and which was much confirmed by her 
proving to be— let me see— what is the prettiest mode of expressing it ? 
—in the Hamily way. On this occasion, Mrs Yellowl^ haa a remark- 
able dream, as is the usual practice of teeminff mothers preyious to the 
birth of an illustrious oflGspring. She " was ardreamed," as her husband 
expressed it, tbat she was safely deliyered of a plough, drawn by three 
yoke of Angus-shire oxen : and being a mighty iny estigator into sudi 
portents^ she sat herself aown with her gossips, to consider what the 
thing might mean. Honest Jaroer yentured. with much hesitati(m, to 
intimate lus own opinion, that the yision had reference rather to things 
past than thinss future, and might haye been occasioned by Mb wifir b 
nerves having been a uttle staged hj meeting in the loan above the 
house his own great plough with the six oxen, which were the pride of 
his heart But the ffooa cummer^ raised such a hue and cry against 
this exposition, that Jasper was fieun to put his fingers in his ears, and 
to run out of the apartment. 

Hear to him,''^said an old whigamore carline— ''hear to him, wT 
his owsen, that are as an idol to him, even as the calf of Bethri ! Ka, 
na — if s nae pleugh of the flesh that the bonny lad-baunr— for a lad it 
sail be-Hsall e'er striddle between the stilts o*— if s the ideugh of the 
spirit^-and I trust myseil to see him wag the head o' him in a pu'pit ; 
or, whaf s better, on a hillnside." 

" Now the deii's in your whiggery " said the old lady Glenprosmi^; 
" wad ye hae our cummer's bonny lad-bahn wag the heaa aflF hm 
shouthffls like your godly Mess James Guthrie, that ye hald such a 
clayering about '/ — ^Na, na, he sail walk a mair siccar path, and be a 
dainty curate—and say he should live to be a Hshop, what the war 
wad he be?" 

The gauntlet thus fairly flung down by one sibyl was caught up Vf 
another, and the controversy between presbytery and episcopacy raged, 
roared, or rather screamed, a round of cinnamon-water servmg only 
like oil to the flame, till Jasper entered vrith 1^ plough-staff ; and bj 
the owe of his presence, and ihe shame of misbehavmg '' before the 
stranger man," imposed some conditions of silence upon the disputants. 

I do not know wnether it was impatience to pve to the light a bdnjf 
destined to such Wgh and doubtful fates, or whether poor Dame Yellow- 
ley was rather frightened at the hurly-burly which had taken pkce in 
her presence, but she was taken suddenly iB ; and, contrary to the for- 
mula in such cases used andxvovided, was soon reported to be ''a sood 
deal worae than was to be expected." She took the opportunity (h^ 
ing gtillallherwitsabout her) towrtractfrom her irympathetic husband 
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two promises : first, that he would christen the child whose hfath iww 
like to cost her so dear, hy a name indicative of the vision with which 
she had been favoured ; and next, that he would educate him for the 
ministry. The canny Yorkshireman, thinking she had a good title at 
present to dictate in such matters, subscribed to all she required. A 
man-child was accordingly bom under these conditions, but the state 
of the mother did not permit her for many days to inquire how far they 
had been complied with. When she was in some d^ee convalescent, 
she was informed, that as it was thought fit the child should be imme- 
diately ohristenecL it had received the name of Triptolemus ; the Curate, 
who was a man of some classical skill, conceiving that this epithet con- 
tained a handsome and classical allusion to the visionary plough, with 
its triple yoke of oxen. Mrs Yellowley was not much delighted with 
the manner in which her request had been complied with ; out grum- 
bling beine to as little purpose as in the celebrated case of Tnstram 
Shandy, sne e*en sat down contented with the heathenish name, and 
endeavoured to counteract the effects it miffht produce upon the taste 
and feelings of the nominee, by such an eaucation as nu^ht put him 
above the slightest thought of sacks, coulters, stilts, mould-boards, or 
anything connected with the servile drudgery of the plough. 

Jasper, sage Yorkshire man, smiled dyly in his sleeve, conceiving 
that voui^ Trippie was likely to prove a chip of the old "block, and 
would raSer take after the jolly Yorkshire yeoman, than the gentle 
but somewhat aigre blood of the house of Ciinkscale. He remarked 
with suppressed glee, that the tune which best answered the purpose 
of a luUaby was the " Ploughman's Whistle," and the first words the 
infant learned to stammer were the names of the oxen ; moreover, lhat 
the " hem" preferred home-brewed ale to Scotch twopenny, and never 
quitted hold of the tankard with so much reluctance as when there had 
been, by some manoeuvre of Jaspei^s own device, a double straik of malt 
allowea to the brewing, above that which was sanctioned by the most 
liberal recipe of which his dame*s household thrift admitted. Besides 
this, when no other means could be fallen ujpon to divert an occasional 
fit of squalling, his father observed that Tnp could be always silenced 
by jingling a bridle at his ear. From all which symptoms ne used to 
swear m private, that the boy would prove true Yorkshire, and mother 
and mother's kin would have small share of him. 

Meanwhile, and within a year after the birth of Triptolemus, Mrs 
Tellowley bore a daughter, named after herself Barbara, who, even in 
earliest infancy^ exhibited the pinched nose and thin lips by which the 
Ciinkscale family were distinguished amongst the inhabitants of the 
Meams ; and as ner childhood advanced, the readiness with which she 
seized, and the tenacity wherewith she detained, the playthings of 
Triptolemus^ besides a dfesire to bite, pinch, and scratch, on slight, or 
no piovocation, were all considered by attentive observers as proofs 
that Miss Baby would prove " her mother over again." Maticious 
people did not stick to say, that the acrimony of the Ciinkscale blood 
nadnot. on this occasion, been cooled and sweetened by that of Old 
England ; that young Deilbelicket was much about the house, and they 
comd not but thmk it odd, that Mrs Yellowley, who, as the whole world 
knew, gave nothing for nothing, should be so uncommonly attentive to 
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heap i^e trencher, and to fill the caup, of an idle blackguard ne'er-do- 
weel. But when folk had once looked upon the austere and awfully 
virtuous countenance of Mrs Yellowley, they did full justice to her pro- 
priety of conduct, and Deilbelicket's delicacy of taste. 

Meantime youn^ Triptolemus, having received such instructions as 
the Curate could give him (for though Dame Yellowley adhered to the 
persecuted remnant, her jolly husband, edified by the olack gown and 
prayer-book, still conformed to the church as by law established), was, 
m due process of time, sent to Saint Andrews to prosecute his studies. 
He went, it is tnie, but with an eye turned back with sad remembrances 
on his father's plough, his fathers pancakes, and his father's ale, for 
which the small beer of the college, commonly there termed ^< thorough- 
^o-nimble," furnished a poor substitute. Yet he advanced in his leam- 
mg, being found, however, to show a particular favour to such authors 
of antiquity as nad made the improvement of the soil the object of 
their researches. He endured the Bucolics of Yir^l — ^the Gfeorgics he 
had by heart— but the Mneid he could not away with ; and he was par- 
ticularly severe upon the celebrated line expressing a charse of cavalry, 
because, as he understood the woidptarem.^ he opined tnat the com- 
batants, in* their inconsiderate ardour, galloped over a new-manured 
j>Joughed field. Cato. the Roman Censor, was his favourite among clas- 
sical heroes and philosophers, not on account of the strictness of his 
morals, but because of his treatise de Be Rustica, He had ever in his 
mouth the phrase of Cicero, Jam nemineni antepones Caimi. He 
thought well of Palladius. and of Terentius Yarro, but Columella was 
his pocket-companion. To these ancient worthies, he added the more 
modem Tusser, Hartlib, and other writers on rural economics, not for- 
getting the lucubrations of the Shepherd of Salisbury Plain, and such 
of thel)etter-informed Philomaths^ who, inst^ of loading tneir alma- 
nacks with vain predictions of pohticaJ events, pretended to see what 
seeds would grow and what would not, and direct the attention their 
readers to that course of cultivation from which the production of good 
crops may be safely predicted ; modest sages, in fine, who, careless of 
the rise and downfall of empires, content themselves with pointing out 
the fit seasons to reap and sow, with a fair guess at the weather which 
each month will be fikely to present ; as, for example, that if Heaven 
pleases, we shall have snow in January, and the author will stake his 
reputanon that July proves, on the whole, a month of sunshine. Now, 
although the Bector of Saint Leonard's was greatly pleased, in general, 
with the quiet, laborious, and studious bent of Tnptolemus Yellowley, 
and deemed hmi, in so lar, worthy of a name of four syllables having 
a Latin termination, yet he relished not, by any means, his exclusive 
attention to his favourite authors. It savoured of the earth, he said, if 
not of something worse, to have a man's mind always groyelling in 
mould, stercorated or imstercorated ; and he pointed out, but in vain, 
history, and poetry, and divinity, as more elevating subjects of occupa- 
tion. Triptolemus Ydlowley was obstinate in his own course. Of the 
battle of Pharsalia, he thought not as it affected the freedom of the 
world, but dwelt on the rich crop which the Emathian fields were likely 

1 Qnadrapednmqae patrem woitA qnatit imgula camimm. 
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to produce fhe next imm. In verDacukr poefiy, Tri^kmus could 
scarce be preyailed upon to read a single couplet, excepting old Tusser, 
as aforesaid, whose Hundred Points of Good Husbandly he had got by 
heart ; and exceptuig also Piers Ploughman's Vision, which, charmed 
with the title, he bought with avidity from a packman, but after read- 
ing the two first pages, flung it into the fire as an impudent and mis- 
named political ubel. As to divinity, he summed thiftt matter up by 
reminding his instructors, that to laoour the earth and win his bread 
with the toil of his body and sweat of his brow was the lot imposed 
upon fallen man \ and, for his part, he was resolved to discharge, to the 
best of his abilities, a task so obviously necessary to existence, leaving 
others to speculate as much as they woiQd upon the more recondite 
mysteries of theology. 

With a spirit so much narrowed and limited to the concerns of rural 
life, it may DC doubted whether the proficiency of Triptolemus in lemm- 
ing, or the use he was like to make ol his acquisitions, would have much 
gratified the ambitious hope of his affectionate mother. It is true, he 
expressed no r^uctance to embrace tiie profession of a clergyman, which 
smted well enough with the habitual personal indolence which some- 
times attaches to speculative dispositions. He had viei^, to speak 
plainly (I wish thev were peculiar to himself), of cultivating the glebe 
six days in the weex, preaching on the seventh with due regularity, and 
dining with some fat franklin or country laird, with whom he oouki 
smoke a pipe and drink a tankard after dinner, and mix in secret cqd- 
ference on the exhaustless subject. 

Quid fbciAt betas 8egete& 

Kow, this plan, besides that it indicated nothing of what was then 
called the root of the matter, implied necessarily the possefision of a 
manse ; and the possession oi a manse inferred compliance with the 
doctrines of prelacy, and other enormities of the time. There was some 
question how far manse and glebe, stipend, both victual and money, 
might have outbalanced the good lady's predisposition towards Pres- 
bytery ; but her zeal was not put to so severe a trial. She died before 
her son had completed his studies, leavii^ her afflicted spouse just as 
disconsolate as was to be expected. The nrst act of old Jasper's undi- 
vided administration was to recall his son from Saint Andrews, in cider 
to obtain his assistance in his domestic labours. And here it might 
have been supposed that our Triptolemus, summoned to cany into 
practice what ne had so fondly studied in theory, must have been, to 
use a simile which would nave thought lively, like a cow entering 
upon a clover park. Alas, mistaken thoughts, and deceitful hopes d 
mankind ! 

A laughing philosopher, the Democritns of our day, once, in a moral 
lecture, compared human life to a table pierced with a numoer of holes, 
each <^ which has a pin made exactly to fit it, but which pins being 
stuck in hastily, and without selection, chance leads inevitably to the 
most awkward mistakes. For, how often do we see," the orator pa- 
thetically concluded,—-'^ how often, I say. do we see the round man 
stuck , into the three-cornered hole 1" This new illustration of the 
vagaries of fortime sit every odb present into ooiivuki0ii0 of laughter, 
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ezcepiaag one &t alderman, who seemed to make tiie camhu own, and 

insisted that it was no jesting matter. To take up the simile, however, 
which is an excellent one, it is plain that Triptolemns Yellowley had 
been shi^ken out of the hag at least a hundred ^ears too soon. If he 
had come on the stage in our own time, that is, if he had flourisl.ed at 
any time within these thirty or forty years, he could not have miased to 
have held the office of yice-president of some eminent agricultural society, 
and to haye transacted all the business thereof under l^e auspices of 
some noble duke or lord, who, as the matter might happen, either 
knew, or did not know, the difference betwixt a horse and a cart, and a 
cart-horse. He could not have missed such preferment, for he was ex- 
ceedingly learned in all those particulars, which, being of no conse- 
quence m actual practice, go, of course, a great way to constitute the 
character of a connoisseur in any art, but especially in agriculture. 
But, alas ! Tnptolemus Yellowley had, as we already have hinted, 
come into the world at least a century too soon ; for, instead of sitting 
in an arm-chair, with a hammer in hia hand, and a bumper of port be- 
fore him, giving forth the toast,—" To breeding, in all its branches," 
his father planted him betwixt the stilts of a plough, and inyited him 
to guide tine oxen, on whose beauties he would, in our day, haye des- 
canted, and whose rumps he would not have goaded, but nave carved. 
Old Jhs^ complained, that although no one talked so well of common 
and seyeral, wheat and rape, fallow and lea, as his learned son {whxm 
he always called Tohmus), yet, "dang it." added the Seneca, " nought 
thrives wi* un— nought tmrives wi* un!" It was still worse, when 
Jasper, becoming frail and ancient, was obliged, as happened in the 
course of a few year& gradually to yield, up the reins of government to 
the academical neophyte. 

As if Nature had meant him a spite, he had got one of the domr^ 
andmoet intractable fieurms in the Meams to try conclusions withal, a 
place irhich seemed to jrield everything but what the agriculturist 
wanted ; for there were plenty of &istles, which indicates dry land ; 
and store of fern, which is said to intimate deep land ; and nettles, 
which show where lime hath been applied ; and deep furrows in the most 
unlikely spots, which intimated that it had been cultivated in former 
days by t& Peghts, as popular tradition bore. There was also enough 
of stones to keep the ground warm^^ according to the creed some 
farmers, and great abundance of springs to render it ocol and 8am>y, 
according to the theory of others. It was in vain that, acting alter- 
nately on these opinions, poor Triptolemns endeavoured to avail him- 
self of the supposed capabilities of the soil. Ko kind ^ butter that 
might be churned could be made to stick upon his own bread, any more 
than on that of poor Tusser, whose Hundred Points of Good Husbandry, 
so useful to others of his day, were never to himself worth as many 
pennieB.^ 

In fiact, excepting an hundred acres of infield, to which old Jaq[)er 
* Thlsis admitiedby tlie EnglUh agiicultiulBl 

KntMiltd with Mma am mmoaf \ 
Th* gdb* B«t MMi^ tki pda woof h, 
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had early seen the necessity of limiting his labours, there was not a 
comer of the farm fit for anything but to break plougn-graith, and kill 
cattle. And then, as for the part which was reaih tilled with some 
profit, the expense of the farmmg establishment oi Triptolemus, and 
Ids disposition to experiment, soon got rid of any good arising from the 
cultiyation of it. ''The carles and the cart-avers.*' he confessed, vfith 
a sigh, speaking of his farm-servants and horses, ''make it all, and the 
carles and cart-avers eat it all a conclusion which might sum up the 
year-book of many a gentleman-farmer. 

Matters would nave soon been brought to a close with Triptolemus 
in the present day. He would have got a bank-credit, manoeuvred with 
wind-bills, dashed out upon a lar^ scale, and soon have seen bis cnm 
and stock sequestered by the Sheriff ; but in those days a man oould 
not ruin himself so easily. The whole Scottish tenantir stood upon the 
same level flat of poverty, so that it was extremely difficult to find any 
vantage ground, by climbine up to which a man might have an oppor- 
tunity of actually breaking his neck with some eclat. They were pretty 
much in the situation of people who, being totally without credit, may 
indeed suffer from indigence, but cannot possibly become bankrupt 
Besides, notwithstanding the failure of Triptolemucrs projects, there was 
to be balanced against the expenditure which they occasioned all the 
savings which the extreme economy of his sister Barbara could effect ; 
and in truth her exertions were wonderful. She might have realized, if 
any one could, the idea of the learned philosopher, who pronounced that 
sleeping was a fancy, and eating but a habit, and who appeared to the 
world to have renoimced both, until it was unhappily discovered that 
he had an intrigue with the cook-maid of the family, who indemnified 
him for his privations by giving him private entree to the pantry, umI 
to a share of her own couch. Sut no such deceptions were practised 
by Barbara Yellowley. She was up early, and down late, and seemed, 
to her over-watched and over-tasked maidens, to be as wakerife as 
the cat herself. Then, for eating, it appeared that the air was a ban- 
quet to her, and she would fain nave made it so to her retinue. Her 
raother, who, besides bein^ lazy in his person, was somewhat luxurious 
in his appetite, would willmglv now and then have tasted a mouthful 
of animal food, were it but to Know how his sheep were fed off; but a 
proposal to eat a child could not have startled Mistress Barbara more ; 
ana, being of a compliant and easy disposition, Triptolemus reconciled 
himself to the necessity of a perpetual Lent, too happy when he eould 
get a scrape of butter to his oaten cake, or (as they lived on the bai^ 
<^ the Esk) escape the daily necessity of eating salmon, whether in or 
out of season, six days out of the seven. 

But although Mrs Barbara brought faithfully to the joint stock all 
sayings which her awful powers of economy accomplished to scrape to- 
gether, and although the dower of their motner was by degrees expended, 
or nearly so, in aiding them upon extreme occasions, the term at l^igth 
approached when it seemed impossible that they QoiUd sustain the con- 
filct any longer against the evil star of Triptolemus, as he caUed it him- 
self, or the natural result of his absurd speculations, as it was termed 
by others. Luckily at this sad crisis, a god jumped down to their relief 
oat of a machine. In pUin English, the noble lord, who owned their 
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farm, arrived at his mansioii-hoiise in their neighbourhood, with hi^i 
coach and six and his running footmen, in the full splendour of the 
seventeenth century. 

This person of quality was the son of the nobleman who had brought 
the ancient Jasper into the country from Yorkshire, and he was, like 
his father, a fanciful and scheming man.* He haa schemed well for 
liimselt, however, amid the mutations of the time, having obtained, for 
a certain period of years, the administration of the remote islanas of 
Orkney and Zetland, for payment of a certain rent, with the right of 
making the most of whatever was the property or revenue of the crown 
in these districts, under the title of Lord Chamberlain. Now, his lord- 
ship had become possessed with a notion, in itself a very true one, that 
much might be done to render this grant available, by improving the 
culture of the crown lands, both in Orkney and Zetland ; and then, 
having some acquaintance with our friend Triptolemus, he thought 
(rather less hapioly) that he might prove a person capable of furthering 
his schemes. He sent for him to the ^reat Hall-house, and was so 
much edified by the way in which our fnend laid down tne law upon 
every given subject relating to rural economy that he lost no time in 
securing the co-operation of so valuable an assistant, the first step 
being to release him from his present unprofitable farm. 

The terras were arranged much to the mind of Triptolemus, who had 
already been taught, by many vears' experience, a dark sort of notion, 
that without undervaluing or doubting for a moment his own skill, it 
would be quite as well that almost all the trouble and risk should be at 
the expense of his employer. Indeed, the hopes of advant^ which he 
held out to his patron were so considerable, that the Lord Chamberlain 
dropped eveiy idea of admitting his dependent into any share of the 
expected profits ; for, rude as the arts of agriculture were in Scotland, 
they were far superior to those known and practised in the regions of 



sessed or practised even in the Meams. The miprovement, therefore, 
hich was to be expected, would bear a double proportion, and the 
Lord Chamberlain was to reap aU the profit, deducting a nandsome 
salary for liis steward Yellowley, together with the accommodation of a 
hpuse and domestic farm, for the suj)port of his family. Joy seized the 
heart of Mistress Barbara, at hearing this happy termination of what 
tlireatened to be so very bad an affair as their lease of Cauldacres. 

" If we cannot," she said, " provide for our own house, when all is 
coming in, and nothing going out, surely we must be worse than in- 
fidels? 

Triptolemus was a busy man for some time, hufimg and puffing, and 
eating and drinking in every changehousej while he ordered and col- 
lected together proper implements of agnculture, to be used by the 
natives of these devoted islands, whose destinies were menaced with 
this formidable change. Singulai tools these would seem, if presented, 
before a modem agricultural society ; but everything is relative, nor 
could the heavy cartload of timber, called the old Scots plough, seem 
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less sta*ange to a Soottisli fiurmer of this present day, than the coraelets 
and casques of the soldiers of Cortes might seem to a redment of onr 
own army. Yet the latter conquered Mexico, and uncfoubtedly the 
former would have been a splendid improvement on the state of agri- 
cdture in Thule. 

We have never been able to learn why Triptolemus preferred fixing 
his residence in Zetland^ to becoming an inhabitant of the Orkneys. 
Perhaps he thought the mhabitants of the latter Archipelago the more 
simple and docile of the two kindred tribes ; or perhaps he preferred 
the situation of the house and farm he himself was to occupy (which 
was indeed a tolerable one), as preferable to that which he had it in his 
power to have obtained upon Pomona (so the main island of the 
Orkneys is entitled). At Harfra, or, as it was sometimes called, Stour- 
burgh, from the remains of a Pictish fort, which was almost close to the 
mansion-house, the factor settled himself, in the plenitude of his antho- 
rity ; determined to honour the name he bore by his exertions, in pre- 
cept and example, to civilize the Zetlanders, and improve their very 
confined knowledge in the primary arts of human life. 



CHAPTER V. 

The wind blew keen free north and east, 

It blew upon the floor; 
Qno* onr goodman to onr goodwife, 

" Qet up and bar the door.*' 

"My hand la in my honsewlfe-ekep, 

Goodman, as ye may see; 
If it Bhouldna be barr'd this hundred years, 

It's no be barr'd for mei" 

OldSonff, 

Wb can only hope that the gentle reader has not found the latter 
part of the last chapter extremely tedious ; but, at any rate, his im- 
patience will scarce equal that of yoimg Mordaunt Mertoun, wno, while 
the lightninj^ came flash after flash, while the wind, veering and tAuftr 
ing from point to point, blew with all the faiy of a hurricane, and while 
the rain was dashed a^inst him in deluges, stood hammering, calling, 
and roaring at the door of the old Place of Har&a, impatient for ad- 
mittance, and at a loss to conceive any position of existing circum- 
stances which could occasion the exclusion of a stran^r, especially 
during such horrible weather. At length, finding his noise ana vocife- 
ration were equally in vain, he feU back so far from the front of the 
house as was necessary to enable him to reconnoitre the chimneys ; and 
amidst " storm and shade" could discover, to the increase of his dis- 
may, that though noon, then the dinner-hour of these islands, was now 
nearly arrived, there was no smoke proceeding from the tunnels of the 
vents to give any note of preparation within. 

Mordaunt's wrathful impatience was now changed into sympathy and 
alarm i for, so long accustomed to the exuberantnospitaUty of the Zet- 
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land islancbi, he was immediately induced to suppose some strange and 
anacoountable disaster had befallai the fomily, and forthwith set him- 
self to discover some place at which he could make forcible entry, in 
order to ascertain the situation of the inmates, as much as to obtain 
shelter from the still increasing storm. His present anxiet]^ how- 
ever, as much thrown away as his late clamorous importunities lor ad- 
mittance had been. Triptolemus and his sister had heard the whole 
alarm without, and had abeady had a sharp dispute on the propriety of 
openingthe door. 

Mrs Eaby, as we haT6 desmbed her, was no willing renderer of the 
rites of hospitality. In their farm of Oauldacres, in the Meams, she 
had been the dread and abhorrence of all gaberlunzie men. smd tra- 
velling packmen, gipsies, long-remembered beggars, and so forth ; nor 
was there one of tnem so wily, as she used to mast, as could ever say 
they had heard the clink oi her sneck. In Zetland, where the new 
settlers were yet strangers to the extreme honesty and simplicity of all 
classes, suspicion and tear joined with frugality in her desire to exclude 
all wandenn^ guests of uncertain character : and the second of these 
motives had its effect on Triptolemus himself, who, though neither sus- 
picious nor penurious, knew good people were scarce, good farmers 
scarcer, and had a reasonable snare of that wisdom whicn lodkB towards 
self-preservation as the first law of nature. These hints may serve as a 
conmientaiy on the following dialogue which took place betwixt the 
brother and sister. 

" Now, good be gracious to us,*' said Triptolemus. as he sat thumb- 
ing his old school-copy of Virgil, " here is a pure day for the bear seed !— 
Well spoke the wise Mantuan— twi^w stMrgentibus—md then the 
groaiis of the mountains, and the long-resounding shores— but where's 
the woods. Baby ? tell me, I say, where we shaU find the nemanm 
murmur, sister Baby, in these new seats of ours V 

" Whaf s your foolish wiU V* said Baby, popping her head firom out 
of a dark recess in the kitchen, where she was busy about some name- 
less deed of housewifery. 

Her brother, who had addressed himself to her more from habit 
than intention, no sooner saw her bleak red nose, keen gray eyes, with 
the sharp features thereunto conforming, shaded by the flaps of the 
loose ta^ which depended on each side of her ea^er face, than he be- 
thought himself th&t his query was likely to find little acceptation from 
her^ and therefore stood another volley^ before he would resume the 
topic. 

" I say, Mr Yellowley," said sister Baby, coming into the middle of 
the room, " what for are ye crying on roe, and me in the midst of my 
housewife-skep ?" 

" Nay, for nothing at all, Baby," answered Triptolemus, " sayii^ 
that I was saying to myself, that here we had the sea, and the wind, 
and the rain, sufficient enough, but where*s the wood? whereas the 
wood, Baby, answer me thati" 

" The wood?" answered Baby—" Were I no to take better care of 
the wood than you, brother, there would soon be no more wood about 
the town than the barber's block that^s on your own shoulders, Tripto- 
lemus. If ye be thinkinir of the wreck-wood that the callants brou^it 
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in yesterdaj, there was six ounces of it gaed to boil your nanitcli this 
morning ; mou^h, I trow, a carefu' man wad have ta*en arammock, if 
breakfast he benoTed to haye^ rather than waste baith meltith and fuel 
in the same morning." 

That is to sa/, Baby." replied Triptolemus^ who was somewhat of 
a dry joker in his way, " that when we have fire we are not to have 
food, and when we have food we are not to have fire, these being too 
great blessines to enjoy both in the same day. Good luck, you do not 
propose we should starve with cold and starve with himger unioo con- 
textu. But to tell you the truth, I could never away with raw oat- 
meal, sleekened with water, in all my life. Call it drammock, or 
ciwdie, or just what you list, my vivers must thole fire and water." 

" The mair gowk you," said Baby : " can ye not make your brose on 
the Sunday, and sup them cauld on tne Monday, since ye're sae dainty? 
Mony is the fairer face than yours that has licKed the lip after sach a 
cogfu'." 

Mercy on us, sister !" said Triptolemus ; ^'at this rate, it's a finished 
field with me— I must unjroke the pleugh, and lie down to wait for the 
dcadthraw. Here is that in this house wad hold all Zetland in meal for 
a twelvemonth, and ye grudge a cogfu' of warm parritch to me that lias 
sic a chai^^e !" 

"Whisnt— hold your sillv clavering tongue," said Baby, looking 
round with apprehension — '^ye are a wise man to speak of what is in 
the house, ana a fitting man to have the chaige of it — Hark^ as I Uve 
by bread, I hear a tapping at the outer yett r 

Go and open it then. Baby," said ner brother, glad at anything 
that promised to interrupt the dispute. 

" Go and open it, said ne !" echoed Babv. half angiy, half frightened, 
and half triumphant at the superiority of ner understanding over that 
of her brother — " Go and open it, said you, indeed ! — is it to lend rob- 
bers a chance to take all that is in the house ?" 

Robbers !" echoed Triptolemus, in his turn ; there are no more 
robbers in this country than there are lambs at Yule. I tell you, 
as I have told you an hundred times, there are no Highlandmen 
to harry us here. This is a land of quiet and honesty. fortunaii 
nimiwm /" 

" And what good is Saint Rinian to do ye, Tolemus ?" said his sister, 
mistaking the quotation for a Catholic invocation. " Besides, if there 
be no Highlandmen, there may be as bad. I saw sax or seven as ill- 
looking chields gan^ past the Place yesterdaj, as ever came frae be- 
yont Clochna-ben ; ill-fa'red tools they had m their hands, whaaling 
knives they ca'ed them, but they looked as like dirks and whingers as 
ae bit aim can look like anither. There is nae honest men carry siccan 
tools." 

Here the knocking and shouts of Mordaunt wer^ very audible be- 
twixt every swell of the horrible blast which was careering without. 
The brother and sister looked at each other in real perplexity and fear. 
" If they have heard of the siller," said Baby, her very nose changing 
with terror from red to blue, " we are but e»ne folk !" 

" Who roeaks now, when they should hold their tongue ;" said Trip- 
tolemus. " Go to the shot-window Instantly^ and see now many there 
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are of Uieniy while I load the old Spanidi-banelled dfick-gaii--go aa if 

you were stepping on new-lidd eggs." 

Baby crept to the window, and reported that she saw only ''one 
yotmg chield, clattering and roaring as gin he were daft How many 
there might be out of sight she could not say.'* 

Out of sidlit !— nonsense/' said Triptolemus, laying aside the ram- 
rod with which he was loading; the piece, with a trembling hand. '' I 
will warrant them out of si^t ana hearing both— this is some poor 
fellow catched in the tempest, wants the shelter of our roof, and a UUle 
refreshment. Open the door. Baby, it's a Christian deed.'' 

But is it a Cnristian deed of him to come in at the window, then ?" 
said Baby, setting up a most doleful shriek, as Mordaunt Mertoun, who 
had forced open one of the windows, leaped down into the apartment, 
dripping witn wat^ like a river-god. Triptolemus, in great tribula- 
tion, presented the gun which he had not vet loaded, whila the intruder 
exclaimed, '' Hold, hold— what the devil mean you by keeping your 
doors bolted in weather like this, and levelling your gun at folk's heads 
as YOU would at a sealgh's ?" 

" And who are you, friend, and what want you ?" said Triptolemus, 
lowering the butt of his gun to the floor as he spoke, and so recovering 
his arms. 

'' What do I want !" said Mordaunt ; " I want evwything— I want 
meat, drink, and fire, a bed for the night, and a sheltie for to-moirow 
mormn^ to carry me to Jarlshof." 

'' And }re said there were nae caterans or somers here?" said Baby 
to the agriculturist, reproachfiiU^r. " Heard ye ever a breekless loon 
frae Locnaber tell ms mind and his errand mair deftly ? — Come, come, 
Mend," she added, addressing herself to Mordaunt, "put up your 
pipes and gan^ your gate ; this is the house of his Lordship's factor, 
and no place of reset for thiggers or somers." 

Mordaunt laughed in her face at the simplicity of the request. 

Ijeave built walls," he said, " and in such a tempest as this ? What 
take you me for ?— a gannet or a scart do you think I am. that vour 
clappmg your hands and skirling at me like a mad-woman should drive 
me mm the shelter into the storm ?" 

And so you propose, young man," said Triptolemus. gravely, "to 
stay in my house, nolens — ^that is, whether we wiU or ho V 

" Will r said Mordaunt ; " what right have you to will anything 
about it 1 Do you not hear the thunder ? Do you not hear the rain / 
Do you not see the lightning ? And do you not know this is the only 
house within I wot not how many miles ? Come, my good master and 
dame, this may be Scottish jesting, but it sounds strange in Zetland 
ears. You have let out the fire, too, and my teeth are dancing a jig 
in my head with cold ; but rU soon put that to rights." 

He seized the fire-tongs, raked together the embers upon the 
hearth, bioke up into Ufe the gathering peat, which the hostess had 
calculated should have preserved the seeds of fire, without giving 
them forth, fDr many hours ; then casting his eye round saw in a cor- 
ner the stock of drift-wood which Mistress Baby had served forth by 
ounces, and transferred two or three logs of it at once to the hearth, 
which^ conscious of such unwonted supply, began to transmit to the 
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ehimn^Bach % smoke as had not usued from the Plaioe of Haifira for 
many a day. 

W^hUe their uninvited gttest was thus making himself at ho Babj 
kept edffing and jomng the factor to turn out the intruder. But tor tins 
uDdertaking Triptolemus Yellowley felt neither courage nor zeal^ nor 
did circumstances seem at all to warrant the favourable ooncluaion of 
any frav into which he mie^ht enter with the young stranger. The 
sinewy limbs and graceful fonn of Mordaunt Mertoun were seen to 
great advantage in his simple sea-dress ; and with his dark sparklin? 
eye, findv-formed head, ammated features, close-curled dark Hair, ana 
bold free looks, the stranger formed a very strong contrast with the host 
on whom he had intruded himsel£ Tnptolemus was a shorty clumsy, 
duck-legged disciple of Ceres, whose bottle-nose, turned up and hand- 
somely coppered at the extremity, seemed to intimate something of an 
occasional treaty with Bacchus. It was like to be no equal melmy be- 
twixt persons oi such unequal form and stren^h ; ana the difference 
betwixt twenty and fifty years was nothing m favour of the weaker 
party. Besides, the factor was an honest, good-natured fellow at bot- 
tom ; and bein^ soon satisfied that his guest had no other views than 
those of obtainmg refuge from the storm, it would, despite his sister's 
instigations, have been his last act to deny a boon so reasonable and 
necessary to a youth whose exterior was so prepossessing. He stood, 
therefore, considering how he could most sraoefully glide into the cha- 
racter of the hospitable landlord, out of tnat of the churlish defender 
of his domestic castle, against an unauthorised intrusion, when Baby, 
who had stood appalled at the extreme familiarity of tiie strangers 
address and demeanour, now spoke up for herself. 

" Mv troth, lad,'' said she to Moroaimt, ye are no blate, to light on 
at that rate, and the best of wood, too — ^nane of your shamey peats, 
but good aik timber, nae less maun serve ye !" 

"You come lightlv by it, dame," said Mordaunt, carelessly ; "and 
you should not gTudge the fire what the sea gives you for nothing. 
These good ribs of oak did their last duty upon earth and ocean, when 
they could hold no longer together under the brave hearts that manned 
the bark." 

"And that's true, too,** said the old woman, softening— "this maun 
be awsome weather by sea. Sit down and warm ye, smce the sticks 
are a-low." 

" Ay, ay," said Triptolemus, "it is a pleasure to see siccan a bonny 
bleeze. I havena seen the like o't since! left Cauldacres." 

" And shallna see' the like o't a^in in a hurry," said Baby, " unless 
the house take fire, or there suld be a coal-heuch found out." 

"And wherefore should not there be a coal-neugh found out?" said 
the factor, triumphantly—" I say, wherefore should not a coal-heu^h 
be found out in Zetland as weU as in Fife, now that the Chamberlam 
has a far-sighted and discreet man upon the spot to make the neoessary 
perquisitions 1 They are baith fishmg-stations, I trow ?" 

"1 tell you what it is, Tolemus YeDowley," answered his sister, who 
had practical reasons to fear her brother's opening upon any false scent, 
"if you promise my Lord sae mony of these bonnie-wallies, we'll no be 
weeT baited here before we are found out, and set a trotting again. If 
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Atie WM to speak to ym about a ^Id mine, I kea weel wha irad pro- 
mise he sold nave Portugal pieces clinking in his pouch before t^e year 
gaed by." 

And why sold I not?" said Triptolemu»— "maybe yeur head does 
not know there ifl a land in Orkney called Ophir, or aomething very like 
it ; and wherefore might not Solomon, the wise King of tiieJews. hare 
sent thither his ships and his servants lor four hundr^ and fifty talents t 
I trow he knew best where to go or send, and I hope you beUeve in 
your Bible, Baby?" 

Baby was silenced by an api>eal to Scripture, however mal dpropoi, 
and only answered by an articulate humph of incredulity or scorn, 
while her brother went on addressing Mordaunt— Tes, you shall all 
of you see what a change shall coin introduce, even into such an un*- 
propitious country as yours. Te have not heard of copper, I warrant, 
or of iron-stone, in tnese islands, neither ?" Mordaunt said he hai 
heard there was copper near the Cliffs of Konigsburgh. "Ay. and a 
copper scum is founoTon the Loch of Swana, too, young man. But the 
youngest of you, doubtless, thinks himself a match for such as I am." 

Baby, who during all this while had been closely and accurately re- 
connoitring the youth's person, now interi)osed m a manner by her 
hrother totally unexpected. " Ye had mair need, Mr Yellowley, to 
give the young man some dry clothes, and to see about ^tting some- 
thing for him to eat, than to sit there bleezing away with your lanff 
tales, as if the weather were not windy enough without your nelp 
maybe the lad would drink some blandi or siclike, if ye had the grace 
to ask him." 

While Triptolemus looked astonished at such a proposal, considering 
the quarter rb came from. Mordaunt aoswered. he " should be very daa 
to have dry clothes, but oegged to be excused from drinking until he 
had eaten somewhat." 

Triptolemus accordingly conducted him into another apartment, and 
accommodating him witn a change of dress, left him to his arrange* 
ments, while he himself returned to the kitchen, much puzzled to ac- 
count for his sister's unusual fit of hospitality. " She must be feuy* ' 
he said. *^ and in that case has not long to live, and though I fieQl heir 
to her tocher-good, I am sorry for it; for she nas held the house-gear 
well together— drawn the girtn over-tight it may be now and then, but 
the saddle sits the better." 

When Triptolemus returned to the kitchen, he found his suspicions 
oonfumed ; for his sister was in the desnerate act of consigning to the 
pot a smoked ^se, which, with others of the same^be, had long hung 
in the large chinmey, muttering to herself at the same time, — It maun 
be eaten sune or syne, and what for no by the puir callant ?" 

" What is this of it, sister ?" said Triptolemus. " You have on the 
girdle and the pot at ance. What day is this wi' you ?" 

E'en such a day as the Israelites had beside the flesh-pots of Egypt, 
billie Triptolemus ; but ye little ken wha ye have in your house tnis 
blessed day." 

1 When a person changes bis condition snddenly, •& when a xnlser becomes IflMnOf- 
or a churl good-hnmonred, he is said, in Scotch, to be fqf ; that is, predestined to speedy 
deafh| of which such mutations of hnmonr are received as a snre indication. 
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Troth and Utiile do I ken/' odd Triptoleimui; as litile as I would 
ken the naig I never saw befoie. I would take the lad for a yagger,^ but 
he has rather ower good havings, and has no pack.*' 

" Ye ken as little as ane or your ain bits of nowt, man," retorted 
sister Baby ; if ye ken na him. do ye ken Tronda Dronsdanghter ?" 

" Tronda Dronsdaughter !" ecnoed Triptolemus— " how shonld I but 
ken her, when I pay her twal pennies Scots by the day, for working in 
the house here ? I trow she works as if the thin^ burned her fingers. 
I had better eive a Soots lass a groat of English siller." 

" And thars the maist sensible word ye have said this blessed morn- 
ing.— Weel, but Tronda kens this lad weel, and she has often spc^e to 
me about bun. They call his father the Silent Man of Sumburgh^ and 
ihev say he's imcanny." 

''^Hout, bout — ^nonsense, nonsense — ^they are aye at sic trash as that,*' 
said the brother, " when you want a day's wark out of them— they have 
stepped ower the tangs, or they have met an uncanny body, or they 
have turned about the boat against the sun, and then there s nought 
to be done that day.** 

"Weel, weel, brother, ye are so wise,** said Baby, "because ye 
knapped Latin at Saint Aiiorews ; and can your lair tell me, then^ wlutt 
the lad has round his halse T* 

"A Barcelona napkin, as wet as a dishclout, and I have just lent 
him one of my own overlays,'* said Triptolemus. 

" A Barcelona napkin ! said Baby, elevating her voice, and then 
suddenly lowering it, as from apprehension of bemg overheaid — " I say 
» gold chain!" 

" A gold chain !** said Triptolemus. 

" In troth is it, hinny ; and how like you that The folk say here, 
as Tronda tells me, that the King of the Drows gave it to his father, 
the SUent Man of Sumbur^h.** 

" I wish you woidd speak sense, or be the silent woman.'* said Trip- 
tolemus. "The upshot of it all is, then, that this lad is the rich 
stranger's son, and that you aro giving him the goose you were to keep 
tiUmchaehnas?" 

" Troth, brother, we maun do something for God*s sake, and to make 
friends : and the lad," added Baby (for even she was not alt(^ther 
above the prejudices of her sex in favour of outward form), "the lad 
has a fair face of his ain." 

" Ye would have let mony a fair face," said Triptolemus, " pass the 
door pining, if it had not b^n for the gold chain.' ^ 

" Kae doubt, nae doubt," i-eplied ^hara ; " ye wad not have me 
waste our substance on every thigger or somer that 1ms the luck to 
oome by the door in a wet day ? But this lad has a fair and a wide 
name in the country, and Tronda says he is to be married to a daughter 
of the rich Udaller, Ma^us Troil, and the nmrriage-day is to benzed 
whenever he makes choice (set him up !) between the twa lasses : and 
80 it wad be as much as our good name is worth, and our quiet forby^ 
to let him sit unserved, although he does come unsent for." 

" The best reason in life," said Triptolemus, " for letting a man into 
ft house is, that you daro not bid him go by. However, since theie is 

1 Apedlar 
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a man of quality amongst them, I inll let him know whom he has to 
do with in my person. Then advancing to the door, he ezclaimed< 

" AeUum,'' answered the youth, entering the apartment. 

" Hem !" said the erudite Triptolemus, " not altogether deficient in 
his hmnanities, I see. I will try him farther.— Oimst thou aught of 
husbandry, young gentleman T 

"Troth, sir. not I," answered Mordaimt; "I have been trained to 
plough upon the sea. and to reap upon the crag." 

" Plough the sea said Triptolemus ; " that^ a furrow requires small 
harrowing ; and for your harvest on the crag, I suppose you mean these 
scowriesj or whatever vou call them. It is a sort of ingathering which 
the Banzelman should stop by the law ; nothing more lUcely to break 
an honest man's bones. I profess I cannot see the pleasure men pro- 
pose by dangling in a rope s-end betwixt earth and heaven. In my 
case, I had as lid the other end of the rope were fastened to the gibbet ; 
I should be sure of not falling, at least''^ 

" Now, I would only advise you to try it," replied Mordauni " Trust 
me, the world has few grander sensations than when one is perched in 
mid-air between a high-browed cliff and a roaring ocean, the rope by 
which you are sustained seeming scarce stronger than a ralken threaa, 
and the stone on which you have one foot steadied, affording such a 
breadth as the kittywake might rest upon— to feel and know all this, 
with the full confidence that your own agilitv of limb and strength <n 
head can brin^ you as safe off as if you had tne wing of the gosshawk— 
this is indeed Deing almost independent of the earth you tr^ on !" 

Triptolemus stared at this enthusiastic description of an amusement 
which had so few charms for him ; and his sister, looking at the glancing 
eye and elevated bearing of the youn^ adventurer, answered, by ejacu- 
lating, " My certie, lad, but ye are a brave chield !" 

" A brave chield ?" returned Yellowley, — " I say a brave goose, to be 
flichtering and fleeing in the wind when he mi^t abide upon terra 
Jirma; but come, here's a goose that is more to the purpose, when 
once it is well boiled. Get us trenchers and salt, Baby— but in truth 
it will prove salt enough— a tasty morsel it is ; but I think the Zet- 
ianders oe the only folk in the world that think of running such risks 
to catch geese, and then boiling them when they have done." 

To be sure," replied his sister (it was the only word they had agreed 
in that day), " it would be an unco thing to bid ony gudewife in Angiu 
or a' the Meams boil a goose, while there was sic things as spits in tne 
world. — But wha's this neist /" she added, looking towards the entrance 
with great indignation. " My certie, open doors, and dogs come in— 
and wna opened the door to him ?" 

" I did to be sure," replied Mordaunt ; "you would not have a poor 
devil stand beating your deaf door-cheeks in weather like this ? — Here 
goes something, though, to help the fire," he added, drawing out the 
sliding bar of oak with which the door had been secured^ and throwing 
it on the hearth, whence it was snatched by Dame Baby m great wrath, 
she exclauning at the same time, — 

"It's searbome timber, as there's little else here, and he dmm it 
about as if it were a fir-clog !— And who be you, an it please you ?' she 
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added, tanung to the stranger,~''a yery hMhmhtMfir \<m, as ever 
crofieed my twa een 1" 

" I am a jageer, if it like your ladyship." replied the uninvited guest, 
a Btout vulgariittle man. who had mdeea the humble appearance of a 
pedlar, called^a^^^ef in these iriands— " never travelled in a waur day, 
« was more willing to get to harbourage.— Heaven be praised for fire 
and house-room !" 

So saying, he drew a stool to the fire, and sat down without fiorther 
ceiemony. Dame Baby stared " wld as gray gosshawk,'* and was me- 
ditating how to express her indignation in something warmer than 
words, for which the boiling pot seemed to offer a convenient hint, 
when an old half-stanred serving-woman^the Tionda abeady men- 
tioned->the sharer of Barbara's domestic cares, who had been as yet in 
some remote comer of the mansion, now hobbled into the room.-and 
Inoke out into exclamations which indicated some new cause of alarm. 

O master^ ' and " mistress !" were the only sounds she could for 
some time articulate, and then followed them up with, The best in tiie 
house— the best in tne house->set a' on the board, and a' will be little 
enough— -There is auld I^oma of Fitful-head, the most fearful woman in 
aU the isles r 

" Where can she have been wandering?" said Moidaunt, not without 
8omo apparent sympathy with the surprise, if not with the alarm, of 
the ola domestic ; "but it is needless to ask— the worse the weather, 
the more likely is she to be a traveller." 

''What new tramper is this?" echoed the distracted Baby, "viiLom 
the quick succession of guests had driven well-ni^h crazy with vexation. 
*^ VlS soon settle her wandering, I sail warrant, if my brother has but 
the soul of a man in him, or if there be pair of jougs at Scalloway." 

" The iron was never forged on stithy that would hald her," said the 
old maid-servant. " She comes— she comes— God's sake speak her fair 
and canny, or we will have a ravelled hasp on the yam-windles i" 

As she spoke, a woman, tall enough almost to touch the top of the 
door with her cap, stepped into the room^ signing the cross as she en- 
tered, and pronouncing, with a solemn voice, The blessing of God and 
Saint Bonald on the open door, and their broad malison and mine upon 
dose-handed churls !" a 

" And wha are ye, that are sae bauld wi' your blessiog and banning 
in other folk's houses ! What kind of country is this, that folk cannot 
sit quiet for an hour, and serve Heaven, ana keep their bit gear th»- 
gither^ without gangrel men and women coming tnigging and soming 
ane after another, like a string of wild-geese ?" 

This speech the understandmg reader will easily saddle on Mistress 
Baby, and what effects it might have produced on the last stranger 
can only be matter of conjecture ; for tne old servant and Mordaunt 
applied themselves at once to the party addressed, in order to depre- 
cate her resentment ; the former speaking to her some woids of None, 
in a tone of intercession, and Mordaunt saying in English, " They are 
strang[ers, Noma, and know not your name or qualities ; they are un- 
acquainted, too, with the ways of this country, and therefore we must 
hold them excused for their lack of hospitality." 

*U lack no hospitality, young man," saia Triptolemus, ^'mCMrii 
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iueowret^ dt J0»^the foote that was destined to roost in the chimn^ 
till Michaelmas is boiling in the pot for you ; but if we had twentj 
geese, I see we are like to find mouths to eat them every feather— thu 
must be amended." 

" What must be amended, sordid slave said the Strang Noma, 
turning at onoe upon him with an emphasis that made hun start— 
" What must be amended ? Bring hither, if thou wilt, thy new-fangled 
ooultera, spades, and harrows, alter the implements of our fathers from 
the ploughshare to the mouse-trap : but know thou art in the land that 
was won of old by the flaxen-hairod Eempions of the North, and leave 
us their hospitality at least, to show we come of what was once noble 
and generous. I say to you beware— while Noma looks forth at the 
measureless waters, from the crest of Fitfiil-head, something is yet left 
that resembles power of defence. If the men of Thule have ceased to 
be champions, and to spread the buiauet for the raven, the women 
have not forgotten the arts that liftea them of yore into queens and 
prophetesses." 

Tbe woman who pronounced this angular tirade was as striking in 
appeanmoe as extravagantly lofty in her pretensions and in her Ian- 
guaga She might well nave represented on the stage, so far as features, 
voice, and stature were concerned^ the Bonduca or Boadicea of the 
Britons, or the sage Yelleda, Aurmia, or any other fated Pythoness 
who ever led to battle a tribe of the ancient Goths. Her features were 
high and well formed, and would have been handsome, but for the ra- 
vages of time and the effects of exposure to the severe weather of her 
country. Age, and perhaps sorrow, had quenched, in some degree, the 
fire of a dark-blue eye, whose hue almost approached to black, and had 
sprinkled snow on such parts of her tresses as had escaped from under 
her cap, and were dishevelled by the rigour of the storm. Her upper 
garment, which dropped with water, was of a coarse dark-coloured stuff, 
called wadmaal, then much used in the Zetland islands, as also in Ice- 
land and Norwav. But as she threw this cloak back from her shoulders, 
a short jacket, of dark-blue velvet, stamped with figures, became visible^ 
and the vest, which corresponded to it, was of a crimson colour, and 
embroidered with tarnished silver. Her girdle was plated with silver 
ornaments, cut into the shape of planeta^ signs—her blue apron was 
embroidered with similar devices, and covered a petticoat of crimson 
cloth. Strong, thick, enduring shoes, of the half-dressed leather of the 
country, were tied with straps, like those of the Roman buskins, over 
her scarlet stockings. She wore in her belt an ambiguous-looking 
weapon, which might pass for a sacrificing knife or dagger, as the ima- 
gination of the spectator chose to assign to the wearer the character of 
a priestess or of a sorceress. In her hand, she held a sta£f, squared on 
all sides, and engraved with Runic characters and figures, forming one 
of those portable and perpetual calendars which were used among the 
ancient natives of Scandinavia, and which to a superstitious eye, might 
have passed for a divining-rod. 

Such were the appearance, features, and attire of Noma of the Fit- 
fol-head, upon whom many of the inhabitants 9f the island looked with 
observance, many with fear, and almost aU with a sort of veneration. 
Less priegnant circumstances of suspicion would, in any other part of 
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Scotland, hAve exposed bor to the investigation of those eruel inquisi>- 
tors, who were then often invested with the delegated authority of 1^ 
Privjr Council, for the purpose of persecuting, torturing, and finally 
consigning to the flames those who were accused of witchcraft or sor- 
cery. But superstitions of this nature pass through two stages ere they 
become entirely obsolete. Those supposed to be possessed of superna- 
tural powers are venerated in the earner stages or society. As religion 
and knowledge increase, they are first held in hatred and horror, and 
are finally re^rded as impostors. Scotland was in the second state— 
the fear of witchcraft was great, and the hatred against those suspected 
of it intense. Zetland was as yet a little world by itself, where amon^ 
the lower and ruder classes so much of the ancient northern supersla- 
tion remained, as cherished the original veneration for those anecting 
supernatural knowledge, and power over the elements, which made a 
constituent part of the ancient Scandinavian creed. At least if the 
natives of Tnule admitted that one class of magicians performed their 
feats by their alliance with Satan, they devoutly believed that others 
dealt with spirits of a different and less odious class — the ancient 
Dwarfs, called, in Zetland, Trows or Brows, the modem fairies, and 
so forth. 

Among those who were supposed to be in league with disembodied 
spirits, this Noma, descended from, and representative of, a family 
which nad long pretended to such gifts, was so eminent, that the name 
assigned to her, which signifies one of those fatal sisters who weave the 
web of human fate, had been conferred in honour of her supernatural 
powers. The name by which she had been actually christened was 
carefullj concealed by herself and her parents ; for to its discovery they 
superstitiously annexed some fatal consequences. In those times, t^e 
doubt only occurred whether her supposed powers were acquired by 
lawful means. In our davs, it would have been questioned whether she 
was an impostor^ or whether her imagination was so deeply impressed 
with the mystenes of her supposed art, that she might be in some de- 
gree a believer in her own pretensions to supernatural knowledge. Cer- 
tain it is, that she performed her part with such undoubtingcomdence, 
and such striking dignity of look and action, and evinced, at the same 
time, such strength of language, and eneigy of purpose, that it would 
have been difiicult for the greatest sceptic to have doubted the reality 
of her enthusiasm, though he might smile at the pretensions to which 
it gave rise. 



CHAPTER VI. 

If, by your art, you have 

Put the yrlld waters in this roar, allay them. 

Tempen, 

The storm had somewhat relaxed its ri^om* just before the entrance 
of Noma, otherwise she must have found it iinpossible to toivel during' 
the extremity of its fur}*. But she had hardly added herself so un- 
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ezpeetedly to the party whom chance had assembled at the dwelling of 
Tnptolemus Yellowl^, when the tempest suddenly lesomed its fonner 
▼ehemencey and raged aromid the building with a luiy which made the 
inmates insensible to anvthing except the risk that the old mansion 
was about to &11 above tneir heads. 

Mistress Baby gave yent to her fears in loud exclamations of The 
Lord guide u»— this is surely the last day— what kind of a country of 
guisaids and gyre-carlines is this?-— and you, ye fool carle," she added, 
turning on her brother (for all her passions had a touch of acidity in 
them)^ to quit the bonny Meams land to come here, where there is 
naetmng but sturdy beggars and gaberlunzies within ane's house, and 
Heav^^s anger on the outside on't ! *' 

I tell you, sister Baby," answered the insulted agriculturist, ''that 
all shall be reformed and amended, — excejpting," he added, betwixt his 
teeth, '' the scaulding humours of an ili-natiued jaud, that can add 
bitterness to the very storm." 

The old domestic and the pedlar meanwhile exhausted themselres in 
eutieaties to Noma, of whi^, as they were couched in the Norse lojt- 
gugge, the master of the house understood nothing. 
. She listened to them with a haughtjr and unmoved air, and replied 
at length aloud, and in English—" I will not. What if this house be 
strewed in ruins before morning— where would be the world's want in 
the crazed projector, and the niggardly pinch-HX)mmons, by which it is 
inhabited ? They will needs come to reform Zetland customs, let them 
tr^ how thev like a Zetland storm. — You that would not perish quit 
this house l'^' 

The pedlar seized on his little knapsack, and began hastily to brace 
it on his back ; the old maid-servant cast her cloak about her should- 
ers, and both seemed to be in the act of leaving the house as fast as 
thev could. 

Triptolemus Yellowley, somewhat commoved by these appearances, 
asked Mordaunt, with a voice which filtered with apprehension, 
whether he thought there was any, that is, so very much oiuiger ? 

" I cannot tell," answered the youth ; " I have scarce ever seen sudi 
a storm. Noma can tell us better than any one when it will abate ; 
for no one in these islands can judge of the weather like her." 

" And is that all thou thinkest Noma can do ?" said the sibyl ; "thou 
shalt know her powers are not bounded within such a narrow space; 
Hear me, Mordaimt, youth of a foreign land, but of a friendly heart- 
Dost thou quit this doomed mansion with those who now prepare to 
leave it?" 

" I do not— I will not. Noma," replied Mordaunt ; " I know not 
your motive for desiring me to remove, and I will not leave, upon these 
dark threats, the house in which I have been kindly received m such a 
tempest as this. If the owners are unaccustomea to our practice of 
unlimited hospitality, I am the more obliged to them that they have 
relaxed their usages, and opened their doors on my behalf." 

"He is a brave lad." said Mistress Baby, whose superstitious feel- 
ings had been daunted by the threats of the supposed sorceress, and 
who, amidst her eager, narrow, and repining disposition, had, hke all 
who possess marked character, some sparks ofhigher feehng, which made 
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her fljmpathke with generoiu sentiments, thongh she thought it too 
expensive to entertain them at her own cost — ^< He is a brave lad/* 
she again repeated^ " and worthy of ten geese, if I had them to boil for 
him, or roast either, FU warrant him a gentleman's son, and no churl's 
blood." 

" Hear me, young Mordaunt," said I^oma, ^'and depart from this 
house. Fate has hijgh views on you-— you shall not remain in this hovd 
to be crushed amid its worthless rains, with the rehos of its more worth- 
less iidiabitants, whose life is as little to the world as the vegetation of 
the house-leek which now grows on their thatch, and which shskil soon i 
be crushed amongst their mangled limbs." 

" I—I — I will go forth," said Yellowley, who, despite of hia bearing 
himself scholarly and wiselv, was beginning to be terrified for the issue 
of the adventure ; for the house was old, and the walls rocked formid- i 
ably to the blast 

" To what i)urpo8e ?" said his sister. " I trust the Prince of the 
power of the air has not yet such Uke power over those that are made 
m Qod's image, that a good house should fall about our heads, because I 
a randy quean" (here she darted a fierce glance at the Pythoness) I 
" should boast us with her glamour, as if we were sae mony dogs to 
crouch at her bidding !" 

*^ I was only wanting," said Triptolemus, ash(uned of his motion, 

to look at the bear-braird. which must be sair laid wi' this tempest ; 
but if this honest woman like to bide wi' us, I think it were best to let 
us a' sit doun canny thegither, till it's working weather again." 

" Honest woman !" echoed fiaby— " Foul warlock thief T— Aroint ye, 
ve limmer !" she added, addressing I^oma directly ; " out of an honest 
house, or, shame fa' me, but I'll take the bittle^ to you !" 

Noma cast on her a look of supreme contempt ; then, stepping to 
the window, seemed engaged in deep contemplation of the heavens, 
while the old maid-servant Tronda, orawing close to her mistrees, im- 
plored, for the sake of all that was dear to man or woman, Do not 
provoke Noma of Fitful-head ! You have no sic woman on the main- 
land of ScoUand-Hshe can ride on one of these clouds as easily as man 
ever rode on a sheltie." I 

" I shall hve to see her ride on the reek of a fat tar-barrel," said Mis- 
tress Baby; " and that wiU be a fit pacing palfrey for her." 

Again Noma regarded the enraged Mrs Baby i ellowley with a look 
of that unutterable scorn which her haughty features could so wdl ex- 
press, and moving to the window which looked to the north-west, from 
which cLuarter the gale seemed at present to blow, she stood for some 
time with her arms crossed, looking out upn the leaden-coloured sky, 
obscured as it was by the thick drift, which, coming on in suooessive 
gusts of tempest, left ever and anon sad and dreary mtervals of expeo- 
tfttion betwixt the djing and the reviving blast. 

Noma regarded this war of the elements as one to whom their striib 
was familiar ; yet the stem serenity of her features had in it a cast of 
awe, and at the same tune of authority, as the cabalist may be supposed to 

1 The beetle with which the Scottish housewives used to perform the office of the 
modem mangle, by beating newly-washed linen on a smooth stone for the purpoM. 
caUed (be beetUngHrtioiML 
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subject him to nis spell, bears still an aspect appalling to flesh and blood. 
The attendants stood by in different attitudes, expressive of their 
various feeUngs. Mordaunt, though not indifferent to the risk in 
which they stood, was more curious than alarmed. He had heard of 
Noma's allied power over the elements, and now expected an oppor- 
tunity of judging for himself of its reality. Triptolemus Yellowley was 
confounded at what seemed to be far beyond the bounds of his philo- 
sophy ; and, if the truth must be spoken, the worthy agriculturist was 
greatly more frightened than inquisitiye. His sister was not in the least 
curious on the subject ; but it was difficult to say whether anger or fear 
predominated in her sharp eyes and thin compressed lips. The pedlar 
and old Tronda, confident that the house would never fall while the 
redoubted Noma was beneath its roof, held themselves ready for a start 
the instant she should take her departure. 

Having looked on the sky for some time in a fixed attitude, and with 
the most profound silence. Noma at once, yet with a slow and elevated 
gesture, extended her staff of black oak towards that part of the heavens 
from which the blast came hardest, and in the midst of its fury chanted 
a Norwegian invocation, still preserved in the Island of XJist, under the 
name of the Songof the Beim-kennar, though some call it the Song 
of the Tempest. The following is a free tranmtion. it being impossible 
to render literally many of the elliptical and metaphorical terms of ex- 
pression peculiar to the ancient Northern poetry : — 

1. 

" stem eagle of the far north-irest, 
Tbon that hearest in thy grasp the thunderbolt, 
Then irhoae rushing pinions stir ocean to madness, 
Tbon the destroyer of herds, thou the scatterer of navies, 
Thou the breaker down of towers, 
j^nidst tiie scream of thy rage, 
Amidst the rushing of thy onward wings, 
Though thy scream be load as the cry of a perishing nation, 
Though the rushing of thy wings be like the roaring of ten thousand waveii 
Tet here, in thine ire and thy haste, 
Hear thou the yoice of the Reim^kennar. 

9. 

"Thou hast met the pine>trees of Dronthelm, 
Their dark-green heads lie prostrate beside their uprooted stems; 
Thou hast met the rider of the ocean, 
The tall, the strong bark of the fearless rorer, 
And she has struck to thee the topsail 
That she had not yeU*d to a royal armada; 
Thou hast met the tower that bears its crest among the dooda, 
The batUed massive tower of the Jarl of former days, 
And the cope-stone of the turret 
Is lying upon its hospitable hearth ; 
But thou too tihalt stoop, proud compeUer of clouds. 
When tbon hearest the yoice of the Relm-kennar, 

8. 

" There are verses that can stop the stag fai the Ibresfe, 
Ay, and when the dark-colour'd dog is opening on his track; 
There are verses can make the wild hawk pause on his wing, 
lAke the falcon that wears the hood and the jesses, 
And who knows the shrill whistle of the fowler 
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Thoa who canst mock at fh^ scream of the drowning naifiMr, 

And the craah of the ravaged forest, 

And the groan of the overwhehned crowds 

When the chnrch hath fallen in the moment of prayer, 

There are sounds which thou also must list, 

When they are chanted by the voice of the Reim-kennar. 

4. 

" Enough of woe hast thon wrought on the ocean, 
The widows wring their hands on the beach ; 
Enough of woe hast thou wrought on the land, 
The husbandman folds his arms in despair; 
Cease thou the waving of thy pinions. 
Iict the ocean repose in her dark strength ; 
Cease thon the flashing of thine eye. 
Let the thunderbolt sleep in the armoury of Odin ; 
Be thou still at my bidding, viewless racer of the north-western heaven. 
Sleep thou at the voice of Noma the Beim-kennar!" 

"We have said that Mordaunt was naturally fond of romantic poetrr 
and romantic situation ; it is not therefore sm-prisin^ that he listened 
with interest to the ^vild address thus uttered to the wildest wind of the 
compass, in a tone of such dauntless enthusiasm. But though he had 
heam so much of the Runic rhyme and of the northern spell in the 
couijtry where he had so long dwelt, he was not on this occasion so 
credulous as to believe that the tempest, which had raged so lately, and 
which was now beginning to decline, was subdued bdbre the charmed 
verse of Noma. Certain it was that the blast seemed passing away, 
and the apprehended danger was already over ; but it was not impro- 
bable that this issue had been for some time foreseen by the Pytho- 
ness, through signs of the weather imperceptible to those who hm not 
dwelt long m the countiy, or had not been bestowed on the meteorolo- 
gical ^)henomena the attention of a strict and close observer. Of Noma's 
experience he had no doubt, and that went a far way to explain what 
seemed supernatural in her demeanour. Yet still the noble countenance, 
half-shaded by dishevelled tresses, the air of majesty with which, in a 
tone of menace as well as of command, she addressed the viewless spirit 
of the tempest, gave him a strong inclination to believe in the ascend- 
ancy of the occult arts over the powers of nature ; for, if a woman ever 
moved on earth to whom such authority over the laws of the nniverse 
could belong. Noma of Fitful-head, judging from bearing, figure, and 
face, was bom to that high destiny. 

The rest of the company were less slow in receiving conviction. To 
Tronda and the j agger none was necessary ; they had long believed in 
the full extent of Noma's authority over the elements. But Triptole- 
mus and his sister gazed at each other with wondering and alsumed 
looks, especially when the wind began perceptibly to dedine, as was re- 
markably visible during the pauses which Norna made betwixt the 
strophes of her incantation. A long silence followed the last verse, un- 
til Noma resumed her chant, but mth a changed and more soothing 
modulation of voice and tune. 

*' Eagle of the ftir north-western waters, 
Thou has heard the voice of the Reim-kennar, 
Thou hast closed thy wide sails at her bidding. 
And folded them in peace by thy side. 
My blessing be on thy retiring pathl 
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Soft be thy dnmben in the caverns of the unknown oeeani 

Rest till destiny shall ai^ain awaken thee ; 

Ai^le of the north-west, thou hast heard the Tolce of the Beim-kennar t** 

A pretty sang that would he to keep the com from shaking in 
har'sV whispered the agrieolturist to his sister ; we must speak her 
fair, Bahy— she will maybe part with the secret for a hundr^ punds 
Boots." 

" An hundred fules' heads I" replied Baby—" bid her five marks of 
ready siller. I never knew a witch in my life but she was as poor as 
Job/' 

Noma turned towards them as if she had guessed their thoughts ; it 
may be that she did so. She passed them with a look of the most sovereign 
contempt, and walking to tne table on which the preparations for Mrs 
Barbara's frugal meal were already disposed, she nll^ a small wooden 
quaigh from an earthen pitcher wMch contained bland, a subacid liquor 
made out of the serous part of the milk. She broke a single morsel 
from a \)arley-cake, and naving eaten and drunk, returned towards the 
churlish hosts. " I give you no thanks," she said, " for my refresh- 
ment, for you bid me not welcome to it^ and thanks bestowed on a 
chm*l are hke the dew of heaven on the cliffs of Foulah, where it finds 
nought that can be refreshed bv its influences. I give you no thanks," 
she said again, but drawing from her pocket a leathern purse that 
seemed large smd heavy, she added, " I pay you with what you will 
value more than the gratitude of the whole inhabitants of Hailtland, 
Say not that Noma of Fitful-head hath eaten of your bread and drunk 
of your cup, and left you sorrowing for the charge to which she hath 
put your house." So saying, she laid on the table a small piece of 
antique gold coin, bearing the mde and half-defaoed efSgies of some 
ancient northern kin^. 

Triptolemus and his sister exclaimed against this liberality with 
vehemence ; the first protesting that he kept no public, and the other 
exclaiming, " Is the carline mad ? Heard ye ever of ony of the gentle 
house of Olinkscale that gave meat for siller '/" 

" Or for love either /" muttered her brotiier : " baud to that^ tittie." 

" What are ye whittie-whattieing about, ye gowk ?" said his ^entlQ 
sister, who suspected the tenor of ms murmurs ; gie the lady ha^L her 
bonnie-die there, and be blithe to be sae rid on't — it will be a sclate^ 
stane the mom, if not something worse." 

The honest factor lifted the mone^ to return it. yet could not help 
being stmck when he saw the impression, and his nand trembled as he 
handed it to his sister. 

" Yes," said the Pythoness again, as if she read the thoughts of the 
astonished pair, " you have seen that coin before<~beware how you use 
it ! It thrives not with the sordid or the mean-souled-— it was won 
with honourable danger, and must be expended with honourable liber- 
ality. The treasure which lies under a cold hearth will one dav, like 
the hidden talent, bear witness against its avaricious possessors.''^ 

This last obscure intimation seemed to raise the alarm and the 
wonder of Mrs Baby and her brother to the uttermost. The latter tried 
to stammer out something like an invitation to Noma to tarry with 
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them all night> or at least to take share of the ^ dinner," so he at first 
called it ; out looking at the company, and remembering the limited 
contents of the pot, he corrected the phrase, and hoped she would take 
some part of the snack, which would be on the table ere a man coidd 
loose a plengh." 

" I eat not here— I sleep not here," replied Noma—" nay, I relieve 
you not only of my own presence, but I will dismiss your unwelGome 
guests. Mordaunt," she added, addressing young Mertoun^ " the dark 
nt is past, and your father looks for you tms eyening." 

" Do vou return in that direction r said Mordaunt " I will but eat 
a morsel, and give you my aid, good mother, on the road. The brooks 
must be out, and the journey perilous." 

" Our ways lie different," answered the Sibyl, " and Noma needs 
not mortal arm to aid her on the way. I am summoned far to tiie east 
by those who know well how to smooth my passage. For thee, Biyce 
l^ilsfoot," she continued, speaking to the pedlar. " speed thee on to 
Sumburgh— the Boost will mord tnee a gallant naryest, and worthy 
the gathering in. Much goodly ware will ere now'be seeking a new 




, , good 

life for my pnyate adyantage, and am just grateful for the blessing of 
Proyidence on my sma' traide. But doubtless one man's loss is an^ 
other's «un ; and as these storms destroy a' thing on land, it is but &ir 
they smd s^d us something by sea. Sae, takmg the freedom, like 
yourselL mother, to borrow a lump of barley-bread, and a draught of 
bland, 1 wlQ bia good-day, and thank you, to this good gentleman and 
lady, and e'en go on my way to Jarlshof, a£ you adyise." 

"Ay," replied the Pythoness, "where the slaughter is, the eagles 
will be gathered ; and where the wreck is on the shore, the i agger is as 
busy to purchase spoil as the shark to gorge upon the dead.'* 

This rebuke, if it was intended for such, seemed above the oompre^ 
hension of the trayelling merchant, who, bent upon gain, assumed the 
knapsack and ellwand, and asked Mordaunt, with the familiarity per- 
mitted in a wild country, whether he would not take company along 
with him? 

" I wait to eat some dinner with Mr Yellowley and Mrs Baby," 
answered the youth, " and will set forward in half-an-hour." 

" Then I'll just take my piece in my hand," said the pedlar. Ao- 
cordingly he muttered a benediction, and, without more ceremony, 
helped himself to what, in Mrs Baby's coyetous eyes, appeiured to be 
two-thirds of the bread, took a lon^ pull at the jug of bland, seized on 
a handftQ of the small fish called smocks, which the domestic was just 
placing on the board, and left the room without farther ceremony. 

" My certiOj" said the despoiled Mrs Baby, " there is the chapman's 
drouth^ and his hunger baith, as folk say ! If the laws against vagrants 
be executed this gate— if s no that I wad shut the door against aecent 

1 The chapmaa't drouth, that is, the pedlar*s thirst, is proverbial in Scotland, becanse 
these pedestsian traders were in the nse of modestly asking only for a drink of water. 
When, In ftct, they wer« deiiroiiB of food. 

\ 
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fylk,^' she mad, looking to Mordaimt, ^'more espedally in saoh Jndg^ 
menlr-weather. But I see the goose is dished, poor thinff/' 

This she spoke in a tone of affection for the smoked gootei whidi, 
though it had long heen an inanimate inhabitant of her oiimney, was 
far more interesting to Mrs Baby in that state than when it screamed 
amonfist the clouds. Mordaunt laughed and took his seat, then turned 
to look for Koma ; but she had glided firom the apartment during the 
discussion with the pedlar. 

I am glad she is gane, the dour carline," said Mis Baby, " though 
^e has left that piece of gowd to be an everlasting shame to us." 

"Whisht, mistress, for the love of heaven!" said Tronda Drons- 
daughter; "wha kens where she may be this moment '/ — ^we are no 
sure but she may hear us, though we cannot see her." 

Mistress Baby cast a startled eye around, and instantly recovering 
herself, for she was naturally courageous as well as violent, said, "I 
bade her aroint before, and I Did' her aroint again, whether she sees me 
or hears me. or whether she's ower the cairn and awa. — ^And you, ye 
silly sumph," she said to poor Yellowley, " what do ye stand glower- 
ing there for ? You a 8aunt Andrews* student ! — you studied Sir and 
Latin humanities, as ye ca* them, and daunted wi' tiie clavers of an 
auld randie wife ! Say your best college grace, man, and witch, or nae 
witch, we'll eat our dinner, and defyner. And for the value of the 
wden piece, it shall never be said I pouched her siller. I will gie it 
some poor body— that is, I will test* upon it at my death, and keep 
it for a pur8e-j)enny till that day comes, and that's no using it in the 
way of spending-smer. Saj your best college grace, man, and let us 
eat and drink in the meantmie." 

" Ye had muckle better say an oraarrms to Saint Bonald, and fling 
a saxpence ower your left shouther^ master,'* said Tronda." 

" That ye may pick it up, ye jaud," said the implacable Mistress 
Baby ; " it will be lang or ye win the worth of it ony other gate. — Sit 
down. Triptolemus, ana mindna the words .of a daft wife." 

" Daft or wise,'*^ repli^ Yellowley. very much disconcerted, " she 
kens more than 1 would wish she kena. It was awfu' to see sic a wind 
fa' at the voice of flesh and blood like oursells— and then yon about the 

hearfch-stane— I cannot but think " 

" If ye cannot but think," said Mrs Baby, very sharply, "at least 
ye can naud your tongue ?" 

The agricuJtarist made no reply, but sate down to their scanty meal, 
and did the honours of it with imusual heartiness to his new guest, the 
first of the intruders who had arrived, and the last who left them. The 
sillocks speedily disappeared ; and tne smoked goose, with its appen- 
dages, took wing so enectually. that Tronda, to whom the polishmg of 
the bones had been destined, found the task accomplished, or nearly 
so, to her hand. After dinner, the host produced his bottle of brandy : 
but Mordaunt. whose general habits were as Sober almost as those of 
his father, laid a very light tax upon this unusual exertion of hospitality. 
During the meal, they learned so much of young Mordaunt, and of 

1 Test upon it, ie.» leave it in my wiU ; a mode of bestowing charity to which nunf 
are partial as weU as the good dame in the text 
3 See Note F. ISaint Ronald. 
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his father, that even Baby resisted his wish to resssame his wet gar« 
ments, and pressed liim (ax the risk of an expensive supper being aaded 
to the charges of the day) to tarry with them till the next morning. 
Bnt what Noma had siud excited the youth's wish to reach home, nor, 
however far the hospitality of Stourburgh was extended in his behalf, 
did the house present any particular temptations to induce him to re- 
main there longer. He therefore accepted the loan of the factor's 
clothes, promising to return them and send for his own ; and took a 
civil leave of his host and Mrs Babv, the latter of whom, however 
affected by the loss of her goose, could not but think the cost well be- 
stowed (smce it was to be expended at all) upon so handsome and 
(^eer&Q a youth. 



CHAPTER VII. . 

She does no work by halves, yon raving oeean; 
Ingolphing those slie strangles, her wild womb 
Affords the nuuiners whom she luith dealt on, 
Their death at once, and sepulchre. 

Old Plop. 

Thsbb were ten "lang Scots miles'' betwixt Stourburgh and Jarls- 
hof ; and thou^ the pedestrian did not number all the impediments 
which crossed Tam o' Shanter's path, — ^for, in a country where there 
are neither hedges nor stone enclosures, there can be neither slaps 
nor stiles," — ^yet the number and nature of the " mosses and waters" 
which he had to cross in his peregrination were fully sufficient to 
balance the account, and to render his journey as toilsome and dan^r- 
ous as Tam o' Shanter's celebrated retreat from Ayr. Neither witch 
nor warlock crossed Mordaunt's path, however. The len^ of the day 
was already considerable, ^d he arrived safe at Jarlshof by eleven 
o'clock at night. All was still and dark round the mansion ; and it 
was not till he had whistled twice or thrice beneath Swertha's window 
that she replied to the signal. 

At the first sound, Swertha fell into an agreeable dream of a young 
whale-fisher, who some forty years since used to make such a signal be- 
neath the window of her hut ; at the second, she waked to remember 
that Johnnie Fea had slept sound among the irozen waves of Gre^^and 
for this many a year, and that she was Mr Mertoun's govemante at 
Jarlshof; at the third, she arose and opened the window. 

" Whae is that," she demanded, "at sic an hour of the night I" 

"It is I," said the youth. 
And what for comena ye in ? The door's on the latch, and there 
is a gathering peat on the kitchen-fire, and a spunk beside it— ye can 
light your ain candle." 

" All well," replied Mordaunt ; but I want to know how my fother 
k" 

"Just in his ordinaiy, gude gentleman — asking for you, Maister 
Mordaunt ; ye are ower far and ower late in your walks, young gentle- 
man." 
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Then the dark honr has passed, Swertha f ' 

''In troth has it^ Maister Mordaunt/' answered the govemante; 

and yonr &ther is very reasonably good-natured for him, poor gentie- 
man. I spoke to him twice yesterday without his speaking first ; and 
the first time he answered me as ciyil as you could do, and the neist 
time he bade me no plague him ; and then, thought I, three times were 
aye canny, so I spake to him again for luck's sake, and he called me » 
chattering old devil ; but it was quite and clean in a civil sort of way." 

''Enough, enough, Swertha," answered Mordaunt; "and now get 
up, and find me something to eat, for I have dined but poorly." 

" Then you have been at the new folk's at Stourbur^h ; for there is 
no another house in a' the Isles but they wad hae gi'en ye the best 
<thare of the best they had ? Saw ye aught of Noma of the Fitful- 
head? She went to Stourbuigh this morning, and returned to the 
town at night." 

" Returned !— then she is here ? How could she travel three leagues 
and better in so short a time ?" 

" Wha kens how she travels ?" replied Swertha ; " but I heard her 
teU the Kanzelman wi' my ain lugs, tnat she intended that day to have 
gone on to Burgh- Westra, to Bpe& with Minna Troil, but she had seen 
that at Stourburgh ^indeed she said at Harfra, for she never calls it by 
the other name of Stourburgh) that sent her back to our town. But 
gang your ways round, ana ye shall have plenty of supper— ours is 
nae toom pantry, and still less a locked ane, though my master be a 
stranger^ and no just that tight in the upper rigging, as the Ranzel- 
man savs." 

Moroaunt walked round to the kitchen accordingly, where Swertha's 
care speedily accommodated him with a plentiful, though coarse meal^ 
which indemnified him for the scanty hospitality ne had experienced at 
Stourburgh. 

In the morning, some feelings of fatigue made young Mertoun later 
than usual in leaving his bed; so that, contrary te what was the 
ordinary case, he found his father in the apartment where they eat, 
and which served them indeed for every common purpose, save that of 
a bedchamber or of a kitchen. The son greeted tne fiither in mute 
reverence, and waited until he should address him. 

"Toil were absent yesterday, Mordaunt?" said his father. Mor- 
daunt's absence had lasted a week and more ; but he had often observ- 
ed that his father never seemed to notice how time passed during the 
period when he was affected with his sullen vapours. He assented to 
what the elder Mr Mertoun had said. 

" And you were at Burgh-Westra, as I think ?" continued his father. 

" Yes, sir," replied Mordaunt. 

The elder Meitoun was then silent for some time, and paced the 
floor in deep silence, with an air of sombre reflection, which seemed as 
if he were about to relapse, into his moody fit. Suddenly turning to his 
son, however, he observed, in the tone of a query, " Magnus Troil has 
two daughters— they must be now young women ; they are thought 
handsome, of course ?" 

" Very generally, sir." answered Mordaunt, rather surprised to hear 
his father making any inquiries about the individuals of a sex which he 
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usually thought so light of, a surprise which was much increased by the 
next question, put as abruptly as the former. 
Which think you the handsomest?" 

I, sir?" replied his son with some wonder, but without embarrass- 
ment — " I reaify am no judge— I never considered which was abeointely 
the handsomest. They are both very pretty young women." 

" You evade my question, Mordaunt ; perhaps I have some rery par- 
ticular reason for my wish to be acquainted with your taste in this mat- 
ter. I am not used to waste words for no purpose. I ask yoa again, 
which of Magnus Troil's daughters you think most handsome?** 

" Eeally, sir," replied Mordaunt — " but you only jest in asking me 
such a question." 

" Young man," replied Mertoun, with eyes which b^gan to roll and 
«parkle with impatience, "I never jest I dearie an answer to my 
question." 

" Then, upon my word, sir," said Mordaunt, " it is not in my power 
to form a judgment betwixt the youn^ ladies—they are both very pretty, 
but by no means like each other. Minna is dark-haired, and more grave 
than her sister— more serious, but bv no means either dull or suUen." 

" Um," replied his father ; " youhave been gravely brought isp, and 
this Minna, t suppose, pleases you most?" 

" No, sir, really I can give her no preference over her sister Bienda, 
who is as gay as a lamb in a spring morning— less tall than her sister, 
but so weU formed, and so excellent a dancer 

" That she is best qualified to amuse the young man who has a dull 
home and a moody father ?" said Mr Mertoun. 

Nothing in his father's conduct had ever surprised Mordaunt so mucli 
as the obstinacy with which he seemed to pursue a theme so foreign to 
his general tram of thought and habits of conversation ; but he con- 
tented himself with answering once more, " that both the yo\mg ladies 
were highly adnurable. but he had never thought of them with the wish 
to do either injustice, dv ranking her lower than her sister— that others 
would probably decide between them, as they happened to be partial to 
a grave or a gay disposition, or to a dark or fah: complexion ; but that 
he could see no excellent quality in the one that was not balanced by 
something equally captivating in the other." 

It is possmle that even the coolness with which Mordaunt made this 
explanation might not have satisfied his father concerning the subject 
of investigation ; but Swertha at this moment entered wim brei^^mst. 
and the youth, notwithstandii^ his late supper, engaged in that meal 
with an air which satisfied Mert«>un that he held it matter of more 
grave importance than the conversation which they had just had, and 
that he had nothing more to sayupon the subject explanatory of the 
answers he had already given. He shaded his brow with his hand, and 
looked long fixedly upon the young man as he was busied with his 
morning meal. There was neither abstraction nor a sense of being ob- 
served m any of his motions ; all was frank, natural, and open. 

" He is fancy-free," muttered Mertoun to himself—" so young, so 
lively, and so imaginative, so handsome and so attractive in face and 
person, strange, that at his afi;e, and in his circumstances, he should 
have avoided the meshes which catch all the world beside r 

Digitized by Google 



VHE PTRATS. 



Bl 



Whm the breakfast was oyer, the elder Mertoun, instead of propot- 

iag, as usual, that his son, who awaited his commands^ should oetoiEe 
hunself to one branch or other of his studies, assumed his hat and staff, 
and desired that Mordaunt should accompany him to the top of the 
clif^ called Sumburgh-head, and firom thence look out upon the state 
of the ocean, agitated as it must still be by the tempest of the preced- 
ing day. Morc&unt was at the age when young men willindy exdumge 
seaenliry pursuits for active exercise, and started up witn alacrity to 
comply with his father's request ; and in the oourse of a few minutes 
they were mounting together the hill, which, ascending from the land 



to the sea in an abrupt and tremendous precipice. 

The day was delightftd ; there was just so much motion in the air as 
to disturb the little fleecy clouds which were scattered on the horizon, 
and by floating them occasionally over the sun, to che(]uer the landscape 
with that yanety of light and shade which often gives to a bare and 
unenclosed scene, for the time at least, a spedes of charm approaching 
to the Tarieties of a cultivated and planted country. A thousand flit- 
ting hues of light and shade played over the expanse of wild moor, rocks, 
and inlets, wmch, as thev climbed higher and higher, spread m wide 
and wider circuit around them. 

The elder Mertoun often paused and looked around upon the scene, 
and for some time his son supposed that he halted to enjoy its beauties : 
but as thev ascended still hiffher up the hill, he remarked his shortened 
breath ana his uncertain ana toilsome step, and became assured, with 
some feelings of alarm, that his father's strength was, for the moment, 
exhausted, and that he found the ascent more toilsome and fatiguing 
than usual. To draw close to his side, and offer him in silence the 
assistance of his arm, was an act of youthful deference to advanced age, 
as well as of filial reverence ; and Mertoun seemed at first so to re- 
ceiye it^ for he took in silence the advantage of the aid thus afforded 
him. 

It was but for two or three minutes, however, that the father avaUed 
himself of his son's support. They had not ascended fifty vards farther, 
ere he imshed Mordaunt suddenly, if not rudely, fix)m nim ; and, as 
if stung into exertion by some sudden recollection, began to mount the 
acclivi^ with such long and quick steps, that Mordaunt, in his turn, 
was obliged to exert himself to keep pace with him. He knew his 
father's peculiaritv of disposition ; he was aware, firom many slight cir- 
cumstances, that he loved him not even while he took much pains with 
his education, and while he seemed to be the sole object of his care 
upon e^h. But the conviction had never been more strongly or more 
powerfully forced upon him than by the hasty churlishness with which 
Mertoun rejected nom a son that assistance which most elderly men 
are willing to receive firom youths with whom they are but slightiy con- 
nected, as a tribute which it is alike graceful to yield and dfeasmg to 
receive. Mertoun. however, did not seem to perceive the effect which 
his ui^dndness haA produced upon his son's feelings. He paused upon 
a sort of level terrace which they had now attained, and addressed his 
son with an indifferent tone, which seemed in some'degree affected. 

" Since you have so few inducements, Mordaunt, to remain in these 




slope, sinks at once from the tommit 
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wild isbmds, I snppose you sometimes wiflb to look a littie more abroad 
into the world r 

" Bv my word, sir," replied Mordaunt, " I camiot say I ever bave 
thought on such a subject." 

"And whjr not, yotrng- man!" demanded his father ; " it were but 
natural, I think, at your age. At your age, the fiur and Taried breadth 
of Britain could not gratify me, much less the compass of a sea-girdled 
peat-moss." 

"I have never thought of leaving Zetland, sir," replied the soil 
I am happy here, ana have friends. You yourself, sir, would mi&« 

me, unless mdeed 

^' Why, thou wouldst not persuade me," said his father, somewhat 

hastily, " that you stay here, or desire to stay here, for the love of 

me?" 

" Why should I not, sir ?" answered Mordaunt, mildly ; it is my 
duty, and I hope I have hitherto performed it." 

"Oh, ay," repeated Mertoun, in the same tone—" your duty — ^your 
duty. So it is the duty of the dog to follow the groom that feeds lum." 

"And does he not do so, sir ?" said Mordaunt 

" Ay," said his father, turning his head aside ; " but he fawns only 
on those who caress him." 

" I hope, sir," replied Mordaunt, " I have not been found deficient f 
Say no more on't — say no more on't," said Mertoun, abruptly, 
" we have both done enough by each other— we must soon part — iJk 
that be our comfort— if our separation should require comfort." 

" I shall be ready to obey your wishes," said Mordaunt, not alto- 
gether displeased at what promised him an opportunity of looking 
farther abroad into the world. " I presume it will be vour pleasnre 
that I commence my travels with a season at the whale-nshing." 

" Whale-fishing ! " replied Mertoun ; " that were a mode indeed d 
seeing the world! but thou speakest but as thou hast learned. Enough 
of this for the present. Tell me where you had shelter from the storm 
yesterday." 

" At Stourburgh, the house of the new factor from Scotland." 

" A pedantic, fantastic, visionary schemer," said Mertoun—" and 
whom saw you there ?" 

" His sister, sir," replied Mordaunt, " and old Noma of the Fitfiil- 
head." 

" What ! the mistress of the potent spell," answered Mertoun, with 
a sneer—" she who can change the wind by pullinff^her curch on one 
side, as King Erick used to do by turning his cap ? The dame journeys 
far from home — ^how fares she f Does she get rich by selling favour- 
able winds to those who are port-bound ?" ^ 

" I really do not know, sir," said Mordaunt, whom certain recollec- 
tions prevented from freely entering into his father's humour. 

" You think the matter too senous to be jested with, or perhaps 
esteem her merchandise too light to be cared i^r," continued ]!ifertoim, 
in the same sarcastic tone, which was the nearest approach he ever 
made to cheerfulness ; " but consider it more deeply. Everything in 
the universe is bought and sold, and why not wind, if the mercfaaat 
I See Note a. Salt <f Windk 
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ean find purchasers ? The earth is rented, from its surface down to its 
most central mines the fire, and the means of feeding it, are cur- 
rently bought and sold the wretches that sweep the boisterous ocean 
with their nets pay ransom for the privilege of bein^ drowned in it 
What title has the air to be exempted horn the umversal course of 
trafiSc ? All aboye the earth, under the earth, and around the eartii 
has its i^rioe. its sellers, and its purchasers. In many countries the 
priests will s^l you a portion of heaven— in all countries men are wilUng 
to buy, in exchange tor health, wealth, and peace of conscience, a fufl 
allowance of helL Why should not Noma pursue her traffic T 

" Naj, I know no reason against it," rephed Mordaunt ; " only I 
wish she would part with the couunodity in smaller quantities. Yester- 
day she was a wholesale dealer— whoever treated with her had too 
good a pennyworth." 

It IS even so." said the father, pausing on the veige of the wild 
promontory which they had attained, where the huge precipice sinks 
abruptiv down on the wide and tempestuous ocean, " and the effects 
are stdu visible." 

The face of that lofty cape is composed of the soft and crumbling 
stone called sand-flag, which graduallv becomes decomposed, and yields 
to the action of the atmosphere, ana is spUt into large masses, that 
hang loose upon the veige of the precipice, and, detached from it by 
the riny of the tempests^ often descends with great fury into the vexed 
abyss which lashes the foot of the rock. Numbers of these huge frag- 
ments lie strewed beneath the rocks from which they have fallen, and 
amongst these the tide foams and rages with a fury peculiar to these 
latitudes. 

At the period when Mertoim and his son looked from the verge of 
the precipice, the wide sea still heaved and swelled with the i^tation 
of yesterday's storm, which had Iteen far too violent in its effects on 
the ocean to subside speedily. The tide therefore poured: on the head- 
land with a fury deafening to the ear, and dizzying to the eye, threat- 
ening instant destruction to whatever might be at the time mvolved in 
its current The sight of Nature, in her magnificence, or in her beauty, 
or in her terrors, has at all times an overpowering interest, which even 
habit "Cannot greatly weaken ; and both father and son sat themselves 
down on the cliff to look out upon that unbounded war of waters, which 
rolled in their wrath to the foot of the precipice. 

At once Mordaunt, whose eyes were sharper, and probably his atten- 
tion more alert, than that of his father, staited up, and exclaimed, 
" God in Heaven ! there is a vessel in the Boost." 

Mertoun looked to the north-westward, and an object was visible 
amid the rolling tide. " She shows no sail," he observed ; and im- 
mediately addeol after looking at the object tlirough his spyglass, She 
is dismasted, and hes a sheer hulk upon the water." 

"And is drifting on the Sumbui]gh-head," exclaimed Mordaunt, 
struck with horror, " without the slightest means of weathering the 
cape!" 

^* She makes no effort," answered his father ; " she is probably de- 
' ' ' her crew." 

in such a day as yesterday," replied Mordaunt, " when no 
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open boat could live were sho manned the 1»eBt men ever liandlad 
an oar— all must have perished.'^ 

^* It is most probable.'' said his father, ^th stem composnre ; and 
one day, sooner or later, all must have perished. What signifies 
whether the Fowler, whom nothing escapes, caught them up at one 
swoop from yonder shattered deck, or whether he clutched them indi- 
Yidually, as chance cave them to his grasp ? What signifies it ? — ^the 
deck, the battle-field, are scarce more fatal to us than our table and 
our bed ; and we are saved from the one, merely to dragout a heartless 
and wearisome existence* till we perish at the other. Would the hour 
were come~4ihat hour which reason would teach us to wish for, were it 
not that nature has implanted the fear of it so strongly within us ! Tou 
wonder at such a reflection, because life is yet new to you« Ere yon 
have attained my age, it will be the familiar companion of your 
thoughts." 

*^ Surely, sir," replied Mordaunt, " such distaste to life is not the 
necessary consequence of advanced age ?" 

• " To all who nave sense to estimate that which it is really worth," 
said Mertoun. Those who, like Magnus Troil, possess so mudi of 
tiie animal impulse about tnem as to derive pleasure from sensual 
gratification, may perhaps, like the animals, feel pleasure in mere 
existence." 

Mordaunt liked neither the doctrine nor the example. He thought 
a man who discharged his duties towards others as well as the good old 
Udaller had a better right to have the sun shine fair on his setting, 
than that which he might derive from mere insensibility. But he let 
the subject drop ; for to dispute with his father had always the effect 
of irritating him | and amm he adverted to the condition of the wreck. 

The hulk, for it was uttle better, was now in the very midst of the 
current, and drifting at a great rate towards the foot of the precipice, 
upon whose ver^ they were placed. Tet it was a long while ere thev 
had a distinct view of the object which they had at first seen as a black 
speck amongst the waters^ and then, at a nearer distance, like a whale, 
which now scarce shows its back-fin above' the waves, n<7w throws to 
view its large black side. Now^ however, they could more distinctly 
observe the appearance of the ship, for the huge swelling waves whicn 
bore her forward to the shore heaved her alternately fSgh upon the 
surface, and then plunged her into the trough or furrow of the sea. 
She seemed a vessel of two or three hundred tons, fitted up for defence, 
for they could see her port-holes. She had been dismasted probably in 
the gale of the j)receaing day, and lay water-logged on the waves, a 
prey to their violence. It appeared certain that the crew, finding 
themselves unable either to direct the vesseFs course, or to rdieve her 
by pumping, had taken to their boats, and left her to her ^te. All 
apprehensions were therefore unnecessary, so far as tiie immediate loss 
of human lives was concerned ; and yet it was not without a feeling of 
breathless awe that Mordaunt and his father beheld the vessd--tnat 
rare masteroiece by which human genius aspires to surmount the waves, 
and contend with the winds — ^upon the point of falling a prey to them. 

Onward she came, the large black hulk seeming larger at every 
&rthom's length. She came nearer until she bestrode the summit of 
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(me iaKonmdxm billow, wMeh rolled <m with har nobiokeii, till the wave 
and its burden were precipitated asainst the rock, and then the trimnph 
of the etements over the work of numan hands was at once completed. 
One wave, we have said, made the wrecked vessel completely mamfest 
in her whole bulk, as it raised her, and bore her onward a^nst the 
fsLce of the mredpice. But when that wave receded from the foot of the 
rode, the snip had ceased to exist ; and the retirine biUow only bore 
back a quantity of beams, planks, casks, and simimr objects, which 
sw^t oiat to tiie ofSng, to be brought in again by the next wave, and 
again precipitated upon the face of the rock. 

It was at this moment that Mordaunt conceived he saw a man float- 
ing on a plank or water-cask, which, drifting away from the main 
current, seemed about to go ashore upon a small spot of sand, where 
the water was shallow, and the waves broke more smoothly. To see the 
danger, and to exclaim, " He lives, and may yet be saved was the 
first impulse of the fearless Mordaunt. The next was, after one rapid 
glance at the front of the cliff, to precipitate himself— such seemed the 
rapidity of his movement — ^from the verge, and to commence, by means 
of si&ight fissures, projections, and crevices in the rock, a descent which, 
to a spectator, appeared little else than an act of absolute insanity. 

''Stop, I command you, rash boy !" said his father ; "the attempt is 
death. Stop, and take the safer path to the left." But Mordaunt was 
already completely engaged in his perilous enterprise. 

" Why should 1 prevent him ?" said his father, checking his anxiety 
with the stem and unfeeling philosophy whose principles he nad adopted. 
" Should he die now, full of eenerous and hi^h feeling, eager in the 
cause of humanity, Imppy in tne exertion of his own conscious activity 
imd youthful strength — ^should he die now^ will he not escape misan- 
thropyj and remorse, and age, and the consciousness of decaying powers, 
both or body and mind ? — I will not look upon it, however — I will not— 
I cannot behold his young light so suddenly quenched.'* 

He turned fix>m tie precipice accordingly, and hastening to the lefb 
for more tbrn a quarter of a mile, he proweaed towards a riva, or cleft 
in liie rock, containing a path, callea Erick's Steps^ neither safe, in- 
deedy nor easy, but the only one by which the inhabitants of Jarlshof 
were wont, for any purpose, to seek access to the foot of the precipice. 

But long ere Mertoun had reached even the upper end ot the pass, 
his adventurous and active son had accomplished his more desperate 
enterprise. He had been in vain turned aside from the direct line of 
descent by the intervention of difficulties which he had not seen from 
aboye — his route became only more circuitous, but could not be inter- 
rupted. More than once, large fragments to which he was about to 
intrust his weight, gave way before mm, and thundered down into the 
tormented ocean ; and in one or two instances, such detached pieces of 
rock rushed after him, as if to bear him heaolong in their course. ^ A 
oouiaceous heart, a steady eye, a tenacious hand, and a firm foot, carried 
him wrough his desperate attempt ; and in the space of seven minutes 
he stood at the bottom ci the cliff, from the vei^ of which he had 
achieved his perilous descent. 
The place which he now occupied was the small projedang spot of 

stones, sand, and gravel that extended a little way into the sea, whid* 
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on the right hand laahed the very bottom of the predpioe^ and on the 
left was Bcaroe divided from it by a small wave-worn portion of beach, 
that extended as far as the foot of the rent in the rocks called Brick's 
Steps, by which Mordaunt's father proposed to descend. 

When the vessel split and went to pieces, all was swallowed up in 
the ocean, which had. after the first shock, been seen to float upon the 
waves, excepting only a few pieces of wreck, casks, chests, and the 
like, which a strong eddy, formed by the reflux of the waves, had 
lonaed, or at least grounded, upon the shallow where Mordaunt now 
stood. Amongst these, his eager eye discovered the object that had at 
first engaged Ms attention, and which now, seen at nigher distance, 
proved to be in truth a man, and in a most precarious state. His arms 
were still wrapt with a close and convulsive grasp round the plank to 
which he haa dung in the moment of the shock, but sense and the 
power <tf motion were fled ; and from the situation in which the plank 
lay, partly grounded upon the beach, partly floating in the sea, there 
was every chance that it might be again washed off shore, in which case 
death was inevitable. Just as he aid made himself aware of these cir- 
cumstances, Mordaunt beheld a huge wave advancing, and hastened to 
interpose his aid ere it burst, aware that the reflux might probably 
sweep away the sufferer. 

He rushed into the surf, and fastened on the body, with the same 
tenacity, though under a aifferent impulse, with that wherewith the 
hound seizes his prey. The strength of the retiring wave proved even 
stronger than he naa expected, and it was not without a struggle for 
his Own life, as well as for that of the stranger, that Mordaunt resisted 
being swept off with the receding billow, when, though an adroit swim- 
mer, the strength of the tide must either have dashed him agunst tiie 
rocks, or hurried him out to sea. He stood his ground, however, and 
ere another such billow had returned, he drew up, upon the small slip 
of dij san(L both the body of the stranger, and the plank to whidi he 
contmued nrmly attached. But how to save and to recall the means of 
ebbing life and strength, and how to remove into a place of greater 
safety the sufferer^ who was incapable of ^vinff any assistance towards 
his own preservation, were questions which Mordlaunt asked himself 
eagerly, but in vain. 

He looked to the summit of the cliff on which he had left his fiither, 
and shouted to him for his assistance ; but his eye could not distinguish 
his form, and his voice was only answered by the scream of the sea- 
birds. He gazed again on the sufferer. A dress richly laced, accordhi^ 
to the fashion of the times, fine linen, and rings upon his fingers, evincea 
he was a man of superior rank ; and his features showei youth and 
comeliness, notwithstanding they were i»llid and disfigured. He still 
breathed, but so feebly, that his respiration was almost imperceptible, 
and life seemed to keep such slight hold of his frame that there was 
every reason to fear it would become altogether extinguished, unless it 
were speedily reinforced. To loosen the handkerchief from his neck, to 
raise him with his face towards the breeze, to support him with his 
arms, was all that Mordaimt could do for his assistance, whilst he anxi- 
ously looked for some one who might lend his aid in oragging the un- 
fortunate to a more safe situation. 
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At this moment he beheld a man advancm^ Aowfy and eautioiuly 
along the beacL He waa in hopeek at fiist, it was hu father, but in- 
stanu J recollected that he had not had time to come romid by the dr- 
ciiitous descent to which he must necessarily have recourse, and be- 
sides, he saw that the man who approached lum was shorter in stature. 

As he came nearer, Mordaunt was at no loss to recognise the nedlar 
whom the day before he had met with at Harfra, and who was known 
to him before upon many occasions. He shouted! as loud as he could, 
" Bryce, hollo ! Bnrce, come hither ! " But the merchant, intent upon 
picking up some of the spoils of the wreck^ and upon drag^png them 
out of reach of the tide, paid for some tune little attention to lus 
shouts. 

When he did at length approach Mordaunt, it was not to lend him 
his aid, but to remonstrate with him on his rashness in undertaking the 
chsHtaole office. Are you mad ? " said he ; you that have livM sae 
lang in Zetiand, to risk the saving of a drowning man? Wot ye not. 
if you bring him to life again, he will be sure to do vou some capital 
injury '{ <!!ome, Master Mordaunt, bear a hand to wnaf s mair to tiie 
purpose. Help me to get ane or twa of these kists ashore before any- 
body else comes, and we shall share, like good Christians, what God 
senos us, and be thankful." 

Mordaunt was indeed no stranger to this inhuman smperstition, cur- 
rent at a former period among the lower orders of the Zetlanders, and 
the more generaUy adopted, perhaps, that it senred as an apolo^ for 
refusing assistance to the unfortunate victims of i^ipwreck, while they 
made munder of their gooda At any rate, the opimon, that to save a 
drowmng man was to run the risk of future injury from him, formed a 
strange contradiction in the character of these islanders ; who, hospit- 
able, generous, and disinterested on aU other occasions, were some- 
times, nevertheless, induced by this superstition to refuse their aid in 
those mortal emergencies which were so common upon their rocky and 
stormy coasts. We are happy to add, that the exhortation and example 
of the proprietors have eradicated even the traces of this inhuman be- 
lief, of which there might be some observed within the memory of those 
now alive. It is strange that the minds of men should have ever been 
hardened towards those involved in a distress to which they themselves 
were so constantly exposed ; but perhaps the frequent sight and con- 
seiouaness of such danger tends to olunt the feelings to itsconsequenceSy 
whether affecting ourselves or others. 

Bryce was remarkably tenacious of this ancient belief; the more so, 
perhaps, that the mounting of his pack depended less upon the ware- 
houses of Lerwick or KirkwaU than on the consequences of such a 
north-western ^le as that of the day preceding ; for which (b^ns a 
man who, in his own way, professed great devotion) he seldom fEuIed 
to express his grateful tmuiKs to Heaven. It was indeed said of him, 
that u he had spent the same time in assisting the wrecked seamen 
which he had employed in rifling their bales and Doxes, he would have 
saved many lives, and lost much linen. He paid no sort of attention 
to the repeated entreaties of Mordaunt, although he was now upon the 
same slip of sand with him. It was weU known to Bryce as a place on 
» See Not^ H. JUiucicmet h A»w JHWtning Mm* 

Digitized byGoOglC 



9t vn man 

ivliiehfhe eddyim likely' to land mch spoils as llid OMaadSoeot^ed; 
and to improve the faTomable moment, he occapied himiaelf exdnsiTely 
in securing and appropriating whatever -seem^ most portaUe, and of 
greatest value. At length Mordaimt saw the honest pedlar fix his 
views upon a stnmg sea-chest, framed of some Indian wood^ well se- 
cured by brass plates, and seeming to be of a foreign construction. The 
stout lock resisted all Bryoe's efforts to open it. until, with great oom- 
posure, he plucked from nis pocket a very neat nammer and diisel^ and 
began forcing the hinges. 

Incensed beyond ^tience at his assurance, Mordaunt caught up a 
wooden stretcher which lay near him, and laying his chaige softly on 
the sand approached Bryoe with a menacing gesture, and exclaimed. 

You oold-blooded, inhuman rascal I either get up instantly and lend 
me your assistance to recover tbis man, and bear him out of danger 
from the surf, or I will not only beat you to a mummy on the spot, but 
inform Magnus Troil of your thievery, that he may have you flogged 
tillyour bones are bare, and then banish you from the mainland !" 

fne lid of the chest bad just sprung open as this rou^h address sa- 
luted Bryce's ears, and the inside presented a tempting view of wearing 
apparel for sea and land ; shirts, plain and with lace ruffles, a silver 
compass, a silver-hilted sword, and other valuable articles, which the 
pedlar well knew to be such as stir in the trade. He was half-disposed 
to start up, draw the sword, which was a cut-and-thmst, and "darraign 
battaile," as Spenser 6a3rs, rather than quit his prize, or brook inter- 
ruption. Being, though short, a stout square-made personage, and not 
much past the prime of life, having besides the better weapon, ne might 
have given Mordaunt more trouble than his benevolent knight-errantry 
deserved. 

Already, as with vehemence he repeated his injunctions that Bryce 
should forbear his plunder, and come to the assistance of the dying 
man, the pedlar retorted with a voice of defiance, ^'Dinna swear, sir; 
dinna swear, sir— I will endure no swearing in my presence ; and if 
you lay a finger on me, that am taking the lawful spoil of the Egyp- 
tians, I will give ye a lesson ye shall remember from this day to Yule !" 

Mordaunt would speedily have put the pedlar's courage to the test, 
but a voice behind him suddenly said^ " Forbear !" It was the voice 
of Noma of the Fitftd-head, who, dunng the heat of their idtercation, 
had approached them unobserved. "Forbear!" she repeated; "and. 
Br^rce, do thou render Mordaunt the assistance he requires. It shali 
avail thee more^ and it is I who say the word, than idl that you could 
earn to-day besides." 

"It is seventeen hundred linen," said the pedlar, giving a tweak to 
one of the shirts, in that knowing maimer with which matrons and 
judges ascertain the texture of the loom; — "it's se'enteen hundred 
linen, and as strong as an it were dowlas. Nevertheless, mother, your 
bidding is to be done j and I would have done Mr Mordaunt's bidding 
too^" he added, relaxing from his note of defiance into the deferential 
whining tone with which he cajoled his customers, " if he hadna made 
use of profane oaths, which malde my very flesh grew, and caused me, 
lA some sort, to forget myself." He then took a flask fit)m his pocket, 
and approached the shipwrecked man. " It^s the best of brandy," he 
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M; ''and if that does not core him, I ken imf^tA that TrilL" 80 
stLjii^, he took a pielimiiuury gulp himself, as if to show the quility of 
the liquor, and was about to pat it to the maa's month when, suddenlT 
withholding his hand, he looked at Noma—'' You ensure me against 
bH TiA of evil &om him, if I am to lender him my help ?— le ken 
youxsell what folk say, mother/' 

For all other answer, Noma took the bottle i^m the pedlar's hand, 
and bQgaa to chafe the temples and throat of the shipwrecked man ; 
directing Mordamit how to hold his head, so as to afford him the means 
of disgorging the sea-water which he had swallowed during his immersion. 

The pedlar looked on inactiTo for a moment^ and then said, " To be 
sure, there is not the same risk in helping bun. now he is out of the 
water, and lying high and dry on the beach ; ana, to be sure, the prin- 
cipal dan^ is to those who first touch him : and, to be sure, it is a 
world's pity to see how these rings are pinching the puir creature's 
swelled nngers— they make his hand as blue as a partan's back before 
bolUi]^." So saTiog, he seized one of the man's cold hands, which had 
just, ny a trmmous motion, indicated the return of life, and b^an his 
chasitable work of ronovimr the rings, which seemed to be of some value. 

** Aa yon love your life, forbear,''^said Noma, sternly. " or I will lay 
that on you which shall spoil your travels through the isles." 

*'Nbw. for mercVs sake, mother, say nae mair about it," said the 
pedlar, "and Til e^en do your pleasure m your ain way ! 1 did feel a 
rheumatiae in my back-spauld yestreen ; and it wad be a sair thing for 
the like of me to be debiured my quiet walk round the country in the 
way of trade— making the honest penny, and helping myself with what 
Providence sends on our coasts." 

" Peace, then," said the woman— "Peace, as thou wouldst not rae 
it ; and take tms man on thy broad shoulaers. His life is of value, 
and rou will be rewarded." 

" 1 had muckle need," said the pedlar, pensively looking at the lid- 
less chest, and the other matters which strewed the sand ; " for he has 
comed between me and as muckle spreicherie as wad hae made a man 
of me for the rest of my life ; and now it maun he here till the next 
tide sweep it a' doun ^e Boost after them that aught it yesterday 
morning. 

" Fear not," said Noma, " it wiU come to man's use. See, there 
come carrion crows, of scent as keen as thine own." 

She ^ke truly ; for several of the people &om the hamlet of Jarls- 
hof were now hastening along the beach to have their share in the 
spoD. The pedlar beheld them approach with a deep groan. " Ay, 
ay," he said, " the folk of Jarlshof, they will make clean wark ; they 
are kend for that far and wide ; they winna leave the value of a rotten 
ratlin ; and whaf s waur, there isna ane 0' them has mense or senso 
eneogh to give thanks for the mercies when they have gotten them. 
There is the auld Ranzelman, Neil Ronaldson, that camia walk a mile 
to hear the minister, but he will hirple ten if he hears of a ship em- 
^ d." 

oma, however, seemed to possess over him so complete an ascend- 
ancy that he nolon^r hesitated to take the man, who now gave strong 
^pnptoms of reviving existence, upon his shoulaers ; and, assisted by ' 
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Mordamxt, tnidged along the sea-beach with his burden, without fiariiher 
remonstrance. £re he was borne oS, the stranger pointed to the chest, 
and attempted to mutter something, to which Noma replied, " Enon^ 
It shall be secured." 

Advancing towards the passage called Erick's Steps, by which they 
were to ascend the cliffs, they met the people from «rarl8nof hast^iing 
in the opposite direction. Man and woman, as they passed, reverently 
made room for Noma^ and saluted her — ^not without an expressiou <h 
fear upon some of then: faces. She passed them a few paces, and then 
turning back called aloud to the Eanzelman, who (though the practice 
was more common than l^gal) was attending the rest of the haiulet 
upon this plundering expedition. " Neil Boiuildson " she said, "mark 
my words. There stands yonder a ch^, from which the lid nas been 
iust prized off. Look it be brought down to your own house at Jarls- 
nof just as it now is. Beware of moving or touching the slightest 
article. He were better in his grave that so much as looks at the con- 
tents. I speak not for nought, nor in aught will I be disobeyed." 

" Your pleasure shall be done, mother," said Eonaldson. " I war- 
rant we will not break bulk, since sic is your bidding." 

Far behind the rest of the villagers followed an old woman, talkiiig 
to herself, and cursing her own decrepitude, which kept her the last of 
the party, yet pressing forward with all her might to get her share of 
the spoil. 

When they met her, Mordaunt was astonished to recognise bis 
father's old housekeeper. " How now," he said, " Swertha, what make 
you so far from home ?" 

" Just e'en daikering out to look after my auld master and your 
honom*," replied Swertha, who felt like a criminal caught in the man- 
ner ; for on more occ^ions than one, Mr Mertoun had intimated bis 
disapprobation of such excursions as she was at present engaged in- 

But Mordaunt was too much engaged with his own thoughts to 
much notice of her delinquency. " Have you seen my father?" be 
said. 

"And that I have," replied Swerthar— " The ^de gentleman was 
ganging to hirsel liimseU doun Brick's Steps, whilk would have been 
tne ending of him, that is in no way a cragsman. Sae I e'en gat bim 
wiled aWay hame— and I was just seeking you that you may gang after 
him to the hall-house, for, to my thought, ne is far frae weel. 

" My father unwell !" said Mordaunt, remembering the faintnessbe 
had exhibited at the commencement of that morning's walk. 

" Far frae weel— fai- frae weel," groaned out Swertha. with a piteoitf 
shake of the head — " white o' the gills— white o' the gills— and nim ^ 
think of coming down the riva !" 

" E^turn home, Mordaunt," said Noma, who was listening to 
had passed. " I will see all that is necessary donfe for this man's relief> 
and you will find him at the Ranzelman's when you list to inqui^^. 
You cannot help him more than you already have done." 

Mordaunt felt this was true, and, commanding Swertha to follow him 
instantly, betook himself to the path homewturd. 

Swertna hobbled reluctantly after her young master in the same 
direction, until she lost sight of him on his entering the cleft of the 
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rock ; then instantly turned about, muttering to herself, "Haste home, 
in good sooth ?>-haste home, and lose the best chance of getting a new 
rokelay and owerlay that I have had these ten years ? oy my certie, 
na— If s seldom sic rich godsends come on our shore-Hio since the 
Jenny and James came a^ore in King Charlie's time.'* 

So saying, she mended her pace as well as she could, and, a willing 
mind making amends for frail limbs, posted on with wonderful despatch 
to put in for her share of the spoil. She soon reached the beach, where 
the Ranzelman, stuffing his own pouches all the while, was exhorting 
the rest to part things fair^ and be neighbourly, and to give to the 
auld and helpless a share ot what was going, which, he charitably re- 
marked, would bnng a blessing on the shore, and send them " mair 
wrecks ere winter." * 



CHAPTER VIII. 

He WM a lovely youth, I guess ; 
The panther in the wilderness 

Was not so fair as he. 
And when he chose to sport and play, 
No dolphin erer was so gay, 

Upon the tropic sea. 

WORDSWOBTH. 

Thb light foot of Mordaunt Mertoun was not long of bearing him to 
Jarlshof. He entered the house hastily, for what he himself had 
obseryed that morning corresponded in some degree with the ideas 
which Swertha's tale was calculated to excite. He found his father, 
howeyer, in the inner apartment, reposing himself after his fatigue ; 
and his first (][uestion satisfied him that the good dame had practi^ a 
little imfK)6ition to get rid of them both. 

" Where is this dying man, whom you haye so wisely yentured your 
own neck to relieye i" said the elder Mertoun to the younger. 

" Noma, sir." replied Mordaunt, " has taken him under her chaige ; 
she understanos such matters." 

" And is quack as well as witch ? said the elder Mertoun. " With 
all my heart — it is a trouble sayed. But I hasted home, on Swertha's 
hint, to look out for lint and bandages ; for her speech was of broken 
bones." 

Mordaunt kept silence, well knowing his father would not perseyere 
in his inquiries upon such a matter, and not willing either to prejudice 
the old goyemante. or to excite his father to one of those excesses of 
passion into which ne was apt to burst, when, contrary to his wont, lie 
thought proper to correct the conduct of his domestic. 

It was late in the day ere old Swertha returned from her expedition, 
heartily fatigued, and bearing with her a bundle of some bulk, contain- 
ing, *it would seem, her share of the spoil. Mordaunt instantly soueht 
her out, to charge her with the deceits she had practised on both his 
father and himself; but the accused matron lackcfi not her reply. 

" By her troth," she said, " she thought it was time to bid Mr Mer- 
» See Note I. Malr Wrecks ere Winur, 
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toun gang hame and get bandages when she had seen, with her ain 
twa eeaTMoidaunt gangiog down the cliff like a wild-cat— it was to be 
thought broken bones would be the end, and lucky if bandages wad do 
any good and, by her troth, she might weal tell Mordaunt his father 
was puirly, and him looking sae white in the gills (whUk, she wad die 
upon it, was the very word she used), and it was a thing that coudna 
be denied by man at this yery moment.'' 

*' But, Swertha," said Mordaunt, as soon aa her clamorous defence 
gave him time to speak in reply, how came jou, that should have 
been busy, with your houaewiiery and your spmning, to be out this 
morning at Eridrs Steps, in order to take all this unnecessary care of 
my father and me ? And what is in that bundle, Swertha ? for I fear, 
Swertha, you have been transgressing the law, am have been out upon 
the wreckmg system." 

" Fair fa^^your sonsy face, and the blessing of Saint Ronald upon 
you !" said Swertha, in a tone betwixt coaxing and jesting ; " would 
you keen a puir body frae mending hersell, and sae muckle gear lying 
on the loose sand for the lifting? Hout. Maister Mordaunt, a ship 
ashore is a si^ht to wile the minlSer out of riis very pu*pit in the middle 
of his preaching, muckle mair a puir auld ignorant wife frae her rock 
and her tow. And little did I get for my day's wark— iust some rags 
0* cambric things, and a bit or twa of coorse claith, and sic like— the 
strong and the hearty get a' thing in this warld." 

" Yes, Swertha," replied Mertoun, " and that is rather hard, as you 
must have your share of punishment in this world and the next, for 
xt)bbing the poor mariners." 

" UouL callant, wha wad punish an auld wife like me for a wheen 
duds ? Folk spei^ muckle black ill of Earl Patrick ; but he was a 
fteend to the shore, and made wise laws against ony body helping 
vessels that were like to gang on the breakers.^ And the mariners, 1 
have heard Bryce Jagger say, lose their right ftae the time keel touches 
sand ; and, moreover, they are dead and gane, poor souls, dead and 
gane, and care little about warld's wealth now ; nay, nae mair than the 
great Jarls and Sea-kings, in the Norse days, did about the treasures 
that they buried in the tombs and sepulchres auld langsyne. Pid I 
ever tell you the san^, Maister Mordaunt^ how Olaf Tryguarson garr'd 
hide five gold crouns m the same grave with him ?" 

" No, Swertha," said Mordaunt, who took pleasure in tormenting 
the cunning old plunderer, "you never told me that : but I tell you, 
that the stranger whom Noma has taken down to the town wiU be 
well enough to-morrow to ask where you have hidden the goods that 
you have stolen from the wreck." 

• " But wha will tell him a word about it, hinnie 1" said Swertha, look- 
ing slyly up in her young master's face, " the mair by token, since I 
maun tell ye, that I nave a bonny remnant of silk amang the lave, that 
will make a dainty waistcoat to yoursell, the first merry-making ye 
gang to." 

Mordaunt could no longer forbear laughing at the cunning with 
which the old dame proposed to bribe off his evidence by imparting a 

i TbU wae literally tme. 
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Doriion of her plunder ; and, desLring her to get read j what provifiion 
abe had made for dinner^ he returned to his father^ whom he found still 
sitting in the same place^ and nearly in the same poatoreyin which ha 
had left him. 

When their hasty and frugal meal was finished, Mordaunt announced 
to his father his purpose of going down to the town, or hamlet, to look 
after tiie shipwrecked sailor. 

The elder Mertoun assented with a nod. 

" He must be ill accommodated there, sir,'' added his 8on->a hint 
Tvhich only produced another nod of assent " He seemed, from his 
appearance, pursued Mordaunt, " to be of yery good rank— and ad- 
mitting these poor people do their best to receive him in his present 
weak state, yet 

" I know what you would say," said his father, interrupting him ; 
" we, Tou think, ought to do something towards assisting lum. Qo to 
him, then — ^if he lacks money, let him name the sum, and he shall 
have it ; but for lod^gthe stranger here, and holding intercourse with'' 
him, I neitiier can nor wiU do so. I have retired to this farthest ex- 
tremity q£ the British isles to avoid new friends, and new faces^ and 
none such shall intrude on me either their happiness or their misery. 
When you have known the world half a score of years longer, yomr 
early mends will have given you reason to remember them, and to 
avoid new ones for the rest of your lifa Qo then—why do you stop ? — 
rid the country of the man— let me see no one about me but those 
vulgar oountenances, the extent and character of whose petty knaveir 
I know, and can submit to, as to an evil too trifling to cause irritation." 
He then threw his purse to his son, and signed to him to depart with 
all speed. 

Afordaunt was not long before he reached the village. In the dark 
abode of Keil Bonaldson, the Banzehnan, he found the stranger seated 
by the peat-fire, upon the very chest which had excited the cupidity of 
tne devout Bryce snailsfoot, the pedlar. The Banzelman himself was 
absent, dividing, with all due impartiality, the spoils of the wrecked 
vessel amongst the natives of the community ; listening to and redress- 
ing their complaints of inequality ; and (if the matter m hand had not 
been, &om bednning to end, utterly unjust and indef^ible) discharg- 
ing the part of a wise and prudent ma^trate in aU the details. For 
at this tune, and probably until a much later period, the lower orders 
of the islanders entertained an opinion, common to barbarians also in 
the same situation, that whatever was cast on their shores became their 
indisputable propi^y. 

Margery Bunbister, the worthy spouse of the Banzelnum, was in the 
chaige of the house, and introdnced Mordaunt to her guest, saying, 
with no great ceremony, " This is the young tacksman— You will maybe 
tell him your name, ttiough you will not tell it to us. If it had not 
been for his four quarters, it's but little you would have said to ony 
body, sae lang as life lasted." 

The stranger arose and shook Mordaunt by the hand, observing, he 
miderstoodwat he had been the means of saving his life and his chest 
" The rest of the property," he said, « is, I see. waUdng the plankj for 
they are as busy as the devil in a gsde of wind." 
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" And what was the use of your seamansbip, then/' said Mamny, 
" that you coudna keep off the Sumburgh-heaa f It would bave oeen 
lang ere Sumburgh-head had come to vou.'^ 

"Leave us for a momait, good Slaigery Bimbister." said Mor- 
daimt ; " I wish to have some private conversation with this gentle- 
man." 

" Gentleman !" said Margery, with an emphasis ; not but the man 
is weU enough to look at/ she added, agam surveving him, but I 
doubt if there is muckle of the gentleman about him.'^ 

Mordaunt looked at the stranger, and was of a different opinion. 
He was rather above the middle size, and formed handsomely as well 
as strongly. Mordaunt's intercourse with societv was not extensive ; 
but he thought his new acquaintaDce, to a bold, sunburnt handsome 
countenance, which seemed to have faced various climates, added the 
frank and open manners of a sailor. He answered cheerfolly the in- 
quiries which Mordaunt made after his health ; and maintained that 
one night's rest would reUeve him from all the effects of the disaster 
he had sustained. But he spoke with bitterness of the avarice and 
curiosity of the Ranzelman and his spouse. 

" That chattering old woman," said the stran^r, " has persecuted 
me the whole day for the name of the ship. I thmk she might be con- 
tented with the share she has had of it I was the princii»l owner of 
the vessel that was lost yonder, and they have left me nothing but my 
wealing apparel. Is there no magistrate, or Justice of the peace, in 
this wild country, that would lend a hand to hel^ one when he is among 
the breakers?" 

Mordaunt mentioned Ma^us Troil, the principal proprietor, as well 
as the Fowd, or provincial judge, of the mstrict, as the person from 
whom he was most hkelj to obtain redress ; and regretted that his own 
youthj and his father's situation as a retirea stranger, should put it out 
of their power to afford him the protection he required. 

" Nay, for your part, you have done enough," said the sailor ; " but 
if I had five out of the forty brave fellows tnat are fishes' food by this 
time, the devil a man would I ask to do me the right that I could do 
for myself I" 

" Forty hands!" said Mordaunt ; " you were well manned for the 
size of the ship." 

" Not so well as we needed to be. We mounted ten guns, besides 
chasers ; but our cruise on the main had thinned us of men. and lum- 
bered us up with goods. Six of our guns were in ballast— Hands ! if I 
had had enough of hands, we would never have miscarried so infemaUy. 
The people were knocked up with working the pumps, and so took to 
their boats, and left me with the vessel, to sink or swim. But the dogs 
had their pay, and I can afford to pardon them— The boats swamped 
in the current-— all were lost — and here am I." 

You liad come north about then, from the West Indies ?" said 
Mordaimt. 

" Ay, ay ; the vessel was the Good Hope of Bristol, a letter of 
marque. She had fine luck down on the Spanish main, both with com- 
merce and privateering, but the luck's ended with her now. My name 
is Clement Cleveland| captaini and part-owneri as I said before—I am 
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A Bristol mail bom— my father was well known on the Tollsell— old 



Moidaunt had no right to inquire farther, and yet it seemed to him 
as if his own mind was but halT satisfied. There was an affectation of 
bluntnessy a sort of defiance, in the manner of the stranger, for wUch 
circumstances afforded no occasion. Captain Cleveland had suffered 
injustice from the islanders, but from Mordaunt he had only received 
kindness and protection ; yet he seemed as if he involved all the neigh- 
bourhood in the wrongs he complained of. Mordaunt looked down and 
was silent, doubting whether it would be better to take his leave, or to 
proceed farther in nis offers of assistance. Cleveland seemed to guess 
at his thoughts, for he immediately added, in a conciliating manner, — 
" I am a plain man. Master Mertoun, for that I understand is your 
name ; and I am a ruined man to boot, and that does not mend one's 
good manners. But you have done a kind and friendly part by me, 
and it may be I think as much of it as if I thanked you more. And so 
before I leave this place, FU give you my fowlingpiece ; she will put a 
hundred swan-shot through a Dutchman's cag at eighU paces-Hshe 
will cany bEJl too — I have hit a wild bull withm a huncEred-and-fifty 
yards— but I have two pieces that are as good, or better, so you may 
keep this for my sake." 

^^That would be to take my share of the wreck," answered Mordaunt, 
laughing. 

"No such matter," said Cleveland, undoing a case which contained 
several guns and pistols, — "you see I have saved my |)rivate arm- 
chest, as well as my clothes— that the tall old woman in the dark 
rigginff managed for me. And, between ourselves, it is worth all I 
have Tost; for," he added^ lowering his voice, and looking round, 
" when I srpeak of being rumed in the hearing of these land-sharks, I 
do not mean ruined stock and block. No, here is something wiU do 
more than shoot sea-fowL" So saying, he pulled out a great ammuni- 
tion-poudi marked Swanrshot, and snowed Mordaunt, nastily, that it 
was mil of SpMiish pistoles and Portagues (as the broad Portugal 
pieces were then called). " No, no," he added, with a smile. " I have bal- 
last enough to trim the vessel again ; and now, will vou take the piece I" 
" Since you are willing to ^ve it me," said Mordaunt, laughing, 
"with all my heart. I was just going to ask you, in my fathers 
name," he added, showing his purse, "whether you wanted any of 
that same ballast." 

" Thanks, but you see I am provided— take my old acquaintance, 
and may she serve you as well as she has served me ; but you will 
never n^ke so good a vovi^e with her. You can shoot, I suppose?" , 
" Tolerably well " saia Mordaunt, admiring the piece, which was a 
beautiful Spanish-barrel gun, inlaid with gold, small in the bore, and 
of unusual length, such as is chiefly used for shooting sea-fowl, and for 
liall-practice. ^ ^ j 

" With slugs," continued the donor, " never gun shot closer ; ana 
inth single Ml, you may kill a seal two hundred yards at seafrom the 
top of the highest peak of this iron-bound coast of yours. But I tell 
you again . that the old rattler will never do you the service she has 




done me.' 
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I shall not cue her so dexteroiudy^perhaps/' said Moidauiit. 
" Umph !— perhaps not," replied Cleveland; "hut that is not the 
question. What say ^ou to shootLngthe man at the wheel, just as we 
run ahoard a Spaniard ? So the Don was taken ahack, and we laid 
him athwart the nawse, and carried her cutlass in hand ; and worth 
the while she was—stout hrigantin^— El Santo Francisco — Abound for 
Porto Bello, with ^Id and negroes. That little hit of lead was worth 
twenty thousand pistoles." 

I nave shot at no such game as yet," said Mordaunt. 

Well, all in good time ,* we cannot weigh till the tide makes. But 

ri are a tij^ht, handsome, actiye young man. What is to ail you 
take a tnp after some of this stiiff 1 ''^ laying his hand on the bag 
of gold. 

" My &ther talks of my trayelling soon," replied Mordaunt, who, 
horn to hold menH>f-war's-men in great respect, felt flattered by this in- 
vitation from one who appeared a thorough-bred seaman. 

" I respect him for the thought," said the Captain ; " and I will visit 
him before<?C weigh anchor. I nave a consort off these islands, and be 
cursed to her. Sne'll find me out somewhere, though she parted com- 
pany in the bit of a squall, unless she is gone to Davy Jones too.— 
WeU, she was better foimd than we, and not so deep loaded-Hsiie must 
have weathered it. We'll have a hammock slun^ for you aboard, and 
make a sailor and a man of you in the same trip." 

^* I should like it well enough," said Mordaunt, who ea^ly longed 
to see more of the world than his lonely situation had hitherto per- 
mitted ; " but then my father must decide." 

" Your father 1 poon ! " said Captain Cleveland ; — ^" but you are very 
right," he added, checking himseu ; " Gad, I have lived so long at eea 
that I cannot think anybody has a right to think except the captain 
and the master. But you are very right. I will go up to the old gentle- 
man this instant, ana speak to him myself. He lives in that hand- 
some, modem-looking building, I suppose, that I see a quarter of a 
mile off<" 

" In that old half-ruined house," said Mordaunt, he does indeed 
live : but he will see no visitors." 

"Then you must drive the point yourself , for I can't stay in this lati- 
tude. Since your father is no magistrate, I must eo to see this same 
Magnus— how call you him ?— who is not justice of peace, but some- 
thing else that will do the turn as welL These feUows have got two or 
three things that I must and will have back— let them keep the rest 
and be d— d to them. Will you give me a letter to him, just by way of 
commission?" 

" It is scarce needftd," said Mordaunt. " It is enough that you are 
shipwrecked, and need his help but yet I may as well fiirzush you 
with a letter of introduction." 

" There," said the sailor, producing a writing-case from his chest, 
"are your writing tools.— Meantime, smce bufi: has been broken, I 
Will nail down the natches, and make sure of the cargo." 
^While Mordaunt, accordingly, was engaged in writing to Magnus 
Troil a letter, setting forth the circumstances in which Captain Oeve- 
land had been thrown upon their coast, the Captain, having firet se- 
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leeted and laid aside some wearing appaiel and neoeaiaries enongfa to 
fill a knapsack, took in band hammer and nails, employed himself in 
securing the M of his seiM^hest, by fastening it doim in a workmaiH 
like manner^ and then added the corroborating security of a cord, twisted 
and knotted with nautical dexterity. " I leave this m your chwge," he 
add, all except this/' showing the bag of gold, and these," pointing 
to a cutlass and pistols, which may prevent all farther risk of my 
l)arting companj with my Portagues." 

You will £nd no occasion for weapons in this country. Captain 
Cleveland," replied Mordaunt ; a child might trayel with a purse of 
^Id &om Sumburgh-head to the Scaw of Unst^ and no soul would in- 
jure him." 

''And thaf s pretty boldly said, young centleman, considering what 
is 0oing on without doors at this moment" 

" Oh," replied Mordaunt, a little confused, " what comes on land 
with the tide they reckon their lawfid property. One would think 
they had studied under Sir Arthegal, who pronomices-— 

* For oqnal right In equal things doth Btand, 

And what the mighty sea hath onoe poneat'df 
And plucked quite from all possessors* hands, 

Or else by wrecks that wretches have distress'd, 
He may dispose, by his resistless might, 

As things at random left^ to whom he list* '* 

"J shall think the better of plays and ballads as long as I live for 
these yery words," said Captam Cleyeland; "and yet I have loved 
them well enough in mj day. But this is good doctrine, and more men 
than one may trim their saus to such a breeze. What the sea sends is 
ours, thaf s sure enough. However, in case that your good folks should 
think the land as well as the sea may present them with waiffs and 
strays, I will make bold to take my cutlass and pistols. Will you cause 
my chest to be secured in your own house till you hear from me, and 
use your influence to procure me a guide to show me the way, and to 
cany my kit 1" 

" Will you go by sea or land ?" said Mordaunt, in reply. 

" By sea I " exclaimed Cleveland. " What— in one of these cockle- 
shells, and a cracked cockleshell, to boot '/ No, no — ^land, land, unless 
I knew my crew, my vessel, and my voyage." 

They parted accordingly. Captain CleveUnd being supplied with a 
guide to conduct him to Burgh-Westra, and his chest being carrfully 
removed to the mansion-house at Jarlshof. 



CHAPTER IX. 

This Is a gentle trader, and a prudent. 

He's no Autolycus, to blear your eye. 

With quips of worldly gauds and gameflomeness! 

But seasons all his glittering merchandise 

"With wholesome doctrines suited to the use, 

As men sauce goose with sage and rosemary. 

Old Pia^. 

On the subsequent morning, Mordaunt, in answer to his father^s in- 
quiries, began give him some account of the shipwrecked manner 
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^om he had rescued from the waves. But he had not proceeded &r 
in recapitulating the particulars which Cleveland had communicated, 
when Mr Mertoun's looks hecame disturbed — ^he arose hastily, and, I 
after pacing twice or thrice across the room, he retired into the inner ' 
chamber to which he usually confined himseu, while imder the influence | 
of his mental malady. In the evening he re-appeared, without any I 
traces of his disorder ; but it may be easuy suj^posed that ms son avoided i 
recurring to the subject which had affected him. I 

Mordaunt Mertoun was thus left without assistance, to form at his 
leisure his own opinion respecting the new acquaintance which the sea I 
had sent him ; and, upon the whole, he was nimself surprised to find 
the result less favourable to the stranger than he could well account I 
for. There seemed to Mordaunt to be a sort of repelling influence about 
the man. True, he was a handsome man, of a mmk and prepossessii^ i 
manner, but there was an assumption of superiority about him whicn 
Mordaunt did not quite so much Uke. Although he was so keen a 
sportsman as to be delighted with his acquisition of the Spanish-bar- | 
relied gun, and accordingly mounted and dismounted it with sreat in- 
terest, pa^ng the utmost attention to the most minute parts about the I 
lock and ornaments, yet he was upon the whole inclined to have some ' 
scruples about the mode in which ne had acquired it. i 

'^1 should not have accepted it,'' he thought; perhaps Captain I 
Cleveland might give it me as a sort of payment for the trifling service , 
I did him ; and yet it would have been churlish to refuse it in the way | 
it was offered. I wish he had looked more like a man whom one would 
have chosen to be obliged to." I 

But a successful days shooting reconciled him to his gim, and he 
became assured, like most young sportsmen in similar drcumstanoes, 
that all other pieces were but pop-gims in comparison. But then, to 
be doomed to snoot gulls and seals, when there were Frenchmen and 
Spaniards to be come at — ^when there were ships to be boarded, and 
steersmen to be marked off. seemed but a dull and contemptible destinv. 
His father had mentioned his leaving these islands, and no other mode 
of occupation occurred to his inexperience save tnat of the sea, with 
which he had been conversant from nis infancy. His ambition had for- 
merly aimed no higher than at sharing the fatigues and daogens of a 
Greenland fishing expedition ; for it was in that scene that the Zet- 
landers laid most of their perilous adventures. But war was s^am 
raging, the histoiy of Sir Francis Drake, Captain Morgan, and other 
bold adventurers, an account of whose exploits he had purchased from 
Bryce Snailsfoot, had made much impression on his mind, and the offer 
of Captam Cleveland to take him to sea frequently recurred to him, 
although the plwaure of such a project was somewhat damped by a 
doubt, whether, in the long run, he should not find many objections to 
his proposed commander. Thus much he already saw, that he was 
opinionative, and might probably prove arbitrary ; and that, since even 
kmdness was mingled with an assumption of superiority, his occasional 
displeasure might contain a great defi more of that disagreeable ingre- 
dient than could be palatable to those who sailed under him. And yet, 
after counting aU risks, could his father's consent but be obtained, with 
what pleasure, he thought, would he embwk in quest of new scenes and 
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sbuDge adventures, in which he proi$osed to himself to achieve such 
deeds as should be the theme of many a tale to the lovely sisters of 
Biiigh-Westra— tales at which Minna should weep and Brenda should 
smile, and both should marvel ! And this was to be the rewurd of his 
labours and his dangers ; for the hearth of Magnus Troil had a mag- 
netic influence over ms thoughts, and however thev might traverse amid 
his day-dreams, it was the point where they finally settled. 

There were times when Mordaunt thought of mentioning to his fa- 
ther the conversation he had held with Captain Cleveland, and the 
seaman's j)roposal to him; but the very short and general account which 
he had given of that person's history, ui)on the momine after his de- 
parture Srom the hamlet, had produced a sinister effect on Mr Mertoun's 
mind, and discouraged nim firora speaking farther on any subject con- 
nected with it. It would be time enough, he thought, to mention 
Captain Cleveland's proposal when his consort should arrive, and when 
he should repeat his offer in a more formal manner ; and these he sup- 
posed events likely very soon to hanpen. 

But days grew to weeks, and weei^ were numbered into months, and 
he heard nothing from Cleveland ; and only learned by an occasional 
visit from Bryce Snailsfoot. that the Capttun was resioing at Buigh- 
Westra as one of the family. Mordaunt was somewhat surprisecfat 
this^ although the unlimited hospitality of the islands, which Magnus 
Troil, both from fortune and disposition, carried to the utmost extent, 
made it almost a matter of course that he should remain in the family 
mitil he disposed of himself otherwise. Still it seemed strange he had 
not gone to some of the northern isles to inquire after his consort ; or 
that he did not rather choose to make Lerwick his residence, where 
fishi^ vessels often brought news from the coasts and ports of Scotland 
and Holland. Again, why did he not send for the cnest he had de- 
posited at Jarlshof ? and still farther, Mordaunt thought it would have 
been but polite if the stranger had sent him some sort of message in 
token of remembrance. 

These subjects of reflection were connected with another still more 
unpleasant, and more difficult to account for. Until the arrival of this 
person scarce a week had passed without bringing him some kind greet- 
ing, or token of recollection, from Burgh- Westra ; and pretences were 
scarce ever wanting for maintaining a constant intercourse. Minna 
wanted the words of a Norse ballad ; or desired to have, for her various 
collections, feathers, or eg^, or shells, or specimens of the rarer sea- 
weeds ; or Brenda sent a riddle to be resolved, or a son^ to be learned ; 
or the honest old Udaller,— in a rude manuscript, which might have 
passed for an ancient Runic inscription,— sent his hearty greetings to 
nis good young friend, with a present of something to make good cheer, 
and an earnest request he would come to Burgh-Westra as soon, and 
stay there as long as possible. These kindly tokens of remembrance 
were often sent by special message ; besides which, there was never a 
passenger or a traveller who crossed from the one mansion to the other 
who dS not bring to Mordaunt some friendly greeting from the Udaller 
and his family. Of late this intercourse had become more and more in- 
frequent; and no messenger from Burgh-Westra had visited Jarlshof 
for several weeks. Mordaunt both observed and felt this alteration. 
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and it dwelt on his mind, while he questioned Bryce ba closely as pride 
and prudence would permit, to ascertain, if possible, the cause of th^ 
change. Yet he endeavoured to assume an indifferent air while hd 
asked the j agger whether there were no news in the country. 

" Great news," the j agger replied ; " and a gay mony of them. That 
crackbrained carle, the new factor, is for making a change in the bimm 
and the lispunds;^ and our worthy Fowd. Mamus Troil, has sworn 
that, sooner than change them for the still-yard, or aught else, he'll 
fling Factor YeUowley from Brassa-crai^." 

'Vis that all?" said Mordaunt, very little interested. 

"All? and eneugh, I think," replied the pedlar. How are folks 
to buy and sell, if the weights are changed on them ?" 

" Very true," replied Mordaunt ; " but have you heard of no strange 
vessels on the coast ?" 

" Six Dutch doggers off Brassa ; and, as I hear, a high-quartered 
galliot thing, with a gaff mainsail, lying in Scalloway Bay. She will 
be from Norway.'* 

" No ships of war, or sloops ?" 

"None,'^ replied the pedlar, " since the Kite Tender sailed with the 
impress men. If it was His will, and our men were out of her, I wish 
the deep sea had her !" 

" Were there no news at Buigh-Westra?— Were the family all 
well!" 

"A* weel, and weel to do — out-taken, it maybe, something oTrer 
muckle damn^ and laugJiing-Hiancing ilk nignt, they say, wi' the 
stranger captam that's livinc; there— him that was ashore on Sumburgh- 
head the tother day, — ^less daffinff served him then." 

"Dafl&ngl dancmg every night!" said Mordaunt, not particularly 
well satisfied—" Whom does Captain Cleveland dance with !" 

" Ony body he likes, I fancy," said the jagger : " at ony rate, he 
gars a' Dody yonder dance after his fiddle. But I ken little about it, 
for I am no free in conscience to look upon thae flinging fancies. Folk 
should mind that life is made but of rotten yam." 

" I foncy that it is to keep them in mind of that wholesome truth 
that you deal in such tender wares, Bryce ?" replied Mordaunt, dissatis- 
fied as well with the tenor of the reply, as with the affected scruples of 
the respondent. 

"That's as muckle as to say, that I suld hae mmded you was a 
flinger and a fiddler yoursell, Maister Mordaimt ; but I am an auld 
man. and maun unburden my conscience. But ye will be for the dance, 
I sail warrant, that's to be at Burgh-Westra, on John's Even {Sau^ 
John's, as the blinded creatures ca' him), and nae doubt ye will be for 
some warldly braws— hose, waistcoats, or sic like ? I hale pieces fi»6 
Flanders"— With that he placed his moveable warehouse on the table, 
and began to unlock it. 

"Dance !" repeated Mordaunt— "Dance on St John's Even ? Were 
you desired to bid me to it, Bryce ?" 

" Ka— but ye ken weel enough ye wad be welcome, bidden or 
bidden. This captain— how-ca'-ye-him— is to be skudler, as they 
—the first of the gang, like." 

1 These are weights of Norwegian origin, still used in Zettend. 

Digitized by Google 



VHSPI&ATl. fl 

" The devil take him !" said Mordaunt, in impfttient mrprifle. 
A' in ^de time/' replied the jagger ; "hurry no man'a cattle— 
the devil mil hae bia due, I warrant ye, or it winna be for lack of aeek- 
in^. But itf s true Tm telling jrou, for a' ye stare like a wild-^t ; and 
this same Captain— I-wat-na-his-name— bought ane of the very waist- 
coats that I am ranging to show ye-— purple, wi' a gowd binding, and 
bonnOy broiderea ; and I have a piece for you, the neighbour of it, wi' 
a green grund ; and if ye mean to streek yoursell up beside him, ye 
maun e'en buy it, for it's gowd that dismoes in the lasses^ een now-a- 
daya, See— look till't," he added, ojsplaving the pattern in vwrious 
points of view ; " look till it through the light, and till the light throu^ 
%t — y?€ the grain, and against the grain— it shows ony gate— cam fraa 
Antwerp a' the gate— four dollars is the price ; and yon captain was 
sae weei pleased that he flanff down a twentji^ shilling Jacobus, and 
bade me keep the change and be d— d !— poor silly pro&ne creature, I 
pi^ him.'* 

Without inquiring whether the pedlar bestowed his compassion on 
the worldly imprudence or the religious deficiencies of Captain Cleve- 
land, M<^unt turned from him, folded his arms, and paced the apart- 
ment, muttering to himself, " Not asked— A stranger to be king of the 
feast /" — ^Words which he repeated so earnestly, uiat Bryce cau^t a 
part of their import. 

"As for asking, I am almost bauld to say that ye will be asked, 
Haister Merdaunt." 

" Did they mention my name, then ?" said Mordaunt. 

" I canna preceesely say that,'' said Bryce SnaUsfoot : " but ye neednft 
turn away your head sae sourly, like a seaJgh when he leaves tne shore ; 
for, do you see, I heard distinctly that a' tne revellers about are to be 
there ; and is't to be thought they would leave out you, an auld kend 
freend, and the lightest foot at sic frolics (Heaven send you a bett^ 
praise in His ain gude time ! ) that ever fiang at a fiddle-squeak, between 
this and XJnst '/ 8ae I consider ye altogether the same as invited — and 
ye had best provide yourself wi'^ a waistcoat, for brave and brisk will 
every man be that's there— the Lord pity them !" 

H!e thus continued to follow with his green glazen eyes the motions 
of young Mordaunt Mertoun, who was pacing the room in a very pen- 
sive manner, which the jagger probably misinterpreted, as he thought, 
like Claudio, that if a man is sad, it must neeos be because he lacks 
money. Bryce, therefore, after another pause, thus accosted him. 
"Ye needna be sad about the matter, jSIaister Mordaunt; for al- 
though I got the just j)rice of the article from the captain-man. vet I 
maim deal fireendly wi' you, as a kend freend and customer, ana bring 
the price, as they say^ within your purse-mouth— or it's the same to 
me to let it lie ower till Martinmas, or e'en to Candlemas, I am de- 
cent in the warld, Maister Mordaunt— forbid iiat I should huny 
ony body, far mair a freend that has paid me siller afore now. Or I 
wad be content to swap the garment tor the value in feathers or sea- 
otters' skins, or ony kmd of peltrie— nane kens better than yoursell 
how to come by sic ware— and I am sure I hae furnished you wi' the 
primest o' powder. I dinna ken if I tell'd ye it was out o*^ the kist of 
Captain Piunket, that perished on the Scaw of Unst, wi' the armed 
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bxig Mary, sax rem syne." He was a prime fowler himaelf, and luck 
it waa that the Kist came ashore dry, I sell that to nane but ^de 
marksmen. And so, I was saying, if ye had ony wares ye liked to 
coup* for the waistcoat, I wad be ready to trock wi' you, for assuredly 
ye will be wanted at jBurgh-Westra on Saint Johirs Even ; and ye 
wadna like to look wanr than the Captain— that wadna be setting." 

" I will be there, at least, whether wanted or not/' said Mordaunt, 
stopping short in his walk, and taking the waistcoat-piece hastily out 
of the pedlar's hand ; " and, as you say, will not disgrace them." 

''Hand a care— hand a care, Maister Mordaunt," exclaimed the 
pedlar ; ye handle it as it were a bale of coarse wadmaal— ye'll 
nay^t to bits— ye might weel say my ware is tender — and ye'll mincl 
tiie nrice is four dollars. Sail I put ye in my book for it V* 

"jSo," said Mordaunt, hastily ; and, takmg out his purse, he flung 
down tne money. 

" Grace to ye to wear the garment," said the joyous j)edlar, " and to 
me to guide the siller ; and protect us from earthly vanities and earthly 
coyetousness ; and send you the white linen raiment, whilk is mair to 
be desired than the muslms, and cambrics, and lawns, and silks of this 
world ; and send me the talents which avail more than much fine 
Spanish ^Id, or Butch dollars either— and— but God guide the caUant, 
wnat for is he wrapping the silk up that gate, like a wisp of hay?" 

At this moment, old Swertha, the housekeeper, entered, to whom; 
as if ea^r to get rid of the subject, Mordaunt threw his purdiase, with 
something like careless disdain; and telling her to put it aside, snatched 
his gun^ which stood in the comer, threw his shooting accoutrements 
about him, and, without noticing Biyce's attempt to enter into conver- 
sation upon the ''braw sealnskin, as saft as doe-leather," which nade 
the slin^ and cover of his fowlingpiece, he left the apartment abruptly. 

The ja^r, with those men, ^geling, and eam-^lescrying kind of 
optics, which we have already descnbea, continued gazing for an instant 
after the customer who treated his wares with such irreverence. 

Swertha also looked after him with some surprise. The callant's 
in a creel," quoth she. 

''In a creel!" echoed the pedlar; "he will be aswowf as ever his 
father was. To guide in that gate a bar^un that cost him four dollars ! 
— vejy, very Finsh, as the east-country nsher-folk say." 

''Four doUars for that green n^!'^ said Swertha, catchii^; ^ 
words which the jagger haa unwarfly suffered to escape—" that was a 
bai|pain indeed ! Iwonder whether he is the greater fiile, or you the 
mair ro^e, Bryce Snailsfoot" 

"I didna say it cost him preceesely four doUars.".said Snailsfoot; 
"but if it had, the lad's sillers his ain, I hope ; and he is auld eneu^ 
to make his ain bargain. Mair by token, the gudes are weel worth tne 
money, and mair." 

"Mair by token," said Swertha, coolly, " I will see what his father 
thinks about it." 

" Ye'U no be sae ill-natured. Mistress Swertha," said the jaeger; 
"that will be but cauld thanks for the bonny owerlay lhat lo^ 
brought you a* the way frae Lerwick." ^ 
1 Barter. 
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'And a bonny price WU h6 setting on%" said Swertha ; ''for that^t 
the axto your good deeos aid." 

" xe sail hae theT fixing of the price yoursell ; or it may lie ower till 
ye're baying something for the house, or for your master, and it can 
make a ae count" 

*' Troth and thaf s true, Bryce Snailsfoot ; I am thinking we^ll want 
some napery sune— for it's no to be thought we can spin, and the like, 
as if there was a mistress in the house ; and sae we nu£e nane at hame. 

" And that's what I ca' waUdnjg by the word," said the iagger. " ' Go 
nnto those that buy and seU f there's muckle profit in that text" 

''There is a pleasure in dealing wi' a disoneet man, tiiat can make 
profit of onything," said Swertha ; '' and now tiiat I take another look 
at that daft caUant's waistcoat-piece, I think it is honestly worth four 
dollars." 



CHAPTER X. 

I hsre poflseaaed the regnlatioii of the weather and the distribatlon of the aeaaoiiiL 
The son has listened to my dictates, and passed from tropic to tropic by my direc- 
tion; the clouds, at my command, have ponred finih their watera 

Rabselab. 

Aky sudden cause for anxious and mortifying reflection, which, in 
advanced age, occasions sullen and pensive inactivity, stimulates youth 
to eager and active exertion ; as if. like the hurt deer, they endeavoured 
to drown the pain of the shaft oy the rapidity of motion. When 
Mordaunt caught up his gun, and rushed out of tiie house at Jarlshof, 
he walked on with great activity over waste and wil<L without any 
determined purpose, except that of escaping, if possible, from the smart 
of his- own irritation. His pride was effectually mortified bv the rgport 
of the jagger, which coincided exactly with some doubts ne had been 
led to entertain by the long and unkind silence of his friends at Burgh- 
Westra. 

If the fortunes of Caesar had doomed him, as the poet suggests, to 
have been 

'* But the best wrestler on the green," 

it is nevertheless to be presumed, that a foil firom a rival, in that rustic 
exercise, would have mortified him as much as a defeat from a competitor, 
when he was struggling for the empery of the world. And even so 
Mordaunt Mertoun, degraded in his own eyes from the height which 
he had occupied as the chief amon^ the youth of the island, felt vexed 
and irritated, as weU as hmnblea. The two beautiful sisters, also, 
whose smiles all were so desirous of acquiring, with whom he had Uved 
on terms of such familiar affection, that, with the same ease and inno- 
cence, there was unconsciously mixed a shade of deeper though unde- 
fined tenderness that characterizes fraternal love,— the^ also seemed to 
have forgotten him. He could not be ignorant that, in the universal 
opinion of all Dunrossness, nay, of the whole Mainland, he might have 
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had etenr chAnce of being the fiftvoured lover of either; and now at 
once, ana without any failure on his part; he was become so little to 
them, that he had lost even the consequence of an ordinary acquaintaDce. 
The old Udaller, too, whose hearty and sincere character should have 
made him more constant in his friendships, seemed to have been as 
fickle as his daughters, and poor Mordaunt had at once lost the smiles 
of the fair and the favour of the powerful. These were uncomfortable 
reflections, and he doubled his pace that he might unstrip them if 
possible. 

Without exactly reflecting upon the route which he pursued, Mor- 
daunt walked briskly on through a country where neither hedge, wall, 
nor enclosure of any kind interrupts the steps of the wanderer, until 
he reached a very solitary spot, where, embosomed among steep heathy 
hills, which simk suddenly down on the verge of the water, lay one of 
those small fresh-water lakes which are common in the Zetland Isles, 
whose outlets form the sources of the small brooks and rivulets by which 
the country is watered, and serve to drive the little mills which manu- 
facture their grain. 

It was a mud summer day ; the beams of the sun^ as is not uncopa- 
mon in Zetland, were moderated and shaded by a silvery haze, which 
filled the atmosphere, and, destroying the strong contrast of light and 
shade, gave even to noon the sober livery of the evening twilight The 
little lake, not three-quarters of a mile in circuit, lay in profound quiet ; 
its surface undimpled, save when one of the numerous waterfowl which 
glided on its surface dived for an instant under it. The depth of the 
water ^ave the whole that cerulean tint of bluish green, which occa- 
sioned its being called the Green Loch ; and at present, it formed so 
perfect a mirror to the bleak hills by which it was surrounded, and 
which lay reflected in its bosom, that it was difiicult to distinguish the 
water from the land ; nay, in the shadowy uncertainty occasioned by 
the thin haze, a stran^r could scarce have been sensiole that a sheet 
of water lay before him. A scene of mor^ complete solitude, having 
all its peculiarities heightened by the extreme serenity of the weather, 
the quiet gray composSl tone of the atmosphere, and tne perfect silence 
of the elements, could hardly be imagined. The very aquatic birds, 
who frequented the spot in great numbers, forbore their usual flight 
and screams, and floated in profound tranquillity upon the silent 
water. 

Without taking any determined aim — ^without having any determined 
purpose— without almost thinking what he was about, Mordaunt pre- 
sented his fowlingpiece, and fired across the lake. The large swan-shot 
dimpled its surface like a partial shower of hail— the hills took up the 
noise of the report, and repeated it again, and again, and again, to all 
their echoes ; the water-fowl took to wing in eddying and confused 
wheel, answering, the echoes with a thousand varying screams, from the 
deep note of the swabie, or swartback, to the querulous cry of the 
tirracke and kittiewake. 

Mordaunt looked for a moment on the clamourous crowd with a feel- 
ing of resentment, which he felt disposed at the moment to apply to all 
nature, and all her objects^ animate or inanimate, however little con- 
cerned with the cause of his internal mortification. 
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" Ay, ay," he said, ''wheel, dive, scream, and clamour as you will, 
and all b6<Miii8e you have seen a strange sight and heard an nnnsual 
sound. There is many one like you in this round world. But you, at 
least, shall learn,'' he added, as he reloaded his gun, " that strange 
sights and strange sounds, &j, and strange acquaintences to boot, have 
sometimes a little shade of danger connected with them. — But why 
should I wreak my own vexation on these harmless sea-gulls V he sub- 
joined, after a moment's pause; 'Hhey have nothing to do with the 
Mends that have forgotten me. — I loved them iQl so weU,— and to be 
so soon given up for the first stranger whom chance threw on the 
coast!" 

As he stood resting upon his gun, and abandoning his mind to the 
course of these unpleasant reflections, his meditations were unexpectedly 
interrupted by some one touching his shoulder. He looked around, 
and saw Noma of the Fitful-head, wrapped in her dark and ample 
mantle. She had seen him from the brow of the hill, and had descenaed 
to the lake, through a small ravine which concealed her, until she 
came with noiseless step so close to him that he turned round at her 
touch. 

Mordaunt Mertoun was by nature neither timorous nor credulous, 
and a course of reading more extensive than usual had, in some degree, 
fortified his mind agamst the attacks of superstition ; but he would 
have been an actual prodigy if, living in Zetland in the end of the 
seventeenth century, ne had possessed the philosophjr which did not 
exist in Scotland generally until at least two generations later. He 
doubted in his own mind the extent, nay^ the very existence, of Noma's 
supematursd attributes, which was a high flight of incredulity in the 
country where they were universally received ; but still his incredulity 
went no farther than doubts. She was unquestionably an extraordinary 
woman, gifted with an energy above others, acting upon motives 
peculiar to herself, and apparently independent of mere earthly con- 
siderations. Impressed with these ideas, which he had imbibed from 
his youth, it was not without something like alarm that he beheld this 
mysterious female standing on a sudden so close beside him, and look- 
ing upon him with such sad and severe eyes, as those with which the 
Fatal Virgins, who. according to northern mythology, were called the 
Valkyriur, or " Cnoosers of the Slain," were supposed to reffard the 
young champions whom they selected to share the banquet of Odin. 

It was, indeai, reckoned unlucky, to say the least, to meet with 
Noma suddenly alone, and ia a place remote from witnesses ; and she 
was supposed, on such occasions, to have been usually a prophetess of 
evil, as well as an omen of misfortune, to those who had such a ren- 
contre. There were few or none of the islanders, however familiarized 
with her occasional appearance in society, that would not have trembled 
to meet her on the solitary banks of the Green Loch. 

" I bring you no evil, Mordaunt Mertoun." she said^ reading perhaps 
something of this superstitious feeling ia tne looks or the young maa 
" Evil from me you never felt, and never will." 

"Nor do I fear any," said Mordaunt, exerting himself to throw 
ande an apprehension which he felt to be unmanly. " Why should I, 
mother ? x ou have been ever my friend." 
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. " Yet, Mordaunt, thou art not of our redon ; but to none of Zetland 
blood, no, not even to those who sit arouna the hearth-stone of Magnus 
Troil. the noble descendants of the ancient Jarls of Orkney, am I more 
a well-wisher than I am to thee, thou kind and brave-hearted boy. 
When I himg around thy neck that gifted chain, which all in our isles 
know was wrought by no earthly artist, but by the Drows* in the secret 
recesses of their caverns, thou wert then but fifteen years old ; vet thy 
foot had been on the Maiden-skerrie of Northmaven. known before but 
to the webbed sole of the swartback, and thy skiff had been in the 
deepest cavern of Brinnastir, where the haaf-fish^ had before slumbered 
in oaark obscurity. Therefore I gave thee that noble rift ; and well thou 
knowest, that since that day^ every eye in these isles lias looked on thee 
as a son, or as a brother, endowed beyond other youths, and the favoured 
of those whose hour of power is when the night meets with the day." 

" Alas ! mother," said Mordaunt, " your kind gift may have given 
me favour, but it has not been able to keep it for me, or I have not 
been able to keep it for myself.— What matters it '/ I shall learn to 
set as little by others as they do by me. My father says that I shall 
soon leave these islands, and therefore. Mother Noma, I will return io 
you your fairy gift, that it may bring more lasting luck to some other 
than it has done to me." 

" Despise not the gift of the nameless race," said Noma, frowning ; 
then suddenly changing her tone of displeasure to that of mounmil 
solemnity, she added, — " Despise them not, but, Mordaunt, court 
them not ! Sit down on that gray stone — ^thou art the son of my adop- 
tion, and I will doff, as far as I may, those attributes that sever me 
from the common mass of humanity, and speak with you as a parent 
with a child. 

There was a tremulous tone of grief which mingled with the loftiness 
of her language and carriage, and was calculatea to excite sympathy, 
as well as to attract attention. Mordaunt sat down on the rock whi^ 
she pointed out, a fragment which, with many others that lay scattered 
around, had been torn by some winter storm from the precipice at the 
foot of which it lay, upon the very verge of the water. Noma took her 
own seat on a stone at about three feet distance, adjusted her mantle 
so that little more than her forehead, her eyes, and a single lock of her 
gray hair were seen from beneath the shade of her dark wadniaal doak. 
and then proceeded in a tone in which the imaginary consequence and 
importance so often assumed by lunacy seemed to contend against the 
deep workings of some extraordinary and deeply-rooted mentaiaffliction. 

was not always," she said, "that whicn I now am. I was not 
always the wise, the powerful, the commanding, before whom the young 
stand abashed, and the old uncover their gray heads. There was a time 
when my appearance did not silence mirth, when I sympathized with 
human passion, and had my own share in human joy or sorrow. It 
was a time of helplessness— it was a time of folly— it was a time of idle 
and unfruitful laughter— it was a time of causeless and senseless tears ; 
—and yet, with its follies, and its sorrows, and its weaknesses, what 

» See Note K. Tlw Drom. 

« The larger seal, or sea-calf, which seeks the most solitaiy recesses for its fthoa* 
See Db Edkonston's Zetland, vol a, p. 294 
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would Noma of Fitfiil-head give to be again the unmarked and happy 
maiden that she was in her early days ! Hear me, Mordaunt, and h»ur 
with me ; for you hear me utter complaints which have never sounded 
in mortal ears, and which in mortal ears shall never sound again. I 
wiU be what I ou^ht/' she continued, starting up and exten^^ her 
lean and withered arm, " the queen and protectress of these wila and 
neglected isles, — wiU be her whose foot the wave wets not, save by 
her permission ; ay, even though its rage be at its wildest madness— 
whose robe the whirlwind respects, when it rends the house-rising from 
the roof-tree. Bear me witness, Mordaunt Mertoun, — ^youlaeard my 
words at Barfra— you saw the tempest sink before them*— Sp^, bear 
me witness ! " 

To have contradicted her in this strain of high-toned enthusiasm 
would have been cruel and unavailing, even had Mordaunt been more 
deddedlj convinced than he was, that an insane woman, not one of super- 
natural power, stood before him. 

" I heard you sing," he replied, " and I saw the tempest abate." 

" Abate exclaimed Koma, striking the ground impatiently with 
her staff of black oak ; " thou speakest it but half— it sunk at once — 
sunk in shorter space than the child that is hushed to silence bv the 
nurse. — Enough, you know my power— but you know not— mortal man 
knows not, and never shall know, the price which I paid to attain it. 
No, Mordaunt, never for the wiaest sway that the ancient Norsemen 
boasted, when their banners waved victonous from Beigen to Palestine 
—never, for all that the round world contains, do thou barter thy peace 
of mind for such greatness as Noma's." She resumed her seat upon the 
rock, drew the mantle over her face, rested her head upon her hands, 
and oy the convulsive motion which agitated her bosom appeared to be 
weeping bitterly. 

" Ckod Noma," said Mordaunt, and paused, scarce knowing what to 
say that mi^ht console the unhappy woman — " G ood Noma," he again 
resumed, " if there be aught in your mind that troubles it, were you 
not best to go to the worthy minister at Dunrossness ? Men say you 
have not for many years been in a Christian congregation— that cannot 
be well, or right. You are jrourself well known as a healer of bodily 
disease ; but when the mind is sick, we should draw to the Physician of 
our souls." 

Noma had raised her person slowly £rom the stooping posture in 
which she sat ; but at length she started up on her feet, threw back her 
mantle, extended her arm, and while her lip foamed, and her eye 
sparkled, exchumed in a tone resembhnga scream,—" Me did you 
1 8i>eak— me did you bid seek out a priest !— W ould you Kill the good man 
with horror? — ^Me in a Christian congregation !— Would you have the 
roof to fall on the sackless assembly, and min^ their blood with their 
worship ? I— I seek to the good Physician !— Would you have the fiend 
claim nis prey openly before God and man ?" 

The exfeme agitation of the unhappy speaker naturally led Mor- 
daunt to the condusion, which was generally adopted and accredited in 
that superstitious country and period, " Wretched woman," he said. 
" if indeed thou has leagued thyself with the Powers of Evil, why should 
you not seek even yet ror repentance ? But do as thou wilt, I cannot, 
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dare not, aa a Ohristiaii, abide longer with you ; and take a^iain yotrr 
{;ift," he said, offering back the chain, *^ good can never come of it^ if 
indeed evil hath not come aheadv.'' 

" Be still and hear me, thou foolish boy," said Noma, catmlr, as if 
she had been restored to reason by the alarm and horror which she per- 
ceived in Mordaunt's countenance ; " hear me, I say. I am not of 
those who have leagued themselves with the Enemy of Mankind, 'or de- 
rive skill or power from his ministry. And although the unearthly 
powers i^^r^ropitiated by a sacrifice which human tongue can never 
utter, vet, God knows, my guilt in that offering was no more than that 
of the blind man who falls from the precipice which he could neither see 
nor shun. Oh, leave me not — shun me not— in this hour of weakness I 
Remain with me till the temptation be passed, or I will plunge myself 
into that lake, and rid mvself at once of my power and my wretchedness. 

Mordaunt, who had always looked up to this sin^ar woman with a 
sort of affection, occasioned no doubt by the early kmdness and distino- 
tion which she nad shown to him, was readily mduced to resume his 
seat, and listen to what she had faxtheT to say, in hopes that she would 
graaually overcome the violence of her agitation. It was not long ere 
she seemed to have gained the victory her companion expected, for she 
addressed him in her usual steady and authoritative manner. 

" It was not of myself, Mordaunt, that I purposed to speak, when I 
beheld you from the summit of yonder gray rock, and came down the 
path to meet with you. My fortunes are fixed beyond change, be it for 
weal or forwo. For myself I have ceased to feel much ; but for those 
whom she loves. Noma of the Fitful-head has still those feelings which 
link her to her kind. Mark me. There is an eagle, the noblest that 
builds in these airy precipices, and into that eagle's nest there has crept 
an adder— wilt thou lend thy aid to crush the reptile, and to save the 
noble brood of the lord of the north sky ?" 

"You must speak more plainly. Noma," said Mordaunt, '*if you 
would have me understand or answer you. I am no guesser of riddles." 

"In plidn language, then, you know well the family of Burgh- 
Westra— the lovely dauffhters of the generous old UdaUer, Magnus 
Troil, — ^Minna and Brenoa, I mean ? You know them, and you love 
t^iem." 

" I have known them, mother," replied Mordaunt, " and I have 
loved them— none knows it better than yourself." 

" To know them once," said Noma, emphatically, " is to know them 
always. To love them once, is to love them for ever." 

" To have loved them once, is to wish them well for ever," replied 
the youth ; " but it is nothing more. To be plain with you, Noma, the 
family at Burgh- Westra have of late totally neglected me. But show 
me the means of serving them, I will convince you how much I have 
remembered old kindness, how little I resent late coldness." 

" It is well spoken, ana I will put your purpose to the proof." replied 
Noma. " Magnus Troll hsts taken a serpent mto his bosom — ^nis lovdy 
daughters are deUvered up to the machinations of a villain." 

" You mean the stranger, Cleveland ?" said Mordaunt. 

"The Btranffer who so calls himself," replied Noma— -"the same 
whom we found flung ashore, like a wast^ heap of isea-weed, at tie foot 
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theSomburgh-cape. I felt that within me that would ha^e prompted 
me to let him Tie till the tide floated him ofif, aa it had floated him on 
shore. I repent me I gave not way to it." 

" But," said Mordamit, " I cannot repent that I did my duty as 
a Christian man. And what right have I to wish otherwise ? If 
Minna, Brenda, Magnus, and the rest like that stranger better than 
me, I naye no title to be offended ; nay, I might well he laughed at for 
bringing myself into comparison." 

"It is well, and I trust they merit thy unselfish friendship." 

" But I cannot perceive," said Mordaunt. " in what you can propose 
that I should serve them. I have but just learned by Bryce thej agger 
that this Captain Cleveland is aU in all with the laaies at !Burgh- 
Westra, and with the Udaller himself. I would like ill to intrude my- 
self where I am not welcome, or to place my home-bred merit in com- 
parison with Captain Cleveland's. He can tell them of battles, when I 
can only speak of birds' nests — can speak of shooting Frenchmen, when 
I can only tell of shooting seals— he wears gav clothes, and bears a 
brave countenance ; I am plainly dressed and plainly nurtured. Such 
gay giJlants as he can noose the hearts of those he lives with,>as the 
fowler nooses the guillemot with his rod and line." 

" You do wrong to yourseli^" replied Noma, " wrong to yourself, and 
greater wron^ to Minna and Brenda. And trust not the reports of 
Bryce — ^he is like the greedy chaflfer-whale^ that wiQ change his course 
SDU dive for the most petty coin which a nsher can cast at him. Cer- 
tain it is. that if you have been lessened in the omnion of Magnus Troil, 
that soraid fellow hath had some share in it. But let him count his 
vantage, for my eye is upon him." 

" Ana why, mother," said Mordaunt, " do you not tell to Magnus 
what you have told to me ?" 

" Because," replied Noma, " they who wax wise in their own conceit 
must be taught a bitter lesson by experience. It was but yesterday 
that I spoke with Magnus, and what was his reply ?— * Good Noma, 
you grow old.' And this was spoken by one bounaen to me by so many 
and such close ties— by the descendant of the ancient Norse earls— this 
was from Magnus Troil to me ; and it was said in behalf of one whom 
the sea flung forth as wreck-weed ! Since he despises the counsel of 
the aged, he shall be taught bv that of the young ; and well that he is 
not l5t to his own folly. Go, therefore, to Burgh-W estra, as usual upon 
the Baptist's festival.'^ 

" I haVe had no invitation," said Mordaunt ; " I am not wanted, not 
wished for, not thought of— perhaps I shall not be acknowledged if I 
go thither ; and yet, mother, to confess the tmth, thither I had thought 
to go." 

"It was a good thought, and to be cherished," replied Noma ; " we 
seek our friends when tney are sick in health, why not when they are 
sick in mind, and surfeited with prosperity i JDo not fail to go — ^it may- 
be we shall meet there. Meanwhile our roads lie different. Farewell, 
and speak not of this meeting." 

They parted, and Mordaunt remained standing by the lake, with his 
wes fixed on Noma, until her tall dark form became invisible smons 
tfe windings of tb^ valley down which she wand^red^and Mordaunt 
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refcorned to his fothei's mansion, determined to follow counsel whicti 
coincided so well with his own wishes. 



CHAPTER XI. 

— ~— • AU your ancient eustoma, 
And long-descended usages, Til change. 
Te shall not eat, nor drink, nor speak, nor moTe, 
Think, look, or walk, as ye were wont to do. 
Eyen your marriage-beds shall know mutation ; 
The bride shall have the stock, the groom the wall; 
For all old practice will I tui*n and change, 
And call it reformation— marryi 1 1 

'Tis Even that we're at Odds. 

Thb festal day approached^ and stiU no invitation arrived for that 
ffuest^ without whom, but a httle space since, no feast could have been 
held m the island ; while, on the other hand, such reports as reached 
them on every side spoke highly of the favour which Captain Cleveland 
enjoyed in the family of the old Udaller of Burgh-Westra. Swertha 
and the old Banzehnan shook their heads at these mutations, and re- 
minded Mordaunt, by many a half-hint and innuendo, that he had 
incurred this ecUpse by being so imprudently active to secure the safety 



of the stranger, when lie lav at the mercy of the next wave beneath the 
cliffs of Sumburgh-head. " It is best to let saut water take its gate," 
said jSwertha : " luck never came of crossing it." 

" In troth,'^ said the Banzleman, '^they are wise folks that let wave 
and withy baud their ain— luck never came of a half-drowned man, or 
a half-hanged ane either. Who was't shot Will Paterson off the Noss 7 
—the Dutchman that he saved from sinking, I trow. To fling a 
drowning man a plank or a tow may be the part of a Christian ; but I 
say. keep hands him, if ye wad live and thrive free frae lus danger." 
' Ye are a wise man, Banzehnan, and a worthy," echoed Swertha, 
with a groan, " and ken how and whan to help a neighbour, as weel as 
ony man that ever drew a net" 

" In troth, I have seen length of days," ifnswered the Banzehnan, 
"and I have heard what the auld folk said to each other anent sic 
matters ; and nae man in Zetland shall go farther than I will in any 
Christian service to a man on firm land ; but if he cry ' Help !' out of 
the saut waves, thaf s another story." 

"And vet^ to think of this lad Cleveland standing in our Maister 
Mordaunrs hght." said Swertha, " and with Magnus Troil, that thought 
him the flower of the island but on Whitsundav last^ and Magnus, too. 
that's both held (when he's fresh, honest man) the wisest and wealthiesC 
of Zetland!" 

"He canna win by it," said the Banzelman, with a look of the 
deepest sagacity. " There's whiles, Swertha, that the wisest of us (as 
I am sure I humbly confess mysell not to be) may be little better than 
galls, and can no more win by doing deeds of folly than I can step over 
Bumburgh-head. It has been my own case once or twice in my life; 
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But we shall see soon what ill is to come of all this, for good there 
cannot come." 

And Swertha answered, with the same tone of prophetic wisdom, 
" Na, na, gude can never come on it, and that is ower truly said." 

These doleful predictions, repeated from time to time, had some 
effect upon Mordaunt He did not indeed suppose that the charitable 
action of relieying a drowning man had subjected him, as a necessary 
and &tal consequence, to the unpleasant circumstances in which he 
was placed ; jet ne Mi as if a sort of spell were drawn around him, of 
which he neither understood the nature nor the extent -that some 
power, in short, beyond his own control, was acting upon his destiny, 
I and, as it seemed, with no friendly influence. His cunosity^ as well as 
I his anxiety, was highly excited, and he continued determmed. at all 
events, to make his appearance at the approaching festival, wnen he 
was impressed with the belief that something uncommon was necessa- 
rily to take place, which should determine his future views and pros- 
pects in life. 

As the elder Mertoun was at this time in his ordinary state of health, 
it became necessary that his son should intimate to him his intended 
visit to Burgh-Westra. He did so ; and his father desired to know the 
especial reason of his going thither at this particular time. 

It is a time of merry-making," replied tne youth," and ail the coun- 
try are assembled." 
" And you are doubtless impatient to add another fool to the num- 



to tread— a fall from the cUm of Foula were not more &tal." 

''May I ask the reason of your caution, sir?" replied Mordaunt, 
breaking through the reserve which ordinarily subsisted betwixt him 
and his singular parent. 

"Maffnus Troil," said the elder Mertoun, "has two daughters— jou 
are of tne age when men look upon such gauds with eyes of affection, 
that they may afterwards learn to curse the day that first opened their 
eyes upon heaven ! I bid vou beware of them ; for, as sure as that 
death and sin came into tne world by woman, so sure are their soft 
wordS; and softer looks, the utter destruction and ruin of ail who put 
faith in them." 

Mordaunt had sometimes observed his father's marked dislike to the 
female sex, but had never before heard him give vent to it in terms so 
determined and precise. He replied, that tne daughters of Magnus 
!I^il were no more to him thui any other females in the islands : 
"they were even of less importance," he said, "for they had broken off 
their friendship with him, without assigning any cause." 

" And you go to seek the renewal of it 1" answered his father. " Silly 
moth, that hSst once escaped the taper without singeing thy wings, are 
you not contented with the safe obscurity of these wilds, but must 
hasten back to the flame, which is sure at length to consume thee? 
But why should I waste amunents in deterring thee from thy inevit- 
al>le late ?— Go where thy destiny calls thee." 

On the succeeding day, which was the eve of the great festival, Mor- 
daunt set forth on ms road to Burgh-Westra, pondering alternately on 
the iigunctions of NQma--on the ominous words of his father--on the 
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inauspicious angaries of Swertha and the BanzelmaQ of Jarlshof— and 
not without experiencing that gloom with which so many ooncuiziDg 
circumstances of ill omen combined to oppress bis mind. 

" It bodes me but a cold reception at Buigh-Westra/' said he ; but 
my stay shall be the shorter. I will but find out whether they haye 
been deceived by tbis seafadng stranger, or whether they have acted 
out of pure capnce of temper, and love of change of company. If the 
first be the case, I will vindicate my character, and let Oaptohi Cleve- 
land look to himself ;--if the latter^ why, then, good-night to Burgh- 
Westra and all its inmates." 

As he mentally meditated this last alternative, hurt nride, and a re- 
turn of fondness for those to whom he supposed he was bidding feffewell 
for ever, brought a tear into his eve, wmch he dashed oS hastily and 
indignantly, as, mending his pace, he continued on his journey. 

The weatner beins now serene and undisturbed, Mordaont made his 
way with an ease tnat formed a striking contrast to the difi&oulties 
which he had encountered when he last travelled the same route ; yet 
there was a less pleasinff subject for comparison within his own mino. 

« My breast/' ne said to himself, " was then agftinst the wind, but 
my heart withm was serene and happy. I would! had now the same 
careless feelings, were they to be bought by battling with the severest 
storm that ever blew across these lonely hills 1" 

With such thoughts, he arrived about noon at Harfra, the hafoitation, 
as the reader may remember, of the ingenious Mr x ellowlev. Our 
traveller had. upon the present occasion, taken care to be quite inde- 
pendent of tne niggardly hospitality of this mansioiL which was now 
become infiBmous on that account through the whole island, by bringing 
with him, in his small knapsack, such provisions as mi^^t nave sumcea 
for a longer journey. In courtesy, however, or rather, perhaps, to get 
lid of his own disquieting thoughts, Mordaunt did not tad to oili at 9ie 
mansion, which he found in singular commotion. Triptolemus himself, 
invested with a pair of large jack-boots, went olattenng up and down 
stairs, screaming out questions to his sister and his servinc^wonuui 
Tronda, who replied with shriller and more complicated screecnes. At 
length Mrs Baby herself made her appearance, her venoable person 
endued with what was then called a Joseph, an ample garment, which 
had once been green, but now, betwixt stains and patches, had become 
like the vesture of the patriarch whose name it bore— a garment of 
divers colours. A steeple-crowned hat. the purchase of some long^past 
moment, in which vani^ had got tihe better of avarice, with a fetmx 
which had stood as much wind and rain as if it had been part of a ses- 
meVs wing, made up her ecLuipment. save that in her hand le^ held a 
silver-mounted whip of antique fsushion. This attire, as well as an air 
of determined bustle in the gait and appearance of Mis Barbara Tellow- 
ley, seemed to bespeak that she was prepared to take a journey, and 
cared not, as the saying goes, who knew that such was her determinft- 
tion. 

She was the first that observed Mordaunt on his arrival, and she 
greeted him with a degree of mingled emotion. Be good to us she 
exclaimed, " if here is not the canty callant that wears yon thing ahout 
his neck, and that snapped up our goose as light as it it bad beena 
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nBdie4ttVF06k!" The admiimtion of the p>ld chain, which hadfor* 
merlj made ao deep an imimnononher mind, marked in the firat 
part of her speech, the recollection of untimely fate of the smoked 
goose was oommemorated in tiie second danse. ^ I inJl lay the burden 
of my life," she instantly added, that he is ganging our gate." 
"lam bound for Bumh-Westra, Mn Yellowley,'' said Mordauni 
" And blithe will we oe of your company." she added—'' it's early 
day to eat ; but if you liked a barley scone ana a drink of bland— nath&- 
len, it is ill travelling on a fuU stoiDach, besides quelling TOur appetite 
for the feast that is biding you this day ; for all sort of foooigality there 
ivill doubtless be." 

Mordaunt produced his own stores, and, explaining that he did not 
love to be buraensome to them on this second occasion, invited them to 
partake of the provisions he had to offer. Poor Triptolemus, who sel^ 
aom saw half so good a dinner as his guesf s luncheon, threw himself 
upon the sood cheer, like Sancho on the scum of Camacno's kettle, and 
even the lady herseli could not resist the temptation, though she gave 
way to it with more moderation, and with something like a sense of 
shame. 8he had let the fire out," she said, " for it was a pity wast- 
ing ftiel in so cold a country, and so she had not thought of getting 
aavthing readv, as they were to set out so soon ; and so she comd not 
but say, that the young gentleman's nacket looked very good ; and be- 
sides, she had some curiosity to see whether the folks in that oountrr 
ourea their beef in the same way they did in the north of Scotland,'^ 
Under which combined considerations. Dame Baby made a hearty ex- 
periment on the refreshments which thus unexpectedly presented tnem- 
selves. 

When their extemporary repast was finished, the factor became soli^ 
citous to U^e the road ; and now Mordaunt discovered, that the alacrity 
with which he had been received by Mistress Baby was not idtoceth^ 
disinterested. Neither she nor the learned Triptolemus felt mudi dis- 
posed to commit themselves to the wilds of Zeuand without the assist- 
ance of a guide ; and although they could have commanded the assist- 
ance of one of their own labouring folks, yet the cautious agriculturist 
observed, that it would be losing at least one day's work ; and his sister 
multiplied his apprehensions by echoing back, " One day's work !— ^e 
may wed say twenty— for, set ane of their noses within the smell of a 
kail<]^t, ana their lugs within the sound of a fiddle, and whistle tiiem 
back if ye can!" 

}i^ow the fortunate arrival of Mordaunt, in the very nick of time, not 
to mention the good cheer which he brought with him, made him as 
welcome as any one could possibly be to a threshold, which, on all 
oniinary occasions, abhorrea the passage of a guest; nor was Mr 
Yellowfey alto^ther insensible of the pleasure he promised himself in 
detailing his plans of improvement to ms young companion, and enjoy- 
ing, what his fate seldom assigned him, the company of a patient and 
atoiring listener. 

As the factor and his sister were to prosecute their journey on hone- 
back, it only remained to mount their guide and companion ; a thing 
easily accomplished where there are such munbers of sha^, long^ 
backed, short-legged ponies, running wild upon the extensive mooi^ 
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I which are the common pasturage for the cattle of every township, where 
shelties, geese, swine, goats, sheep, and little Zetland cows, are turned 
out promiscuously, and often in numbers which can obtain but precari- 
ous subsistence from the niggard vegetation. There is, indeed, a right 
of individual property in aU these animals, which are branded or tat- 
tooed by each owner with his own peculiar mark ; but when any pas- 
senger nas occasional use for a pony, he never scruples to lay hold of 
the first which he can catch, puts on a halter, and, having roae him as 
far as he finds convenient, turns the animal loose to find Ais way back 
again as he best can-^a matter in which the ponies are sufiiciently sa- 
gacious. 

Although this general exercise of property was one of the enormities 
which in due time the factor intended to abolish, yet, like a wise man, 
he scrupled not, in the meantime, to avail himself of so general a prac- 
tice, which, he condescended to allow, was particularly convenient for 
those who (as chanced to be his own present case) had no ponies of their 
own on which their neighbours could retaliate. Three snelties, there- 
fore, were procured from the hill— little shagged animals, more resem- 
bling wild Dears than anything of the horse tribe, yet ixJssessed of no 
• small degree of strength and spirit, and able to endure as much fatigue 
and indifferent usage as any creatures in the world. 

Two of these horses were already provided and fully accoutred for the 
ioumey. One of them, destined to bear the fair person of Mistress 
jBaby, was decorated with a huge side-saddle of venerable antiquity— a 
mass, as it were, of cushion and padding, from which depended, on all 
sides, a housing of ancient tapestry, which having been originally in- 
tended for a horse of ordinary size, covered up the diminutive palfrev 
over which it was CT)read from the ears to the tail, and from the shoul- 
der to the fetlock, leaving nothiug visible but its head, which looked 
fiercely out from these emoldments, like the heraldic representation of 
a Hon looking out of a bush. Mordaunt gallantly lifted up the fair 
Mistress Tellowley, and, at the expense of veiy slidit exertion, placed 
her upon the summit of her mountainous saddle. It is probable that, 
on feeling herself thus squired and attended upon^ and experiencing the 
long unwonted consciousness that she was attired m her best array, some 
thoughts dawned upon Mistress Baby's mind, which checkered for an 
instant those habitual ideas about thrift that formed the daily and all- 
engrossing occupation of her soul. She glanced her eye upon her faded 
Joseph, and on the lon^ housings of her saddle, as she observed with a | 
smile, to Mordaunt. that '^travelling was a pleasant thing in fine 
weather and agreeable company, if,'' she added, glancing a Took at a | 
place where the embroidery was somewhat frayed and tattered," it was 
not sae wasteful to ane's horse-furniture." 

Meanwhile^ her brother stepped stoutly to his steed; and as he chose, 
notwithstanding the serenity of the weather, to throw a long red cloak 
over his other garments, his pony was even more completely enveloped 
in drapery than that of his sister. It happened^ moreover, to be an ani- 
mal of a niffh and contumacious spirit, bouncing and curvetting oocar 
sionally under the weight of Triptolemus, with a vivacity whicn, not- 
withstanding his Torksnire descent, rather deranged him in the saddle ; 
gambols which^ as the palfrey itself was not visible, except upon th^ 
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6tiictoet inspection^ had, at a little distaaoe, an e£fect as if they wen 
the Yolnntai^ movements of the cloaked cavalier, without the assist- 
ance of any other legs than those with which nature had provided him ; 
and, to any who had viewed Triptolemus under such a persuasion, the 
gravity and even distress announced in his countenance must nave 
made a ridiculous contrast to the vivacious caprioles with which he 
piaffed along the moor. 

Mordannt kept up with this worthy couple, mounted, according to 
the simplicity of the time aud country, on the first and readiest pony 
which they nad been able to press into the service, with no other ac- 
coutrement of any kind than the halter which served to guide him ; 
while Mr Tellowley, seeing with pleasure his guide thus readily pro- 
vided with a steed, privately resolved that this rude custom of helping 
travelers to horses, without leave of the proprietor, should not he 
abated in Zetland until he came to possess a herd of ponies belong- 
ing in property to himself, and exposed to suffer in the way of retalia- 
tion. 

But to other uses or abuses of the country Triptolemus Tellowley 
showed himself less tolerant Long and wearisome were the discourses 
he held with Mordaunt, or (to speak much more correctly) the ha- 
rangues which he inflicted upon bun, concerning the changes which his 
own advent in these isles was about to occasion. Unskilled as he was 
in the modem arts by which an estate may be improved to such a high 
d^^ree that it shall altogether slin through the proprietor's fingers, 
Tnptolemus had at least the zeal, if not the knowledge, of a wnole 
agricultural societnr in his own person ; nor was he surpassed by any one 
wno has followed him in that noble spirit which scorns to balance profit 
against outUy, but holds the glory of effecting a great change on the 
face of the land to be, like virtue, in a great degree its own reward. 

No part of the wild and mountainous region over which Mordaunt 
guided him but what suggested to his active imagination some scheme 
of improvement and alteration. He would make a road through yon 
scarce passable glen, where at present nothing bift the sure-footed 
creatures on which they were mounted could tread with any safety. He 
would substitute better houses for the skeoes, or sheds built of dry 
stones, in which the inhabitants cured or manufactured their fish— they 
shoulcL brew good ale instead of blandr^they should plant forests where 
tree never grew— and find mines of treasure where a Danish skilling was 
accounted a coin of a most respectable denomination. All these muta- 
tions, with many others, did the worthy factor resolve upon, speaking 
at the same time with the utmost confidence of the countenance ana 
assistance which he was to receive from the higher classes, and especi- 
ally from Magnus TroiL 

" I will impart some of my ideas to the poor man," he said, " before 
we are both many hours older ; and you will mark how grateful he will 
be to the instructor who brings him knowledge, which is better than 
wealth." 

^'I would not have you build too strongly on that," said Mordaunt, 
by way of caution ; " Magnus Troll's boat is kittle to trim— he likes his 
own wa^^s, and his country-ways, and you will as soon teach your sheltie 
to dive like a sealgh, as bring Magnus to take a Scottish fashion in the 
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][>lade <xf % Kone on^-nrnd yet, if he is steady to bis otd etistotts, ke mj 
perhaps be as changeable as another in his old Mendships." 

" Heus. tu inepte r said the scholar of St Andrews, steady or irn* 
steady, what can it matter?— am not I here in point of trust, and in 

Sint power ? and shall a Fowd, by which barbarous appellative thii 
agnus Tioil still calls himself, presume to measure judgment and 
weigh reasons with me, who represent the full dignity of the OhAmbe^ 
lain of the islands of Orkney and Zetland 1" 

"Still," said Mordaunt, "I would advise you not to advance too 
rashly upon his prejudices. Magnus Troil, firom the hour of his birth 
to this day. never saw a greater man than nimself, and it is difficult to 
bridle an old horse for the first time. Besides, he has at no time in his 
life been a patient listener to long explanations, so it is possible that he 
may quarrel with your proposed reformation before you can convince 
him of its advantages." 

" How mean you, young man?' said the &ctor. " Is there one who 
dwells in these islanos who is so wretchedly blind as not to be sensible 
of their deplorable defects ? Can a man," ne added, rising into enthu- 
siasm as he spoke, " or even a beast, look at that thing there, whidi 
they have the impudence to csdl a com-miU,l without trembling to 
think that com should be intrusted to such a miserable molendinwy? 
The wretches are obliged to have at least fifty in each parish, each 
trundling away upon its paltry mill-stone, under the thatch of a roof 
no bi^er than a bee-skep, instead of a noble and seemly baron's mill, 
of wni3i you would hear the clack through the haill country, and that 
casts the meal through the mill-eye by forpits at a time !" 

" Ay, ay, brother," said his sister, "that's spoken like your wise sell. 
The mair cost the mair honour— tnat's your word ever mair. Can it 
no creep into your wise head, man, that ilka body grinds their ain 
nievefu*^ of meal in this country, without plaguing themsells about 
baron*s mills, and thirls, and sucken, and the like trade ? How mony 
a time have I heard you bell-the-cat with auld Edie Netherstane, the 
miller at Grindlebum, and wi* his very knave too, about in-town and 
out-town multures— lock, gowpen, ana knaveship^ and a' the lave o*t j 
and now naetliing less wm serve you than to brmg in the very same 
fishery on a wheen puir bodies, that big ilk ane a mill for themiselves, 
sic as it is?" 

" Dinna tell me of gowpen and knaveship !" exclaimed the indignant 
agriculturist ; " better jpaj the haJf of the grist to the miller, to have 
the rest grund in a Christian mannervthan put good grain into a bairn's 
whirligig. Look at it for a moment. Baby— Bide still, ye cursed imp !** 
This interjection was applied to his pony) which began to be extremely 
impatient, while its rider interrupted his journey to jwint out all the 
weak points of the Zetland Mill—" Look at it. I say— if s just one de- 
gree better than a hand-quern— it has neither wneel nor trindle— neither 
cog nor happer— Bide still, there's a canny beaslr— it canna grind a 
bi^erfu' of meal in a quarter of an hour, and that will be mair like a 
mash for horse than a meltith for man's use— Wherefore— Bide still, I 
say— wherefore— whOTefore— The deil's in the beast, and nae good, I 
think 1" 

iSeeNoteL. Zdkmd Oom-MOk. 
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As he uttered the last words, the sheltie, which had pranced and 
curvetted for some time with much impatience, at length got its head 
betwixt its legs, and at once canted its rider into the little rivulet) 
which served to drive the depreciated engine he was surveying ; then 
emancipting itself from the folds of the doak, fled back towaixls its 
own wilderness^ neighing in scorn, and flinging out its heels at eveiy 
five yards. 

Laughing heartily at his disaster, Mordaunt helped the old man to 
arise ; while his sister sarcastically con^tulated hun on having fallen 
lather into the shallows of a Zetland rivulet than the depths of a Scot- 
tish mill-pond. Disdaining to reply to this sarcasm. Triptolemus, so 
soon as he had recovered his lej^, shaken his ears, ana found that the 
folds of his cloak had saved hirn from being much wet in the scanty 
streamlet, exclaimed aloud, "I will have cussers firom Lanarkshire — 
brood mares from Ayrshire-—! will not have one of these cursed abor- 
tions left on the islands, to break honest folk's necks— I say, Baby, I 
will rid the land of them*" 

. " Ye had better wring your ain cloak, Triptolemus," answered Baby. 

Mordaunt meanwhile was employed in catching another pony from a 
herd which straved at some distance ; and, having made a halter out of 
twisted rushes, he seated the dismayed agriculturist in safety upon a 
more quiet, though less active steea, than that which he had at first 



But MrTellowley's fall had operated as a considerable sedative upon 
his spirits, and, for the fall space of five miles' travel, he said scarce a 
wor(L leaving fall course to the melancholy aspiiations and lamentations 
wbien his sister Baby bestowed on the old bridle which the pony had 
carried oflF in its flight, and which, she observed, after having lasted for 
ei^hteenyears come Martinmas, might now be considered as a castaway 
thing, finding she had thus the fiSd to herself, the old lady launched 
forth into a lecture upon economy, according to her own idea of that 
virtue, which seemed to include a system of privations which, though 
observed with the sole purpose of saving money, might, if undertaken 
upon other principles, mtve ranked high in the history of a religious 
ascetic. 

She was but little interrupted by Mordaunt, who, conscious he was 
now on the eve of approachir^g Burgh- Westra, employed himself rather 
in the task of anticipating the nature of the reception he was about to 
meet with there from two beautiful young women than with the prosing 
of an old one. however wisely she might prove that small-beer was more 
wholesome tnan strong ale, and that if her brother had bruised his 
ankle-bone in his tumble, cumfrey and butter was better to bring him 
round again than all the doctor's drugs in the world. 

But now the dreary moorlands, over which their path had hitherto 
lain, were exchanged for a more pleasant prospect, opening on a salt- 
water lake, or arm of the sea, which ran up far inland, and was sur- 
rounded by flat and fertile ground, producing crops better than the 
eiq)erienced eye of Triptolemus Yellowley had as yet witnessed in Zet* 
land. In the midst of this Goshen stood the mansion of Burgh- Westra, 
screened from the north and east by a ridge of heathy hills which lay 
behind it, and commanding an interesting prospect of the lake and its 
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parent ocean, as well aa the islands and more distant mountains. From 
the mansion itself, as well as from almost every cottage in the adjacent 
hamlet, arose such a rich cloud of vapoury smoke as showed that the 
preparations for the festival were not confined to l^e principal residence 
of Magnus himself, hut extended throuc^h the whole vicinage. 

" My certie," said Mrs Bahy Yellowley. '^ane wad think the haill 
town was on fire ! The very hill-side smeiis of their wast^ulness, and 
a hungry heart wad scarce seek better kitchen* to a barley*-scone, than 
just to waft it in the reek that's rising out of yon lums." 



CHAPTER XII. 

———Thou hast described 

A hot friend cooling. Ever note, Lndliiu, 

When lore begins to sicken and decay, 

It nseth an enforced cerenumy. 

There are no tricks in plain and simple fidth. 

Jvlius Ccetar. 

If the smell which was wafted from the chimneys of Burch-Westra 
up to the barren hills by which the mansion was surroundea could, as 
Mrs Barbara opined, have refreshed the hunjgry, the noise which pro- 
ceeded from thence might have given hearing to the deaf. It was a 
medley of all sounds, and all connected with jollity and kind welcome. 
Nor were the sights associated with them less animating. I 

Troops of friends were seen in the act of arriving— their dispersed I 
ponies flying to the moors in every direction, to recover their oyni 
pastures in the best way they could ;— such, as we have aheady saw, i 
being the usual mode of dischamng the cavahy which had been levied I 
for a day's service. At a small but commodious harbour connected i 
with the house and hamlet, those visitors were landing from their boats 
who, living in distant islands and along the coast, had preferred making 
their journey by sea. Mordaunt and his companions might see eacn 
jMirty pausing frequently to greet each other, and strolling on succes- 
sively to the nouse, whose ever open gate received them alternately 
such numbers, that it seemed the extent of the mansion, though suited 
to the opulence and hospitality of the owner, was scarce, on tnis occa- 
sion, sufficient for the quests. 

Among the confusea sounds of mirth and welcome which arose at 
the entrance of each new company, Mordaunt thought he could di^ 
tinguish the loud laugh and hearty salutation of the Sire of the rsm- 
sion, and began to feel more deeply than before the anxious doubt, 
whether that cordial reception, which was distributed so freely to all 
others, would be on this occasion extended to him. As they came on, 
thev heard the voluntary scrapings and bravura effusions of the gallant 
fiddlers, who impatiently flung suready from their bows those sounds 
with which they were to animate the evening. The clamour of the 

1 What is eat by way of relish to dry bread is called kitchen in Scotland, as cbe«M, 
dried flsh, or the like relishing morsels. 

Digitized byGoOglC 



THB PIBATI. 89 

cook's assktsnts, and the loud scolding tones of the cook himself, were 
alfio to be heard-HSOunds of dissonance at any other time, but which, 
sabdued with others, and by certain happy associations, form no dis- 
agreeable part of the fail chorus which always precedes a rural feast. 

Meanwhile, the guests advanced, each full of their own thou^ts. 
Moidaunf s we have abeady noticed. Baby was wrapt up in tiie me- 
lancholy grief and surprise excited by the positive conviction, that so 
much vie&als had been cooked at once as wereneeessary to fec^i all the 
mouths which were clamouriiig around her— an enormity of expense 
which, though she was no way concerned in besuing it, affected her 
nerves, as the beholding a massacre would touch those of the most in« 
different spectator, however well assured of his own personal safety. 
She sickened, in short, at the sight of so much ex&avaeance, like 
Abyssinian Bruce, when he saw the luckless minstrels of Gonoar hacked 
to pieces by the order of Bas Michael. As for her brother, they beinjg 
now arrived where the rude and antique instruments of Zetland agri- 
culture lay scattered in the usual confusion of a Scottish bam-^/urd. nis 
thoughts were at once engrossed in the deficiencies of the one-stilted 
plouffh — of the twiscar, with which they dig peats— of tiie tdedges, on 
which they transport commodities — of sill and every thii^, in short, in 
which the usages of the islands differed from tiiose of the mainhuid of 
Scotland. The sight of these imperfect instruments stirred the blood 
of Triptolemus Yellowley, as that of the bold warrior rises at seeing the 
arms and insignia of the enemy he is about to combat ; and/ faitmul to 
his high emprise, he thought less of the hunger which his journey had 
occasioned, although about to be satisfied by such a dinner as rarely fell 
to his lot, than upon the task which he had undertaken, of civilising 
the manners, and improving the cultivation, of Zetland. 

"Jacta est cdea, he muttered to himself; "this very day shall 
prove whether the Zetlanders are worthy of our labours, or whether 
their minds are as incapable of cultivation as their peat-mosses. Tet 
let us be cautious^ and watch the soft time of speech. I feel, by my own 
experience, that it were best to let the body, m its present state, take 
the place of the mind. A mouthful of that same roast-beef, which smells 
Bo deUcately. will form an apt introduction to my grand plan for im- 
proving the Dreed of stock." 

By this time the visitors had reached the low but ample front of 
Ma^us Troll's residence, which seemed of various dates, with large and 
ill-imaged additions, hastily adapted to the original building, as the 
increasing estate, or enlarged family, of successive proprietors, appeared 
to each to demand. Beneath a low, broad, and large porch, su]^poii;ed 
by two huge carved posts, once the head-ornaments of vessels which had 
found shipwreck upon the coast, stood Magnus himself, intent on the 
hospitable toil of receiving and welcoming the numerous guests who 
successively approached. His strong portly figure was well adapted to 
the dress which he wore— a blue coat of an antique cut, lined with 
scarlet, and laced and looped with gold down the' seams and button- 
holes, and alon^ the ample cuffs. Strong and masculine features, ren- 
derea ruddy and brown by frequent exposure to severe weather— a quan- 
% of most venerable silver hair, which fell in unshorn profusion from 
nnder his gold-laced hat, and was carelessly tied with a ribbon behind. 
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expressed at once his advanced age, his hasty, yet well-conditioned, 
temper, and his robust constitution. As our trarellers approached him, 
a shade of displeasure seemed to cross his brow, and to interrupt for on. 
instant the honest and hearty burst of hilarity with which he had been 
in the act of greeting all prior arrivals. When he approached Trlptole- 
mus Tellowley, he drew himself up, so as to mix, as it were, some share 
of the stately importance of the opulent UdaUer with the welcome 
afforded by the frank and hospitable landlord. 

" Yon are welcome. Mr Yellowley," was his address to the factor ; 
^' you are welcome to Westra— the wind has blown you on a roiigb. 
coast, and we that are the natives must be kind to you as we can. 
This, I believe, is jour sister— Mistress Barbara Yellowley, permit me 
the honour of a neighbourly salute."— And so saying, with a daring and 
self-devoted courtesy, which would find no equal in our d^nerate 
days, he actually ventured to salute the withered cheek of the spin- 
stress, who relaxed so much of her usual peevishness of eiroression as 
to receive the courtesy with something wnich approached to a smile. 
He then looked ftill at Mordaunt Mertoun, and, without offering his 
hand, said, in a tone somewhat broken by suppressed agitation^ ^^Tou 
too are welcome. Master Mordaunt" 

" Did I not think so," said Mordaunt, naturally offended by the cold- 
ness of his hosf s manner, " I had not been here-^d it is not yet too 
late to turn back." 

" Young man," replied Magnus, " you know better than most, that 
ftom these doors no man can turn without an offence to their ovmer. I 
nray you^ disturb not my guests by your ill-timed scruples. When 
Magnus Troil says welcome, all are welcome who are withm hearing of 
his voice, and it is an indifferent loud one.— Walk on, my worthy guests, 
and let us see what cheer my lasses can make you witmn doors.*'^ 

So saying, and ttiking care to make his manner so general to the 
whole part]r that Mordaunt should not be able to appropriate any par- 
ticular portion of the welcome to himself, nor yet to complain of beinjg 
excluded &om all share in it, the Udaller ushered the guests into his 
house, where two large outer rooms, which, on the present occasion, 
served the purpose of a modem saloon, were already crowded with guests 
of every descnption. 

Therumiture was suffidentlj sunple, and had a character peculiar to 
the situation of these stormy islands. Magnus Troil was, indeed, like 
most of the higher elass ot Zetland proprietors, a friend to the dis- 
tressed traveller, whether by sea or land, and had repeatedly exerted 
his whole authority in protecting the property and persons of ship- 
wrecked mariners; yet so frequent were wrecks upon uiat tremendous 
coast, and so many unappropriated articles were constantly flung ashore, 
that the interior of the house bore sufficient witness to the ravages of 
the ocean, and to the exercise of those rights which the lawyers term 
Flotsome <md Jetwm- The chairs, which were arranged aroilnd the 
walls, were such as are used in cabins, and many of them were of foreign 



construction ; the mirrors and cabinets, which were i^aced against the 
walls for ornament or convenience, had, it was plain from i 



<fw»uw *v* VAUCMUOUV VX WUT«AU^kW, UAU,, tM TTCtO ^AOJUX UUIU uh6ir fOUU, 

been constructed for ship-board, and one or two of the latter were of 
■trange and unknown wood. Even the partition which separated the 
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iiro aparlmentB seemed oonstractedout of thebnlk-heacbEi of some large 
vessel, chunsily adapted to the service which it at present perfonned 
by the labour of some native Joiner. To a stranger, Ifiese evident marks 
and tokens of human misenr might, at the first glance, form a contrast 
with the scene of mirth witn wmch they were now associated ; but the 
association was so fieuniliar to the natires that it did not for a moment 
interrupt the course of their glee. 

To the younger part of these revelleis the presence of Mordaunt was 
like a fresn charm of enjoyment. All came around him to marvel at 
his abs^oe, and all, by their repeated inquiries, plainly showed that 
they conceived it had been entirely Toluntwry on his side. The youth 
felt that this general acceptation relieved his anxiety on one painful 
point. Whatever prejudioe the family of Bui^h-Westra might have 
adopted respecting him, it must be of a private nature ; and at least he 
had not the additional pain of finding that he was depreciated in the 
eyes of society at large ; and his vindication, when he found oppor- 
tunit;^ to make one, would not require to be extended beyond the circle 
of a smgle family. This was consoling ; though his heart still throbbed 
vith anxiety at the thought of meeting; with his estranged, but still 
beloved friends. Laying the excuse of his absence on his mther's state 
of health, he made his way through the various groups of friends and 
guests, each of whom seemed willing to detam him as long as possible, 
and having, by presenting them to one or two fiutnilies of consequence, 
got rid <^ his travelling companions, who at first stuck fast as burs, he 
reached at length the door of a small apartment, which, opening from 
one of the large exterior rooms we have mentioned. Minna and Brenda 
bad been permitted to fit up after their own taste, and to call their 
peculiar property. 

Mordaunt had contributed no small share of the invention and me- 
chanical execution employed in fitting up this favourite apartment, and 
in disposL^ its ornaments. It was, indeed, during his last residence 
at Bur^-Westra as free to his entrance and occupation as to its proper 
mistresses. But now, so much were times altered, that he remained 
with his finger on the latch, uncertain whether he should take the free- 
dom to draw it, until Brenda's voice pronounced the words, " Come in, 
then,*' in the tone of one who is interrupted bv an unwelcome disturber, 
who is to be heard and despatched with all tne speed possible. 

At this signal Mertoun entered the fancifcd cabinet of the sisters, 
which by the addition of many ornaments, including some articles ox 
considerable value, had been fitted up for the approaching festival. 
The daughters of Magnus, at the moment of MordaunVs entrance, 
were seated in deep consultation with the stranger Cleveland, and with 
a little dight-made old man, whose eye retained all the vivacity of 
spirit which had supported mm under the thousand vicissitudes of a 
changeful and precanous life, and which, accompanying him in his old 
age, rendered his gray hairs less awfcdly reverend perhaps, but not less 
beloved, than would a more £prave ana less imaginative expression of 
countenance and character. There was even a penetrating shrewdness 
mmgled in the look of curiosity with which, as he stepped for an in- 
stant aside, he seemed to watch the meeting of Mordaunt with the two 
lovely sisters; 
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The reception the youth met with resembled, in general charadefj 
that which he had experienced from Magnus himself; but the maidens 
could not 80 well cover their sense of the change of circumstances undei 
which they met Both blushed, as rising, and without extending the 
hand, far less offering the cheek, as the fashion of the times penmtted, 
and almost exacted, they paid to Mordaunt the salutation due to an 
ordinary acquaintance. But the blush of the older was one of those 
transient evidences of flitting emotion, that vanish as fast as the 
passing thought which excites them. In an instant she stood before 
the youth cafin and cold, returning, with guarded and cautious courtesy, 
the usual civilities whicn,.with a faltering voice, Mordaunt endeavoured 
to present to her. The emotion of Brenda bore, extemallv at least, a 
deeper and more agitating character. Her blush extended over every' 
part of her beautind skin which her dress permitted to be visible, in- 
cluding her slender neck, and the upper region of a finely-formed bosoDi i 
Neither did she even attempt to reply to what share of his confused 
compliment Mordaunt addressed to her in particular, but regarded him 
with eyes in which displeasure was evidently mingled with feelings of i 
regret, and recollections of former times. MordiSmt felt, as it were, 
assured upon the instant that the regard of Minna was extinguished, 
but that it might be yet possible to recover that of the milder Brenda ; | 
and such is the waywardness of human fancy, that though be 
never hitherto made any distinct difference betwixt these two beautinil 
and interesting girls, the favour of her which seemed most absolutely i 
withdrawn, became at the moment the most interesting in his eyes. 

He was disturbed in these hasty reflections by Cleveland, who ad- 
vanced, with military frankness, to pay his compliments to his pr^ I 
server, having only delayed long enough to permit the exchange of the i 
ordinaiy salutation betwixt the visitor ana the ladies of the famuy- 
He made his approach with so good a grace that it was impossible for 
Mordaunt, although he dated his loss of favour at Burgh-W estra from | 
the stranger's appearance on the co&st, and domestication in the fanW) 
to do less than return his advances as courtesy demanded, accept 
thanks with an api)earance of satisfaction, and hope that his time baa 
passed pleasantly since their last meeting. 

CleveUmd was about to answer, but he was anticipated by the uttie 
old man formerly noticed, who now thrusting himself forward, and 
seizing Mordaunts hand, kissed him on the forehead ; and then at tne 
same time echoed and answered his question — " How petsses time a* 
Burgh- Westra ? Was it you that asked it. ray prince (tt the diff ^ 
of the scaur ? How should it pass, but with all the wings that beauty 
and joy can add to help its flignt r 

" And wit and song, too, my good old friend," said Mordaunt, wiH- 
serious, half-jesting, as he shook the old man cordially by the hm-" 
" These cannot be wanting where Claud Halcro comes !" 

" Jeer me not, Mordaunt, my good lad," replied the old man ; 
" when your foot is as slow as mine, your wit frozen, and your song 
of tune 

" How can you belie yourself, my good master ?" answered Mordaunt, 
who was not unwilling to avail himself of his old friend's peculiarity^ 
to introduce something like conversation, break the awkwardness oi 
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tilis singolar meeting, and gain time for observation^ ere requirinf au 
explanation of the change of conduct which the family seemed to nave 
idopted towards him. " Say not so." he continued. " Time, my old 
friend, lays his hand lightly on the oard. Have I not heard you say^ 
the poet partakes the mmiortality of his song ? and surely the great 
Endish poet you used to tell us of was elder thiui yourself when he 
puUed the bow-oar among all the wits of London." 

This alluded to a story which was, as the French term it, Halcro's 
cheval de battMle, and any allusion to which was certain at once to 
place him in the saddle, ana to push his hobbyhorse into fuU career. 

His laughing eye kindled with a sort of entnusiasm, which the ordi- 
nary folk of this world might haye called crazed, while he dashed into 
the subject which he best loved to talk upon. Alas, alas ! my dear 
Mordaunt Mertoun, silver is silver, and waxes not <um by use— and 
pewter is pewter, and grows the longer the duller. It is not for i)oor 
Claud Halcro to name himself in the same twelvemonth with the im- 
mortal John Dryden. True it is, as I may have toldyou before, that 
I have seen that great man — ^nay , I have been in the Wits' Ooffeenouse, 
as it was then caDed, and had once a pinch out of his own veir snuff- 
box. I must have told you all how it happened, but here is Captain 
Cleveland who never heard it — I lodged, you must know, in Russel 
Street — I question not but you know Russel Street, Covent Garden, 
Captain Cleveland?" 

"I should know its latitude pretty well, Mr Halcro," said the Cap- 
tain, smiling ; but I believe you mentioned the circumstance yester- 
day, and besides we have the day's duty in hand — ^you must play us 
this song which we are to study." 

" It wQl not serve the turn now," said Halcro ; " we must think of 
something that will take in our dear Mordaunt, the first voice in the 
island, whether for a part or solo. I will never be he will touch a string 
to you, unless Mordaunt Mertoun is to help us out. — ^What say you, 
my fairest Night ?— what think you, my sweet Bavra of Day he 
added, addressing the voung women, upon whom^ as we have said else- 
where, he had long before l^towed these all^ncal names. 

" Mr Mordaunt Mertoun," said Minna, has come too late to be of 
our band on this occasion — it is our misfortune, but it cannot be 
helped." 

" How ? what ?" said Halcro, hastily—" too late— and you have prac- 
tised together all your lives ? Take my word, my bonny lasses, that 
old tunes are sweetest, and old friends surest. Mr Cleveland has a fine 
bass, that must be idlowed ; but I would have, you trust for the first 
effect to one of the twenty fine airs you can sing where Mordaunt's tenor 
joins so well with your own witchery— here is my lovely Day approves 
the change in her heart." 

" You were never in your life more mistaken, father Halcro," said 
Brenda^ her cheeks agam reddening, more with displeasure, it seemed, 
than with shame. 

" Nay, but how is this ?" said the old man, pausing, and looking at 
them alternately. " What have we got here f— a cloudy night and a 
red morning ?— that betokens rough weather.— What means all this, 
yomig women i—where lies the offence ?— In me, I fear ; for the blame 
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ifl almijB laid upon t&o oldest when yoiong folks like yon go bytfad 
eara." > 1 

<^ The blame is not irith you. father Halcro," said Minna, liung, aa| 
taking her sister by the anu, "if indeed there be bkme anywhere." 

<^ I should fear then, Minna/' said Mordannt, endeaYOuing to softeni 
his tone into one of indifferent pleasantly, " that the new oomec hasi 
brou^t the offence along with him." 

" When no offence is &ken." replied Minna^ with her usual giaTityJ 

it matters not by whom such may have been offered." 

" Is it possible, Minna exclaimed Moidannt, and is it yon vho 
speak thus to me ? — ^And you too, Brenda, can you too judge so harshlTi 
of me, yet without permitting me one moment of honesl and frank I 
explanation V* 

"Those who should know best," answered Brenda. in a low but de* 
cisiye tone of Yoioe, " have toM us their pleasure, ana it must be done, i 
—Sister, I think we have staid too long here, and abaH be wanted else- 
where. — ^Mr Mertoun wiUexouseusonsobusvadaj." 

The sisters linked their arms together. Halcro in Tain endeavoured 
to stop them, making, at the same time, a theatrical gesture, and 
exclaiming, 

" Now, Day and Nlglrt» \mt this Is wondroM strange r* 

Then turned to Mordaunt Mertoun, and added—'' The giris are poe^ 
sessed with the spuit of mutability, showing, as our master Spoiser I 
wellsaith, that 

* Among all liying creatures, more or lesse, 
Change stiU doth reign, and Iceep the greater sway.* 

Captain develand," he continued. '' know you anything ^t has hap- 
pened to j>ut these two juvenile Graces out of tune T* 

"He will lose his reckoning," answered develand, ''that spends 
time in inquiring why the wind shifts a point, or why a woman ohanpi 
her mind. Were I Mr Mordaunt. I would not ask the pzoud wenches 
another question on such a subject." 

" It is a Mendly advice, Captain Cleveland," rep£ed Moidaont, 
"and I will not hold it the less so that it has been given unasked. 
Allow me to inquire if you are yourself as indifferent to the opinion of 
your female friends as it seems you would have me to be 

" Who, I ?" said the Captain, with an air of frank indiffore&ce, "I 
never thought twice upon such a subject. I never saw a woman worth 
thinking twice about after the anchor was arpeak-— on shore it is an- 
other thing ; and I will laugh, sing, dance, and make love, if tiiey like 
it, with twenty rirls, were they but half so pretty as those who haye 
Mt us, and ma^ke them heartily welcome to change their course in 
the sound of a boatswain's whistle. It will be oddsout I wear as fast 
as they can." 

A mtient is seldom pleased with that sort of consolation which 
founded on holding light the malady of which he complains : and Mor- 
daunt felt disposed to be offended with Captain Cleveland, both for 
takmg notice of his embarrassment, and intruding upon him his own 
opimonj and he replied, therefore, somewhat shaiply, "thatCjq»tain 
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Cferdand's seatimeitte irete only Boited to mck as hid the art to he* 
oome universal Havourites vhereyer chanoe happened to throw theoiy 
tad who eould not lose in one place more than weir merit was sure to 
gain for them in another." 

This was spoken ironicallj; hat there was, to confess the troth, 
a saperior knowledge of the world, and a conscionsness of external 
merit at least, about the man, whicn rendered his interference doubly 
disagreeable. As Sir Lucius CVTriffger says, there was an* air of sue- 
oess about Captain Cleyeland whicFwas mighty provoking. Tounf, 
handsome, and well assured, his air of nautical bluntnesa sat naturally 
and easily upon him, and was p^haps particularly well fitted to the 
simple manners of the remote country in which he found himself; and 
where^ even in the best families, a sreater degree of refinement might 
have rendered his conveisation ratner less aooeptahle. He was con- 
tented, in the present instance, to smile good-humouredlT at the obvi- 
008 discontent of Mordaunt Mertoun, imd replied, ''You are angry 
with me, my good friend, but you cannot make me angry with you. 
The fiiir hands of all the pretty women I ever saw in my life would 
neyer have fished me up out of the Boost of Bumbunh. ho, pray, do 
not quarrel with me : for here is Mr Halcro witness that I have struck 
both j ack and topsail, and, should you fire a broadside into me, cannot 
return a single shot.''^ 

"Ay, ay/ said Halcro, "you must be friends with Captain Clev^ 
land, Moraaunt. Never quarrel with your Mend because a woman is 
vhimsicaL Why, man, if they kept one humour, how the devil could 
we make so many son^ on them as we do ? Even old Dryden himself, 
glorious old John, could have said little about a girl that was always 
of one mind'-«i well write verses upon a mill-pond. It is your tides 
and your roosts, and your currents and eddies, that come and go. and 
ebb and flow (by Heaven ! I run into rhyme when I so much as think 
upon them), that smile one day, rage the next, flatter and devour, de- 
list and ruin us, and so forth-*it is these that give the real soul of 
poetry. Bid you never hear my Adieu to the Lass of Northmaven— 
tliat was poor Bet Stunbister, whom I call Mary for the sound's sake, 
as I call myself Hacon after my mat ancestor Haoon Qoldemund, or 
Haoo with the golden mouth, imo came to the island with Har61d 
Harfager, and waa his chief Scald ?-<-Well, but where was I ?--0h, ay 
—poor Bet Sthnbister, she (and partly some debt) was the cause of my 
leaving the isles of Hialtland (better so called than Shetiand, or Zet- 
land even), and taking to the broad world. I have had a tramp of it 
since that time— I have battled my way through the world. Captain, 
as a man of mold may. that has a li^t head, a light purse, and a neart 
as light as them bow— fought my way. and paid my way— that is, 
either with money or wit— have seen Kinfis changed and deposed, as 
you would turn a tenant out of a soathold— knew all the wi& of the 
age, and especially the glorious John I>rjrd6n— what man in the islands 
can say as much, hairing lying?— I had a phidh out of his own snuff- 
box—I will tell you how I came by such promotion." 

"But the song, Mr Halcro/' said Captain Cleveland. 

" The song answered Haloro, seizing the Captam by the button,—' 
toheivastoomuohaociistomedtohave his audience escape from hun 
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during tecitation not to put in practice all the usual means of preyen^ 
tion, — " The song ? Why, I gave a copy of it, with fifteen others, to 
tiie unmortal John. You ahaU hear it— you shall hear them all, if you 
will but stand still a moment ; and you too, my dear boy, Mordaunt 
Mertoim, I have scarce heard a word from your mouth these six months, 
and now you are running away from me." So saying, he secured him 
with his other hand. - 

" Nay, rfow he has §ot us both in tow." said the seaman, " there is 
nothing for it but hearmg him out, though he spins as tough a yam as 
ever an old man-of-war's-man twisted on the watch at midnight." 

Nay, now, be silent^ be silent, and let one of us speak at once/' 
said the poet, imperatively ; while Clevdand and Mordaunt, looking 
at each other with a ludicrous expression of resignation to their fateJ 
waited in submission for the well-known and inevitable tale. ''I will 
tell you all about it," continued HiJcro. " I was knocked about the 
world like other young fellows, doing this, that, and t'other, for a live^ 
lihood ; for, thank G<S. I could turn my nand to anything— but lovingj 
still the Muses as mucn as if the ungrateful jades nad found me, likd 
so many blockheads, in my own coa3i-and-six. However, I held outi 
till my cousin, old Lawrence Linkletter, died, and left me the bit of an 
island yonder ; although, by the way. Oultmalindie was as near to him 
as I was ; but Lawrence loved wit. tnough he had little of his own.— 
Well, he left me the wee bit island— it is as barren as Parnassus itself. 
What then? — have a penny to spend, a penny to keep my purse, a 
penny to dve to the poor— ay. and a bed and a bottle for a fnend, as 
you shall know, boys, if you mU go back with me when this meniment 
IS ovar.—But where was! in my story ?" 

"Near port, I hope," answered Cleveland': but Halcro was too de- 
termined a narrator to be interrupted by the broadest hint. 

" Oh, ay," he resumed, with the self-^satisfied air of one who has re- 
covered tne thread of a story, " I was in my old lodgings in Eussel 
Street, with old Timothy Thimblethwaite, the Master Fashioner, then 
the best-known man about town. He made for all the wits, and for 
the dull boobies of fortune besides, and made the one pay for the other. 
He never denied a wit credit save in jest^ or for the sake of netting » 
repartee ; and he was in correspondence with idl that was worth know- 
ing about town. He had letters from Crowne, and Tate, and Prior, and 
Tom Brown, and all the famous fellows of the time, with such pellets 
of wit. that there was no reading them without laughing ready to die, 
and all ending with craving a fiE^her term for payment. 

" I should have thought the tailor would have found that jest rather 
serious," said Mordaunt. 

"Not a bit— not a bit," replied his eulogist ; "Tun ThimUethwaiw 
(he was a Cumberland-man by birth) had ttie soul of a prince— ay, 
died with the fortune of one ; for woe betide the custard-flwiged aldenniw 
that came under Tim's goose after he had cot one of those letters-- 
egad, he was sure to pay the kain ! Why, Thimblethwaite was thougHj 
to be the original of httle Tom Bibber, in glorious John's comedy oi 
the Wild GaUant ; and I know that he has trusted, ay, and lent John 
money to boot out of his own pocket, at a tune when all his fine court 
ttkam blew cold enough. He trusted me too^ and I have been two 
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months on the score at a lame for my upper room. To be soie, I ivas 
obligmg in his way— not that I exactly oould shape or sew^ nor would 
that have been decorous for a gentleman of good descent ; but I— eh, 
eh — I drew bills—fiummed up tne books " 

" Carried home the clothes of the wits and aldermen, and got lodging 
for your labour/' interrupted Cleveland 

'^Noy no — damn it, no," replied Halcro; ''no'such thing— you put 
me out in my story— where was I 

^'Nay^ the deyil help you to the latitude," said the Captain, extri- 
cating his button from we gripe of the unmerciful iMird's finger and 
thumb, ^'for I have no time to take an observation." So saying, he 
bolted from the room. 

^'A silly) ill-bred, conceited fool," said Halcro, looking after him; 
" with as little manners as wit in his emptor coxcomb. I wonder what 
Magnus and these silly wenches can see in him — he tells such dunnable 
long-winded stories, too, about his adventures and sea-fifhts— every 
second word a lie, I doubt not Mordaunt, my dear boy, t&e example 
by that man— that is, take warning by him— never tell long stones 
about yourself. You are sometimes given to talk too much about your 
own exploits on crags and skerries, and the like, which only breiUcs con- 
versation, and prevents other folk from being heard Now I see you 
are impatient to hear out what I was saying— Stop, whereabouts was 

^'I fear we must put it off^ Mr Halcro. until after dinner/' said 
Mordaunt, who also meditated his escape, tnough desirous of effecting 
it with more delicacy towards his old acquaintance than Captain Cleve- 
land had thought it necessary to use. 

" Nay, my dear boy," said Halcro, seeing himself about to be utterly 
deserted, " do not you leave me too — ^never take so bad an example as 
to set light by old acquaintance, Mordaunt I have wandered many a 
weary step in my day ; but they were always lightened when I could 
get hold of the arm of an old friend like yourself. 

So saying, he quitted the youth's coat, and, sliding his hand gently 
under ms arm, grappled him more effectually ; to which Mordaunt sub- 
mitted, a little moved by the ^t's observation upon the unkindness 
of old acquaintances, under which he himself was an immediate sufferer. 
But* when Halcro renewed his formidable question, "Whereabouts was 
I /" Mordaunt, preferring his poetry to his prose, reminded hun of the 
song which he said he had wntten upon his first leaving Zetland,— a 
song to which, indeed, the inquirer was no stranger, but which, as it 
must be new to the reader, we shall here insert as a favourable specimen 
of the poetical powers of this tuneful descendant of Haoo the Golden- 
mouthed; for, m the opinion of many tolerable judges, he held a re- 
spectable rank among tne inditers of madrigals of the period, and was 
as weU quahfied to give immortality to his Nancies of the hills or dales, 
as many a gentle sonnetteer of wit and pleasure about town. He was 
something of a musician also, and on the present occasion seized upon 
a sort of mte, and, quitting his victim, prepared the instrument for an 
accompaniment, speaking all the while that he might lose no time. 

"I learned the lute,'^he said, "from the same man who taught 
honest Shadwell— plump Tom, as they used to call him— somewhat 
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roughly, treated by the glorious John, you remember— Mordaunti you 
remember— 

'Ifflihiiiks I Me fh6 new Arion aal]. 
The lute stiU trembling underneath thy nail; 
At thy well-sharpen'd thnmh, from shore to shore, 
The trebles squeak for fear, the basses roar.' 

Come, I am indifferently in tune now— what was it to be?-Hiv, I re- 
m^ber— nay, The Lass of Northmaven is the ditty—poor Bet Stim- 
bister ! I have called her Mary in the verses. Betsy does well for an 
English song; but Maiy is more natural here.*' So saving, after a 
short prelude, heflung, with a tolerable voioe and some xaste, the fol- 
lowing verses :— 

MART. 

" Farewell to NoxthmaTen, 

Gray Hillswicke, fiurewell! 
To the calms of thy hayen. 

The storms on thy fieU— 
To each breese that can raiy 

The mood of thy main, 
And to thee, bonny Mary I 

We meet not again. 

** Farewell the wild ferry, 

Which Haoon could brave, 
Wlien the peaks of the Sker^ 

Were white in the wave. 
There's a maid may look oyer 

Tliese wild wayes in vain— 
For the skiff of her lovex^ 

He comes not again. 

"The vows thou has broke. 

On the wild currents fling them ; 
On the quicksand and rock 

Let the merxnaidens sing them. 
Kew sweetness they'll give her 

Bewildering strain; 
But there's one who will never 

Believe them again. 

** Oh were there an idand. 

Though ever so wild. 
Where woman could smile, and 

No man be beguiled— 
Too tempting a snare 

To poor mortals were given. 
And the hope would fix there. 

That should anchor on heaven.'* 

I see you are softened, my young friend," said Halcro, when he had 
finished his song ; so are most who hear that same ditty. Words and 
music 4)oth mine own ; and without sayine much of the wit of it, there 
is a sort of eh— eh— simplicity and trutn about it, which gets its way to 
most folk's heart. Even your father cannot resist it— and he has a 
heart as impenetrable to poetry and song as Apollo himself could draw 
an airow a^unst. But then he has haasome ill-luck in his time with 
the women-folk, as is plain from his owing them such a grudge.— Ay, 
there.the chaim lies— none of us but has felt the same sore in our 
tT. But come, my dear boy, they are mustering m the hall, men and 
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wmnen botlir-f»lagaei as th^ are, we shouH get on ill without them— 
but before wego, only mark the last turn— 

* And the hope would fix ihere,*— 

that iS| in the impposed island-— a place which neither was nor will 
b^ 

' ThAt Bboold anchor on hearea.' 

Now you see, my good yotmg man^ there are here none of yonr heathen- 
ish rants, wmeh K)chester, Ethendge, and these wild fellows, used to 
string together. A parson might sins' the song, and his clerk bear the 
barden---bat there is the confounded DeU—we must go now— but never 
mind— we'll get into a quiet comer at night, and ril tell you all about 



CHAPTER Xra. 

.Fun In the mldrt ihe poUsh'd taUe shines, 
And the bright gobleta, rich with generous wines ; 
Now each partakes the feast, the wine prepares, 
Portions the fbod, and each the portion shares ; 
Nor till the rage of thirst and hanger ceasedf 
To the high host approach'd the sagacions guest 

Odifstejf. 

Thi hospitable provision of Magnus Troll's board, the number of 
guests who feasted in the hall, the much greater number of retainers, 
attendants, humble Mends, ana domestics of eyery possible description, 
who revelled without, with the multitude of the still poorer and less 
honoured assistants, who came from everv hamlet or township within 
twenty miles round to shure the bounty of the munificent Udalier^ were 
sadi as altogether astoniidied Triptolemus YeUowley, and made him in- 
ternally douDt whether it would oe prudent in him at this time, and 
amid the full glow of his hospitality, to propose to the host who pre- 
sided over such a splendid banquet a radicalchange in the whole cus- 
toms and usages of his country. 

True, the sagacious Triptolemus f^t conscious that he possessed in 
his own person wisdom far superior to that of all the assembled feasters, 
to say nothmg of the landlord, against whose prudence the very extent 
of his hospitality formed, in Yellowley's opmion, sufl&cient evidence. 
But yet the Amphitryon with whom one dines, holds^ for the time at 
leasts an influence over the minds of his most distinguished guests ; and 
if the dinner be in good style, and the wines of the right quality, it is 
humbling to see that neither art nor wisdom, scarce external rank it- 
self, can assume their natural and wonted superiority over the distri- 
butor of these good things, until coffee has been brought in. Triptole- 
mus felt the full weight or this temporary superiority, yet he was desir- 
ous to do somethinG[ that might vindicate the vaunts he had made to 
his sister and his fSlow-traveller, and he stole a look at them from time 
to time, to mark>whether he was not sinking in their esteem from post- 
poning ms promised lecture on the enormities of Zetland. 

Digitized byGoOglC 



100 THE PIRATE. 

But Mrs Barbara was busily engaged in noting and roistering the 
waste incurred in such an entertainment as she had probably neTer 
before looked upon, and in admiring the host's indifference to, and the 
guests' absolute negligence of, those rules of civility in which her youth 
Sad been brought up. The feasters desired to be helped from a dish 
which was unbroken, and might have figured at supper with as much 
freedom as if it had undergone the ravages of half-a-dozen guests ; and 
no one seemed to care— the landlord himself least of ail— whether 
those dishes only were consumed, which, from their nature, were in- 
capable of re-appearance, or whether the assault was extended to the 
substantial rounds of beef, pasties, and so forth, which, by the rules of 
good housewifery, were destmed to stand two attacks, and which, there- 
fore, according to Mrs Barbara's ideas of politeness, ought not to have 
been annihilated bv the guests upon the first onset, but spaxed, like 
Outis in the cave of Polyphemus, to be devoured the last, liost in the 
meditations to which these breaches of convivial discipline gave rise, 
and in the contemplation of an ideal larder of cold meat which she 
could have saved out of the wreck of roast, boiled, and baked, sufficient 
to have suppliwi her cupboard for at least a twelvemonth, Mrs Barbara 
cared very little whether or not her brother supported in its extent the 
character which he had calculated upon assummg. i 

Mordaunt Mertoun also was conversant with far other thoughts than i 
those which r^;arded the proposed reformer of Zetland enormities. 
His seat was betwixt two blithe maidens of Thule, who, not taking i 
scorn that he had upon other occasions given preference to the 
daughters of the Udaller, were glad of the wiance which assigned to 
them the attentions of so distinguished a gallant, who^ as being their , 
squire at the feast, might in all probability become then: partner in the | 
subsequent dance. But, whilst rendering to his fair neighbours all the 
usual attentions which society required, Mordaimt kept up a covert, , 
but accurate and dose observation, upon his estranged friends, Minna | 
and Brenda. The Udaller himself had a share of nis attention; but 
in him he could remark nothing, except the usual tone of hearty and 
somewhat boisterous hospitality, with which he was accustomed to ani- I 
mate the banquet upon all such occasions of general festivity. But in 
the differing mein of the two maidens there was much more room for 
painful remark. ' 

Captain Cleveland sat betwixt the sistei*s, was sedulous in his attri- 
tions to both, and Mordaunt was so placed that he could observe lul, i 
and hear a great deal of what passea between them. But Cleveland s 
peculiar regard seemed devoted to the elder sister. Of this the younger 
was perhaps conscious, for more than once her eye glanced towjuds 
Mordaunt, and, as he thought, with something in it which resembled i 
regret for the interruption of their intercoiurse^ and a sad remembrance 
of fonner and more friendly times, while Mmna was exclusively en- 
crossed by the attentions of her neighbour ; and that it should w so 
filled Mordaunt with surprise and resentment. 

Minna, the serious, the prudent, the reserved, whose countenance 
and manners indicated so much elevation of character— Minna, the 
lover of solitude, and of those paths of knowledge in which men walk 
best without company— the enemy of light mirth, the friend of joobH 
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mdancholy, and the f]:equeiiter of fountain-heads and pathless-gleus— 
she whose character seemed, in short, the very reverse of that which 
might be captivated by the Dold, coarse, and daring gallantary of such 
a man as this Captain Cleveland, gave, nevertheless, her eye and ear 
to him as he sat beside her at table, with an interest and a gracious- 
ness of attention which, to Mordaunt. who well knew how to judge of 
her feelings by her manner, intimated a degree of the Mghest favour. 
He observed this, and his heart rose against the favourite by whom he 
had been thus superseded, as well as against Minna's indiscreet depar- 
ture from her own character. 

" What is there about the man," he said within himself, " more 
than the bold and daring assumption of importance which is derived 
from success in petty enterprises, and the exercise of petty despotism 
over a ship's crew? — His very langua^ is more professional than is 
used by the superior officers of the Bntish navy ; and the wit which 
has excited so many smiles seems to me such as Minna would not 
formerly have endmied for an instant. Even Brenda seems less taken 
with his gallantry than Minna, whom it should have suit^ so Uttle." 

Mordaunt was doubly mistaKen in these his angry speculations. In 
the first place, with an eye which was, in some respects, that of a rival, 
he criticised utr too severely the manners and behaviour of Captain 
Cleveland. They were unpolished, certainly ; which was of the less 
consequence in a country inhabited by so plain and simple a race as the 
ancient Zetlanders. On the other hand, there was an open, naval 
frankness in Cleveland's bearing — ^much natural shrewdness — some ap- 
propriate humour — ^an undoubting confidence in himself— and that 
enterprising hardihood of disposition which, without any other recom- 
mendable quality, very often leads to success with the fair sex. But 
Mordatint was farther mistaken in supposing that Cleveland was likely 
to be disagreeable to Minna Troil on account of the opposition of their 
characters in so many material particulars. Had his Knowledge of the 
world been a little more extensive, he mi^ht have observed that as 
unions are often formed betwixt couples differing in complexion and 
stature, they take place still more frequently betwixt persons totaUy 
differing in feelings, in taste, in pursmts, and in understanding ; and 
it would not be saying, perhaps, too much to aver, that two-thirds of 
the marriages around us have been contracted betwixt persons who, 
judging d priori, we should have thought had scarce any charms for 
each other. 

A moral and primary cause might be easily assigned for these ano- 
malies in the wise dispensations of Providence, that the general balance 
of wit, wisdom, and amiable qualities of all kinds, should be kept up 
through society at large. For, what a world were it if the wise were 
to intermarry only with the wise, the learned with the learned, the 
amiable with the amiable, nay, even the handsome with the handsome ? 
and is it not evident that the degraded castes of the foolish, the igno- 
rant, the brutal, and the deformed (cQmprehending, by the way, far the 
greater portion of mankind), must, when condemned to exclusive in- 
tercourse with each other, oecome gradually as much brutalized in 
person and disposition as so many ourang-outangs ? When, therefore, 
we see the " gentle joined to the rude," we may lament the fate of the 
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suffering individual, but we must not the less admire the mysterious 
disposition of that wise Providence which thus balances the moral ^ood 
and evil of life ; which secures for a family, unhappy in the dispositions 
of one parent, a sluure of better and sweeter blood transmitted Irom the 
other, and preserves to the offspring the affectionate care and j>rotection 
of at least one of those from whom it is naturally due. Without the 
frequent occurrence of such alliances and unions— mis-sorted as they 
seem at first sight—the world could not be that for which Eternal 
Wisdom has designed it— a place of mixed good and evil— a place of 
trial at once, and of suffering, where even the worst ills are chequered 
with sometmng that renders them tolerable to humble and patient 
minds, and where the best blessings carry with them a necessary alloy 
of embittering depreciation. 

When, indeed, we look a little closer on the causes of ttiose unex- 
pected and ill-suited attachments, we have occasion to acknowledge 
that the means by which they are produced do not infer that complete 
deiMurture from, or inconsistency with, the character of the parties, 
which we might expect when the result alone is contemplated The 
wise purposes which Providence appears to have had in view, by per- 
mitting such intermixture of dispositions^ tempers, and understandings 
in the married state, are not accomplished by any mysterious impulse 
by which, in contradiction to the ordinary laws of nature, men or 
women are urged to an union with those whom the world see to be un- 
suitable to them. The freedom of will is permitted to us in the oc- 
currences of ordinary life, as in our moral conduct ; and in the former as 
well as the latter case, is often the means of misguiding those who 
possess it. Thus it usually happens, more especiaUv to the enthusiastic 
and imaginative, that, having formed a picture of admiration in their 
own mind, they too often deceive themselves by some faint resemblance 
in some existing being whom their fancy, as speedily as gratoitously, 
invests with all the attributes necessary to complete the Seau ideal of 
mental perfection. No one, perhaps, even in the happiest marriage, 
with an object really beloved, ever discovered by experience all the 
qualities he expected to possess ; but in far too many cases, he finds he 
has practised a much higher degree of mental deception, ana has erected 
his airy castle of felicily upon some rainbow, which owed its very ex- 
istence only to the peculiar state of the atmosphere. 

Thus Mordaunt, if better acquainted with life, and with the course 
of human things, would have been little surprised that such a man as 
Cleveland, handsome, bold, and animated,— a man who had obviousy 
lived in diiger, and who spoke of it as sport,— should have been invested, 
by a ^1 of Minna's fanciful character, witn an extensive share of those 
qualities which, in her active imagination, were held to fill up the accom- 
plishments of a heroic character. The plain bluntness of his manner, tf 
remote from courtesy, appeared at least as widely different from deceit : 
and, unfashioned as he seemed by forms, he had enough both of oa^^ 
sense, and natural good-breeding, to support the delusion he had 
created, at least as far as externals were concerned. It is scarce nec^ 
sary to add, that these observations apply exclusively to what are called 
love-matches ; for when either party fix their attachment upon the 
substantial comforts of a rental or a jointure, they cannot be disap- 
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pointed in the acquisition, although they may be cruelly so in their 
oyer-estimation of tfaft happiness it was to imbrd, or in haying too 
slightlT anticipated the oisadYantages with whicn it was to le atr 
tended! 

Haying a certain partiality for the dark Beauty whom we have de- 
scribed; we have willingly dedicated this digression, in order to account 
for a line of conduct wmch we allow to seem absolutely unnatural in 
such a narrative as the present, though the most common event in 
ordinary life,—- nameljr* in Minna's appearing to have over-estimated the 
taste, talent, and ability of a handsome young man. who was dedi- 
cating to her his whole tune and attention, and whose nomage rendered 
her tiue envy of almost all the other young women of that numerous 
party. Perhaps, if our fair readers will take the trouble to consult 
their own bosoms, they will be disposed to allow that the distinguished 
good, taste exhibited by any individual, who, when his attentions would 
be agreeable to a whole circle of rivals, selects one as their individual 
object, entitles him, on the footing of reciprodlr, if on no other, to a 
la^ share of that individual's favourable ana even partial esteem. 
At any rate, if the character shall, after all, be deemed inconsistent 
and unnatuial, it concerns not us, who record the facts as we find them, 
and pretend no privilege for bringing closer to nature those incidents 
whicn may seem to diverge from it ; or for reducing to consistence that 
most inconsistent of all created tmngs, — ^the heart of a beautiful and 
admired female^ 

Kecessilnr, which teaches all the liberal arts, can render us also adepts 
in dissimulation ; and Mordaunt, though a novice, &iled not to profit 
in her school It was manifest that, in order to observe the demeanour 
of those on whom his attention was fixed, he must needs put constraint 
on his own, and appear, at least, so much engaged with the damsels 
betwixt whom he sat that Minna and Brenda Siould suppose him in- 
different to what was passing around him. The ready cheerfulness of 
Maddie and Clara Groatsettars, who were esteemed considerable for- 
tunes in the island, and were at this moment too happy in feelLog them- 
selves seated somewhat beyond the sphere of vigilance influenced by 
their aunt, the good old Xiady Glowrowrum, met and requited the 
attempts which Mordaunt made to be lively and entertaining ; and 
they were soon engaged in a gay conversation, to which, as usual on 
such occasions, the gentleman contributed wit, or what 'pisses for such, 
and the ladies their prompt laughter and liberal applause. But amidsc 
this seeming mirth Mordaunt foiled not, from time to time, as covertly 
as he mi^ht, to observe the conduct of the two daughters of Ma^us ; 
and still it appeared as if the elder, wrapt up in the conversation of 
Cleveland; did not cast away a thought on the rest of the company ; 
and as if Brenda, more op^y as she conceived his attention withdrawn 
firom her, looked! with an expression both anxious and melancholy to- 
wards the group of which he himself formed a ^art. He was much 
moved by the diflSdenoe, as well as the trouble, which her looks seemed 
to convey, and tacitly formed the resolution oi seeking a more full ex- 
planation with her in the course of the evening. Noma, he remem- 
bered, had stated that these two amiable young women were in danger, 
the nature of which she left unexplained, but which he suspected to 
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ariBe out of their mistaking the character of this daring and all-engro(38- 
ing stranger ; and he secretly resolved that^ if possiDle, he womd be 
the means of detecting Cleveland, and of savmg his early friends. 

As he revolved these thoughts, his attention to the Miss Groatsettars 
firadually diminished, and i>erhaps he might altogether have forgotten 
the necessity of his appearing an unint^ested spectator of what was 
passing, had not the signal been given for the ladies retiring from table. 
Minna, with a native grace, and somewhat of stateliness in her manner, 
bent her head to the company in generaL with a kinder and more par- 
ticular expression as her eje reached Cleveland. Brenda, mih the 
blush which attended her slightest personal exertion when exposed to 
the eyes of others, hurried through the same departing salutation with 
an embarrassment which almost amounted to awkwardness, but which 
her youth and timidity rendered at once natural and interesting. AgEun 
Mordaunt thought that her eye distinguished him amidst the numer- 
ous company. For the first time he ventured to encounter and to 
return the glance ; and the consciousness that he had done so doubled 
the glow of firenda's countenance, while something resembling displea- 
sure was blended with her emotion. 

When the ladies had retired, the men betook themselves to the deep 
and serious drinking which, according to the fashion of the times, pre- 
ceded the evening exercise of the dance. Old Magnus himself, by pre- 
cept and example, exhorted them " to make the use of their time, 
since the ladies would soon summon them to shake their feet" At 
the same time giving the signal to a gray-headed domestic, who stood 
behind him in the dress of a Dantzic skipper, and who added to many 
other occupations that of butler, " Eric Scwnbester," he said, " has the 
good ship the Jolly Mariner of Canton got her cargo on boara V* 

" Chokeftd loaded," answered the Ganymede of Burgh-Westra, "with 
good Nantz, Jamaica sugar, Portugal lemons^ not to mention nutmeg 
and toast, and water taken in from the Shelliooat spring." 

Loud and Jong laughed the guests at t^s st&iSA. and regular iest 
betwixt the Udaller and his butler, which always served as a prMa<» 
to the introduction of a punchbowl of enormous size, the gift of the 
captain of one of the Honourable East India Company^ s vessels, which, 
bound from China homeward, had been driven north-about by stress 
of weather into Lerwick Bay, and had there contrived to cet rid of 
part of the cargo, without very scrupulously reckoning for tne King's 
duties. 

Magnus Troil, having been a large customer, besides otherwise 
obliging Captain Coolie^ had been remunerated^ on the departure of the 
ship, with this splendid vehicle of conviviality^ at the very sight of 
which, as old Eric Scambester bent under its weight, a murmur of ap- 
plause ran through the company. The good ofi toasts dedicated to 
the prosperity of Zetland were then honoured with flowing bumpg^ 
" Death to the head that never wears hair !" was a sentiment quaffed 
to the success of the fishing, as proposed by the sonorous voice of the 
Udaller. Claud Halcro proposed with general applause, The healw 
of their worthy landmaster, the sweet sister meat-mistresses ; healtii 
to man, death to fish, and growth to the produce of the ground." The 
same recurring sentiment was proposed more concisely by a white-headed 
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compeer of Ma^us Troil in the words, God open the month of the 
gray fish, and keep His hand about the com !" ^ 

Fnll opportunify was afforded to all to honour these interesting 
toast& Those nearest the capacious Mediterranean of punch were ac- 
commodated by the Udaller with their portions, dispensed in huge 
rummer glasses by his own hospitable hand, whilst they who sat at a 
greater distance replenished their cups by means of a rich silver flagon, 
Su^tiously caUed the Pinnace ; which, mled occasionally at the bowl, 
served to dispense its liquid treasiures to the more remote parts of the 
table, and occasioned manv right merry jests on its frequent voyages. 
The commerce of the Zetlanaers with foreign vessels and homewturd- 
bound West Indiamen had early served to mtroduce among them the 
general use of the generous beverage with which the Jolly Mariner of 
Canton was loaded ; nor was there a man in the arcUpelago of Thule 
more skilled in combining its rich ingredients than old Eric Scunbester, 
who indeed was known far and wide through the isles by the name of 
the Punch-maker, after the fashion of the ancient Norwegians^ who 
conferred on EoUo the Walker, and other heroes of their strain, epithets 
expressive of the feats of strength or dexterity in which they excelled 
alTother men. 

The good liquor was not slow in performing its office of exhilaration, 
and, as the revel advanced, some ancient Norse drinking-songs were 
sung with great effect b^r the guests, tending to show that if. from want 
of exercise, the martial virtues of their ancestors had decayed among the 
Zetlauders, thev could stiU actively and intensely enjoy so mudi of the 

Eleasures of Yaihalla as consisted m quaffing the oceans of mead and 
rown ale, which were promised by Ooin to Qiose who should share his 
Scandinavian paradise. At length, excited by the cup and song, the diffi- 
dent grew bold, and the modest loquacious— all becsine desirous of talk- 
ing, and none were willing to listen— each man mounted his own special 
hobbyhorse, and began eagerly to call on his neighbours to witness his 
agilitv. Amongst others, the uttle bard, who had now got next to our 
friena Mordaunt Mertoun, evinced a positive determination to com- 
mence and conclude, in dl its longitude and latitude, the story of his 
introduction to glorious John Dryden ; and Triptolemus Yellowley, as 
}us spirits arose, shaking off a feeling of involuntary awe with which 
he was impressed by the opulence indicated in all he saw around him, 
as well as by the respect paid to Magnus Troil by the assembledguests, 
began to broach, to the astonished and somewhat offended Udaller. 
some of those projects for amelioratmg the islands which he had boasted 
of to his fellow-travellers upon their journey of the morning. 

But the innovations which he suggested^ and the reception which 
they met with at the hand of Magnus Troil, must be told in the next 
chapter. 

1 See Hibbert's Desciiption of tbe Zetland lalands, p. 470. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

We*Il keep onr ca8toixi»--wliat is law itself 
But old-e8tabll8h*d custom? — What religion, 
(I mean, with one-half of the men that use U| 
Save the good nse and wont that carries them 
To worship how and where their fathers worsliipp*d? 
All things resolre in custom— we*ll keep ours. 

Wb left the company of Macnus Troil engaged in high wassail aqd 
revelry. Mordaunt, who^ like nis father, shunned the festiye cop^ did 
not partake in the cheerfulness which the ship diffused among the 
guests asthe^r unloaded it, and the Pinnace, as it circomnayigated the 
table. But, in low spirits as he seemed, he was the more meet prey for 
the story-telling Halcro, who had fixed upon him, as in a favourable 
state to play the part of listener, with something of the same instmct 
that directs the hooded crow to the sick sheep among the flock, which 
will most patiently suffer itself to be made a prey of. J oyfully did the 
poet avail nimself of the advantages offered by Mordaunt'fl aosenoe of 
mind, and unwillingness to exert fimself in measures of active defenw. 
With the unfailing dexterity peculiar to prosers, he contrived to dribble 
out his tale to double its usual len^h, by the exercise of the privily 
of unlimited digressions ; so that the story, like a horse on the grand 
pas, seemed to be advancing- with rapidity, while, in realitj, it searje 
was progressive at the rate of a yard in the quarter of an hour. At 
length, however, he had discussed, in aU its various bearings and relar 
tions, the history of his friendly landlord, the master-fashioner in Bossd 
Street, including a short sketch of five of his relations, and anecdotes of 
three of his principal rivals, together with some general observations 
upon the dress and fashion of the period j and having marched thus &r 
through the environs and outworks of his story, he arrived at the Ihw 
of the place, for so the Wits' Coffeehouse might be termed. He P^xiaea 
on the threshold^ however, to exi)lain the nature of his landlord's right 
occasionally to mtrude himself into this well-known temple of the 
Muses. 

" It consisted," said Halcro, " in the two principal points of bearing 
and forbearing ; for my friend Thimblethwaite was a person of wit him- 
self, and never quarrelled with any jest which the wags who frequented 
that house were flingmg about, like squibs and crackers on a rejoicing 
night ; and then, though some of the wits—ay. and I daresay the 
greater number, might have had some dealings with him in the way <» 
trade, he never was the person to put any man of genius in unpleasant 
remembrance of such trifles. And though, my dear young Master Mo^ 
daunt, you may think this is but ordinary civility, be<»use in this coun- 
try it happens seldom that there is either much borrowing or lending) 
and because, praised be Heaven, there are neither bailiffs nor sheriff- 
officers to take a poor fellow by the neck, and because there are no 
prisons to put him into when tn^ have done so, yet, let me tell you. 
that such a lamb-like forbearance as that of my poor, dear, deceased 
landlord Thimblethwaite is truly uncommon within the London billH 
of m(»i»lity. I could tell you of such things that have happened even 
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to myself, as well as others, -witti these caned London tradesmen, as 
would make your hair stand on end. But what the devil has put old 
Alagnus into such note ? he shouts as if he were ti}ing his voice against 
a north-west gale of wind." 

Loud indeed was the roar of the old Udaller, as, worn out of patience 
by the schemes of improvement which the factor was now undauntedlj 
pressing upon his consideration, he answered him (to use an Ossiamc 
phrase) like a wave upon a rock. 

"Trees, Sirv Factor— talk not to me of trees! I care not though 
there never be one on the island tall enough to hang a ooxooinb upon. 
We will have no trees but those that rise in our havens— the good trees 
that have yards for boughs^ and standmg rigging for leaves." 

"But touching the dramiug of the lake of Braebaster, whereof I 
spoke to you. Master Magnus Troil," answered the persevering agricul- 
turist, " whilk I opine would be of so much consequence, there are two 
ways— down the lanklater elen, or by the Scaunester buno. Now, 
having taken the level of botn 

" Toere is a third way. Master Tellowley," answered the landlord. 

" I profess I can see none," replied Triptolemus, with as much good 
faith as a joker could desire in the subject of his wit. " in respect that 
the hill caUed Braebaster on the south and ane high bank on tne north, 
of whilk I cannot carrv the name rightly in my head " 

"Do not tell us of hills and banks. Master Yellowley- there is a 
third way of draining the loch, and it is the only way that shall be tried 
in my day. You say my Lord Chamberlain and I are the joint pro* 
prietors— so be it— let each of us start an equal proportion of brandy, 
lime-juice, and su^, into the loch— a ship^ cargo or two will do the 
job— let us assemble all the joUy Udallers of the country, and in 
twenty-four hours you shall see dry ground where the loch of Braebaster 
now is." 

A loud laugh of applause, which for a tune actuallv silenced Tripto- 
lemus, attenoed a jes^s so very well suited to time and place— a jolly toast 
was gven— a merry song was sung— the Ship unloaded her sweets — 
the Finnace made its genial rounds — ^the duet betwixt Magnus and 
Triptolemus, which had attracted the attention of the whole company 
from its superior vehemence, now once more sunk, and merged into the 
general hum of the convivial table, and the poet Ualcro again resumed 
his usurped possession of the ear of Mordaunt Mertoun. 

" Whereabouts was II" he said, with a tone which expressed to his 
weary listener more plainly than words could how much of his desultory 
tale yet remained to oe tokL " Oh, I remember— we were just at the 
door of the Wits' CofiEeehouse— it was set up by one 

"Nay, but, my dear Master Halcro," said ms hearer, somewhat im- 
patiently, " I am desirous to hear of your meeting with Dryden." 

"What, with glorious Jdm ?— true— ay— where was 1? At the 
Wits' Coffeehouse— Well, in at the door we got— the waiters, and so 
forth, staring at me ; for as to Thimblethwaite, honest fellow, his was a 



weU-inownlace.— I can tell you a story about that ^ 

" Nay, but John Dryden 1*' said Mordaunt, in a tone which depre- 
cated farther digression. , , . 
" Ay, ay, glorious John— where was I Well, as we stood dose tj 
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the bar, where one fellow sat grinding of coffee, and another pnttmg' 
up tobacco into penny parcels— a pipe and a disn cost just a penny— i 
then and there it was that I had the first peep of him. One Dennis' 

sat near him, who ^" ' 

" Nay, but John Dryden— what like was he ?" demanded Mordaunt, 
Like a little fat old man, with his own gray hair, and in a full- 
trimmed black suit, that sat close as a glove. Honest Thimblethwaite 
let no one but himself shape for dorious John, and he had a slasbins 
hand at a sleeve, I promise you— But there is no getting a mouthful (s 
common sense spoken here--d— n that Scotchman, he and old Magnus 
are at it again !^ 

It was very true ; and althouj^h the interruption did not resemble 
a thunder-clap, to which the tormer stentorian exclamation of the 
Udaller might have been likened, it was a close and clamorous dispute, 
maintainea by question, answer, retort, and repartee, as closely nud- 
dled upon eacn other as the sounds which announce mm a distance a 
dose and sustained fire of musket^. 

" Hear reason, sir?" said the Udaller; "we will hear reason, and 
speak reason too ; and if reason fall short, we shall have rhyme to 
boot. — Ha, my little friend Halcro !" 

Though cut off in the middle of his best story (if that could be said 
to have a middle which had neither beginning nor end), the bard 
bristled up at the summons, like a corps of light infantry wnen ordered 
up to the support of the grenadiers^ looked smart, slapped the table with 
his hand, and denoted his beconung readiness to back his hospitable 
landlord, as becomes a well-entertained guest. Triptolemus was a 
little daunted at this reinforcement of his adversary ; he paused, like a 
cautious ^neral, in the sweeping attack which he had commenced on 
the peculiar usages of Zetland, and spoke not again until the Udaller 
poked him with the insulting query, " Where is your reason noWj 
Master Yellowley, that you were deafening me with a moment since 1' 

" Be but patient, worthy sir," reijlied ttie agriculturist ; " what on 
earth can you or anV other man say in defence of that thii^ you call a 
plough in this blinded country ? Why, even the savage Hignlandmen 
m Caithness and Sutherland can make more work, and better, with 
their gascromh, or whatever they call it." 

" But what ails you at it, sir r said the Udaller ; " let me hear your 
objections to it. It tills our land, and what would ye more ?" 

" It hath but one handle or stilt," replied Triptolemus. 

" And who the devil," said the poet, aiming at something smart, 
" would wish to need a pair of stilts if he can manage to yn& with a 
single one ?" 

*^ Or tell me," said Magnus Troil, " how it were possible for Neil of 
Lupness, that lost one arm by his fall from the crag of Nekbreckan, to 
manage a plough with two handles?" 

" The harness is of raw seal-skin," said Triptolemus. 

" It will save dressed leather," answered Mfagnus TroiL 

"It is drawn by four wretched bullocks," said the agricultunst, 
"that are yoked breast-fashion; and two women must follow this 
unhappy instniment, and complete the furrows with a couple of 
shovels." 
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** Drink al)out, Master Yellowley," said the Udaller; "and, as you 
s&j in Scotland, ' never fash your thumb.' Our cattle are too high- 
spirited to let one go before the other ; our men are too gentle and well- 
nurtured to take the working-field without the women's company ; our 
ploughs till our land — our land bears us barley : we brew our ale. eat 
our bread, and make strangers welcome to their share of it. Here s to 
you. Master Yellowley." 

This was said in a tone meant to be decisive of the question ; and, 
accordingly, Halcro whispered to Mordaunt, "That luts settled the 
matter, ana now we will ^t on with glorious John. — There he sat in 
his suit of full-trimmed Black : two years due was the bill, as mine 
honest landlord afterwards tola me, — ^and such an eye in his head ! — 
none of yonr burning, blighting, falcon eyes, which we poets are apt to 
make a rout about, — ^but a soft, full, thoughtful, yet penetrating glance ^ 
—never saw the like of it in my life, imless it were little Stephen 
Kleancogg's, the fiddler, at Papastow. who ^" 

"Nay, but John Bryden?" said Mordaunt, who, for want of better 
amusement, had begun to take a sort of pleasure in keeping the old 
gentleman to his narrative, as men herd a restive sheep when the|^ wish 
to catch him. He returned to his theme, with his usual phrase or "Ay, 
true— glorious John— Well, sir. he cast his eye, such as I have de- 
scribea it. on my landlord, and ^Honest Tim.' said he, ' what hast thou 
got here f ' and all the wits, and lords, ana ^ntlemen, that used to 
crowd round him like the wenches roimd a neolar at a fair, they made 
way for us^ and up we came to the fireside wnere he had his own estab- 
lished chair. — have heard it was carried to the balcony in summer, 
but it was oy the fireside when I saw it, — so up came Tim Thimble- 
thwaite, through the midst of them, as bold as a lion, and I followed 
with a small parcel under my arm, which I had taken up pMiJy to 
oblige my landlord, as the shop porter was not in the way, and partly 
that I might be thought to have something to do there, tor you are to 
think there was no admittance at the Wits' for strangers who had no 
business there. — have heard that Sir Charles Sedley said a good thing 
about that ^" 

" Nay, but you forget glorious John," said Mordaunt. 

" Ay, glorious you may well call him. They talk of theu: Blackmore, 
and Shadwell, and such like, not fit to tie the latchets of John'a shoes 
— ' Wdl,' he said to my landlord, * what have you got there V and he, 
bowing, I warrant, lower than he would to a duke, said he had made 
bold to come and show him the stuff which Lady Elizabeth had chose 
for her night-gown. — * And which of your geese is that, Tim, who has 
got it tucked under his wing V — ' He is an Orkney goose, if it please you, 
Mr Dryden,' said Tim, who had wit at will. * and ne hath brought you 
a copy of verses for your honour to look at. —* Is he amphibious V said 
fflonous John, taking the paper. — and methought I could rather have 
faced a battery of cannon than tne crackle it gave as it opened, though 
he did not speak in a way to dash one neither ; — ^and then he looked at 
the verses, and he was pleased to say, in a very encouraging way indeed, 
with a sort of good-humoured smile on his face, and certamly, for a fat 
elderly gentleman. — ^for I would not compare it to Minna's smile, or 
Brenaa's,--he had the pleasantest smile 1 ever saw,—' Why, Tim/ he 
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said; 'thifigooseof yoiirs wiH prove a swan on (nir hands.' WiliitMt 
he smiled a little, and they all laughed, and none louder than thoM 
who stood too far off to hear the jest ; for ereiy one knew when he 
amiled there was something worth laughing at, and so took it upon 
trust ; and the word passed through among the Tonng templars, and 
the wits, and the smarts, and there was nothing hut question on ques- 
tion who we were ; and one French fellow was trying to tell them it 
was only Monsieur Tim Thimhlethwaite ; hut he made such work with 
his IXmibletate and Timbletate, that I thought his explanation would 

have lasted ^* 

" As long as jour own story," thought Mordaunt : but the nanative 
was at length nnally cut short by the strong and decided voice of the 
UdaUer. 

I will hear no more on it, Mr Factor he exclaimed* 
At least let me say something about the breed of horses," said Tel- 
lowley, in rather a ay-mercy tone of voice. " Your hoiseB, mydear sir, 
resemble cats in size, and tigers in devihy !" 

For their size," said Magnus, they are the easier for us to get off 
and on them— [as Triptolemus e^^perienced this morning, thought Mo^ 
daunt to himseu Vnmd, as for their devihy, let no one mount them tfaftt 
cannot mana^ them " 

A twinge of self-conviction, on the part of the agriculturist, prevented 
him from repl^ir. He darted a deprecatory glance at Mordaunt, as if for 
the purpose of imploring secrecy respecting nis tumble ; and the Udaller, 
who saw his advantage, although he was not aware of the cause, pur- 
sued it with the high and stem tone proper to one who had all ms life 
been unaccustomea to meet with, and unapt to endure, opposition. 

" By the blood of Saint Magnus the Martyr," he said, ^ but you are 
a fine fellow. Master Factor Yellowley ! You come to us from a strange 
land, understanding neither our laws, nor our manners, nor our langpfl^i 
and you propose to become governor of the country, and that we snoud 



My pupils, worthy sir, my pupils !" said Yellowley, " and that only 
for vour own proper advantage." 

''^We are too old to go to school," said the Zetlander. "I tell you 
once more, we will sow and reap our grain as our fathers did— we will 
eat what God sends us. with our doors open to the stranger, even as 
theirs were open. If there is aught imperfect in our practice^ we will 
amend it in time and season ; but the blessed Baptist's hohday was 
made for light hearts and quick heels. He that speaks a word more of 
reason, as you call it, or anything that looks like it, shall swallow a 
pint or sea-water— he shall, by this hand !— and so fill up the good shipi 
the Jolly Mariner of Canton, once more, for the henmt of those that 
will stick by her; and let tne rest have a fling with the fiddlers, who 
have been summoning us this hour. I will warrant every wench is on 
tiptoe by this time. Come, Mr Yellowley, no unkindness, man— whr, 
man, thou feelest the rolling of the Jolly Mariner still "-—{for, in truth, 
honest Triptolemus showed a little unsteadiness of motion, as he rose 
to attend his host)-^" but never mind, we shall have thee find thy 
land-legs to reel it with yonder boimy belles. Come along, Triptolemus 
—let me grapple thee fiast, lest thou rnp, old Triptolemush-ha, ha, hal** 
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Ill 



So saying, the 




off like a man-of-war that had biaved a hundred gales, having his 
£^est in tow like a recent prize. The greater part of the revellers fol« 
Wed their leader with loud jubilee, although there were several stanch 
topers who. tiding the option left them bv the Udaller^ remained be- 
hind to relieve the Jolly Mariner of a fiesh cargo, amidst many a 
pledge to the health of their absent landlord, and to the prosperity of 
his roof-tree, with whatsoever other wishes of kindness could be devised 
as an apolo^ for another pint-bumper of noble punch. 

The rest soon thronged the dancmg-room, an apartment which par- 
took of the sunplidty of the time ana of the country. Drawing-rooms 
and saloons were then unknown in Scotland, save in the houses of the 
nobility, and of course absolutely so in Zetland j but a long, low, ano- 
malous store-room, sometimes used for the depositation of merchandise, 
sometimes for putting aside lumber, and a thousand other purposes, 
was well known to allthe youth of Dunrossness, and of many a district 
besides, as the scene of the meny dance, which was sustained with so 
much glee when Magnus Troil gave his ne^uent feasts. 

The first appearance of this baU-room mkht have shocked a fashion- 
able party, assembled for the q^uadrille or the waltz. Low as we have 
stated the apartment to be, it was but imperfectly illuminated by 
lamp& candles, ship-lanterns, and a varie^ oi other candelabra, which 
served to throw a dusky light upon the floor, and upon the heaps of 
merchaadise and miscellaneous articles which were piled around ; some 
of them stores for the winter ; some, goods destined for exportation ; 
some, the tribute of Neptune, paid at the expense of shipwrecked ves- 
sels, whose owners were unknown ; some, articles of barter received by 
the proprietor, who, like most others at the period, was somewhat of a 
meroiant as well as a landholder, in exchange for the fish and other 
articles, the produce of his estate. All these, with the chests^ boxes, 
casks, &c., which contained them, had been drawn aside, and piled one 
above the other, in order to give room for the dancers, who, fight and 
lively as if they had occupied the most splendid saloon in the parish of 
St James's, executed their national dances with equal grace and activity. 

The group of old men who looked on bore no inconsiderable resem- 
blance to a party of aged tritons, engaged in beholding the sports of the 
sea-nymphs ; so hard a look had most of them acq^uired by contending 
with the elements, and so much did the shaggy hair and beards, which 
many of them cultivated after the ancient -Norwegian fashion, give 
tiieir heads the character of these supposed natives of the deep. The 
young people, on the other hand, were imcommonly handsome, tall, 
well-nmde, and shapely ; the men with long fair hair, and, until broken 
by the weather, a fresn ruddy complexion, which, in the females, was 
softened into a bloom of infinite delicacy. Their natural good ear for 
music qualified them to second to the utmost the exertions of a band, 
whose strains were by no means contemptible ; while the elders, who 
stood around, or sat quiet upon the old sea-chests, which served for 
chairs, criticised the dancers, as they compared their execution with 
their own exertions iu former days ; or. wanned by the cup and flagon, 
which continued to circulate sanong tnem, snapped their fingers^ and 
beat time with theii feet to the music 
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Mordaunt looked upon this scene of nniyersal mirth with the painful 
recollection that he, thrust aside from his pre-eminence, no longer exer- 
cised the important duties of chief of the dancers, or office of leader of 
the revels, wnich had heen asragned to the stranger Cleveland. Anzioiig) 
however, to suppress the feelings of his own disappointment, which he 
felt it was neither wise to entertain nor manly to display, he approached 
his fair neighhours to whom he had heen so acceptahie at taole, with 
the purpose of inviting one of them to become Ms partner in the dance. 
But the awfully ancient old lady, even the Lady Glowrowrum, who 
had only tolerated the exuberance of her nieces' mirth during the time 
of dinner, because her situation rendered it then impossible for her to 
interfere, was not disposed to permit the apprehended renewal of the 
intimacy implied in Mertoun's invitation. She therefore took upon 
herself, in the name of her two nieces, who sat poutipg beside her in 
displeased silence, to inform Mordaunt, after thanking him for his 
civility, that the hands of her nieces were engaced for that evening; 
and, as he continued to watch the party at a uttle distance, lie had an 
opportunity of being convinced that the alleged engagement was a 
mere apology to get rid of him, when he saw wie two ^od-humoured 
sisters loin the dance under the auspices of the next young men who 
asked their hands. Incensed at so marked a slight, and unwilling to 
expose himself to another, Mordaunt Mertoun drew back from the 
circle of dancers, slirouded himself amongst the mass of inferior per- 
sons who crowded into the bottom of the room as spectators, and there, 
concealed from the observation of others, digested his own mortification 
as well as he could— that is to say, very ill— and with all the philosophy 
of his age— that is to say, with none at all. 



CHAPTER XY. 

A torch for me— let -vrantons, light of heart, 
Tickle the nseless mshes with their heels; 
For I am proverb'd with a grandsire phrase— 
I'll be a candle-holder, and look on. 

RoTMo md JvMet. 

The youth, says the moralist Johnson, cares not for the boy's hobby- 
horse, nor the man for the youth's mistress ; and therefore the distress 
of Mordaunt Mertoun, when excluded from the merry dance, may seem 
trifling to many of my readers, who would, nevertheless, thmk they did 
well to be angry if deposed from their usual place in an assembly of a 
different kind. There lacked not amusement, however, for those whom 
the dance did not suit, or who were not hap{>y enough to find piu^^ 
to their liking. Halcro, now completely innis element, had assembled 
round him an audience, to whom he was dedauning his poetry with au 
the enthusiasm of glorious John himself, and receiving in return the 
usual degree of applause allowed to minstrels who recite their own 
riiymes— so long at feast as the author is within hearing of the criticism- 
Halcro's poetry might indeed have interested the antiquary as well a9 
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tiie admirer of the Muses, for several of his pieces were translations or 
inutations from the Scaldic sagas, which continued to be sung by the 
fishermen of these islands even until a very late period : insomuch, that 
when Gray's poems first found their way to Orkney, the old people re- 
cognised at once, in the ode of the " Fatal Sisters,^' the Rumc rnymes 
which had amused or terrified their infancy under the title of tiie 
" Magicians," and which the fishers of North Ronaldshaw, and other 
remote ides, used still to sing when asked for a Norse ditty.* 

HaJf-^listenin^, half-lost in his own reflections, Mordaunt Mertoun 
stood near the door of the apartment, and in the outer ring of the Uttle 
circle formed around old Halcro, while the bard chanted, to a low, wild, 
monotonous air, varied only by the eflforts of the singer to give interest 
and emphasis to particular passages, the following imitation of a Northern 
war-song : — 

THE SONG OF HAROLD HARFAGER. 

The ran is rising dimly red^ ' 
The vind is walling low and dread, 
From his diff the eagle sallies, 
In the mist the ravens hover. 
Leaves the wolf his darksome valleys; 
Peep the wild-dogs from the cover, 
Screaming, croaking, haying, yeUing, 
Each in his wild accents telling, 
" Soon we feast on dead and dying, 
Fabr-hair'd Harold*s flag is flying.** 

Many a crest in air is streaming 

Many a helmet darkly gleaming, 

Many an arm the axe nprears, 

Doom'd to hew the wood of spears. 

All along the crowded ranks. 

Horses neigh and armour clanks ; 

Chiefs are shouting, clarions ringing. 

Loader still the bard is singing, % 

"Gather, footmen, — gather, horsemen, 

To the field, ye valiant Norsemen ! 

" Halt ye not for food or slumber. 
View not vantage, count not numbe1^ 
Jolly reapers, foi^ward still; 
Grow the crop on vale or hill. 
Thick or scatter'd, stiff or lithe, 
It shall down before the scythe. 
Forward with your sickles bright, 
Reap the harvest of the flght— 
Onward, footmen,— onward, horsemen. 
To the charge, ye gallant Norsemen! 

" Fatal Choosers of the Slaughter, 

0*er you hovers Odin*s daughter; 

Hear the choice she spreads before ye,— 

Victory, and wealth, and glory; 

Or old Valhalla's roaring hail. 

Her ever-circling mead and ale, 

Where for eternity unite 

Tlie joys of wassail and of flght 

Headlong forward, foot and horsemen. 

Charge and fight, and die like Norsemen I'* 

1 See Note a Xorte FragmmU. 
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''The poor tmbapirf Uinded heathens!" said Triptolemitfy witha 
ngh deep enong^h for a eroan ; '' they speak of their eternal cu]^ of alie, 
ami I question if they kend how to manage a croft land of gram !" 

" The cleverer fellows they, neighbour Yellowley," answered the 
poet, " if they made ale without barley." 

"Barley!— alack-aniay!" replied the more accurate agricultorist, 
''whoever heard of barley in these parts? Bear, my dearest friend, 
bear is all they have, and woederment it is to me that they ever see an 
awn of it Ye scart the land with a bit thing ye ca' a pleu^i— ye 
might as wee! give it a ritt with the teeth of a redding-kame. Oh, to 
see the sock, and the heel, and the sole-clout of a real steady Scottish 
plough, with a chield like a Sampson between the stilts, laying a we^t 
on tnem would keep down a mountain ; twa stately owsen, and as 
manj broad-breasted horse in the traces, goingthrough soil and till, and 
leavmg a fur in the ground would carry off water like a causeyed 
syver ! They that have seen a sight like that have seen something to 
crack about m another sort, than those unhappy auld-warld stories of 
war and slaughter, of which the land has seen even but too mickle, foi 
a' your singing and soughing awa in praise of such bloodthirsty doings, 
Master Claud Halcro." 

" It is a heresy," said the acdmated little poet^ bridling and drawing 
himself up, as if the whole ddence of the Orcadian Archipelago rested 
on his single arm — " It is a heresy so much as to name one s natiye 
country, if a man is not prepared when and how to defend himself— ay, 
and to annoy another. The time has been, that if we made not good 
ale and aquavitae, we knew well enough where to find that which was 
ready made to our hand ; but now the descendants of Sea-kings, and 
Champions, and Berserkars, are become as incapable of using then 
swords, as if they were so many women. Ye may praise them for a 
strong pull on an oar, or a sure foot on a skeny ; but what else could 
glorious John himself say of ye, my good Hialtlanders, that any man 
would listen to ?" 

" Spoken like an angel, most noble poet," said Clevehmd, wno, 
during an interval of the dance, stood near the partv in which this 
conversation was held. " The old champions you talked to us about 
yesternight were the men to make a han> ring— gallant fellows jwat 
were friends to the sea, and enemies to all that sailed on it Their 
ships, I suppose, were clumsy enough ; but if it is true that they went 
upon the account as far as the Levant^ I scarce believe that ever better 
fellows unloosed a topsail." 

" Ay," replied Halcro. " there you spoke them right In those days 
none could call their life and means of living theur own, unless they 
dwelt twenty miles out of sight of the blue sea. Why, they had public 
prayers put up in every church in Europe for deliverance from the ire 
of the Northmen. In France and England, ay. and in Scotland too, for 
as high as they hold their head now-a-days. there was not a bay or a 
haven but it was freer to our forefathers than to the poor devils of 
natives ; and now we cannot, forsooth, so much as grow our own barley 
without Scottish hd[p"--(here he darted a sarcastic glance at the 
factor)—" I would I saw the time we were to measure arms with tlwo 
again 1" 
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SDoken Eke a heiro onoe mare," mid Cleveland. 

An !" oontinaed the little bard, " I would it were iKMsihie to see 
oor barks, once the water-dragons of the world, swimming with the 
Uack laven standard wavinff at the topmast, and their decks glimmer- 
ing with arms, instead of oeing heaped up with stockfish— winning 
with our fearless hands what the niggard soil denies— paying back afi 
old scorn and modem injury— reaping where we never sowed, and fell- 
ing what we never planted— living and laughiog through Ulq world, 
ai^ smiling when we were summoned to quit it 

So spoke Claud Halcro, in no serious, or at least most certainly in 
no sober mood, his brain (never the most stabl^ whizzLng under the 
influence of fifty well-remembered sa^as, besides five bumpers of usque- 
baugh and brandv; and Cleveland, oetween jest and earnest, clapped 
him on the shoulder, and a^in repeated, " Spoken Uke a hero 

Spoken like a fool, I think,'' said Magnus Troil, whose attention 
had been also attracted by the vehemence of the little bard—'' where 
would YOU cruise upon, or against whom ?— we are all subjects of one 
realm, I trow, and i would have you to remember that your voyage 
may bring up at Ea:ecution-dock— I like not the Scots—no offence, Mr 
TeUowlev— that is. I would like them well enough if they would stay 
quiet in their own land, and leave us at peace wim our own people, ana 
manners, and fashions ; and if they would but abide there till I went to 
hanrv them like a mad old Berserkar, I would leave them in peace till 
the oay of judgment. With what the sea sends us, and the land lends 
us, as the proverb says, and a set of honest neighbourly folks to help 
us to consume it, so help me Saint Magnus, as I think we are even but 
too happy 

'' I know what war is," said an. old man, '' and I would as soon sail 
through Sumbuigh-roost in a cockle-shell, or in a worse loom, as I 
would venture there again." 

"And, pray, what wars knew your valour 1" said Halcro, who, 
though forbeunng to contradict his landlord from a sense of respect, 
was not a whit inclined to abandon his argument to any meaner 
authority. 

" I was pressed," answered the old Triton, " to serve under Mon- 
trose, when he came here about the sixteen hundred and fifty-one, and 
canied a sort of us off, will ye nill ye, to get our throats cut in the 
wilds of Strathnavem' — I shall never forget it— we had been hard 
put to it for victuals— what would I have given for a limcheon ot 
^uigh-Westra beef— ay, or a mess of sour sillocks?— When our High- 
lancGnen brought in a dainty drove of kyloes, much ceremony there 
was not, for we shot, and felled, and flayed, and roasted, and broiled, 
as it came to every man's hand ; till, just as our beards were at the 
fflreasiest, we heard— God preserve us— a tramp of horse, then twa or 
tiiree drapping shots,— then came a full salvo, — and then, when the 
officers were crying on us to stand, and maist of us lookinjg which way 
we might run away, down they broke, horse and foot, with old John 
Urry, or Hurry,* or whatever they call him— he hurried us that day, 
and worried us to boot— and we b^gan to fall as thick as the stots that 
we were felling five minutes before?* 

iSeeNoteM, Montrm, • See Note N. <8»r (Trry. 
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" And Montrose," said the soft voice of the graceful Minna ; " what 
became of Montrose, or how looked he ?" 

" Like a lion with the hunters before him," answered the old gentle- 
man ; " but I looked not twice his way, for my own lay right over the 
hill." 

"And so you left bun ?" said Minna, in a tone of the deepest con- 
tempt. 

"It was no fault of mine. Mistress Minna." answered the old man, 
somewhat out of countenance : " but I was there with no choice of my 
own ; and. besides, what good could I have done ?— -all the rest were 
running like sheep, and why should I have staid V 

" You might have died with him," said Minna. 

"And lived with him to all eternity in immortal verse !" added 
Claud Halcro. 

" I thank you. Mistress Minna," replied the plam-dealing Zetlander ; 
" and I thank you, my old friend Claud ;— but I would rather drink 
both your healths in this good bicker of ale, like a living man as I am. 
than that you should be making songs in my honour for having died 
forty or fifty years agone. But what signified it.— run or fight, 'twas 
all one ;— they took Montrose, poor fellow, for all his doughty deeds, 
and they took me, that did no doughty deeds at all ; and they hanged 
him, poor man^and as for me ■ 

" rtrust in Heaven they flogged and pickled you," said Cleveland, 
worn out of patience with the ami narrative of the peaceful Zetlanders 
poltroonery, of which he seemed so wondrous little ashamed. 

" Flo^ horses and pickle beef," said Magnus ; " why, you have not 
the vamty to think that, with all your quarterdeck airs, you will make 
poor old neighbour Haagen ashamed that he was not killed some scores 
of years since ? You have looked on death yourself, my douglity yormg 
friend, but it was with the eyes of a young man who wishes to be thought 
of ; but we are a peaceful people.— peaceful, that is^ as long as any one 
should be peaceful, and that is till some one has the impudence to wrong 
us, or our neighbours ; and then, perhaps, they may not find our 
northern blood much cooler in our veins than was that of the old Scan- 
dinavians that gave us our names and lineage. — Get ye along, get ye 
along to the sword-dance,^ that the strangers that are amongst iis in^ 
see uiat our hands and our weapons are not altogether unacquainted 
even yet." 

A dozen cutlasses, selected hastily from an old arm-chest, and whose 
rusted hue bespoke now seldom they left the sheath, armed the same 
number of young Zetlanders, with whom mingled six maidens, led by 
Minna Trou ;. and the minstrelsy instantly commenced a tune appro- 
priate to the ancient Norwegian war-dance, the evolutions of which are 
perhaps still practised in those remote islands. 

The first movement was graceful and majestic, the youths ^^j"?^ 
their swords erect, and without much gesture ; but the tune, and tne 
corresponding motions of the dancers, became gi-adually more and more 
rapid,— they clashed their swords together, in measured time, with a 
spirit which gave the exercise a dangerous appearance in the eye oi 
the spectator, though the firmness, justice, and accuracy with wnicB 
> Note 0. TAe Steord-Dance, 
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the dancers kept time with the stroke of theu: weapons, did in troth 
insure its safety. The most singular part of the exhibition was the 
courage exhibited by the female performers^ who now, surrounded by 
the swordsmen, seemed like the Sabine maidens in the hands of theur 
Roman loyers ; now, moving under the arch of steel which the young 
men had formed by crossing their weapons over the heads of theur fair 
wtners, resembled the band of Amazons when they first joined in the 
Pyrrhic dance with the followers of Theseus. But by tax the most 
striking and appropriate figure was that of Minna Troil, whom Halcro 
had long since entitled the Queen of Swords, and who. indeed, moved 
amidst tne swordsmen with an air which seemed to hold all the drawn 
blades as the proper accompaniments of her nerson, and the implements 
of her pleasure. And when the mazes of tne dance became more in- 
tricate, when the close and continuous dash of the weapons made some 
of her companions shrink and show signs of fear, her cheek, her lip, 
and her eve seemed rather to announce that, at the moment when the 
weapons flashed fastest and rung sharpest around her, she was most 
completely self-possessed and in her own element. Last of aU. when 
the music had ceased . and she remained for an instant upon the noor by 
herself, as the rule oi the dance required, the swordsmen and maidens, 
who departed from around her, seemed the guards and the train of 
some princess, who, dismissed by her signal, were leaving her for a time 
to sohtude. Uer own look and attitude, wrapped, as she probably was, 
in some vision of the imagination, correspondea admirably witn the 
ideal dignity which the spectators ascribed to her ; but almost imme- 
diately recollecting herseu, she blushed, as if conscious she had been, 
though but for an instant, the object of undivided attention, and gave 
her hand gracefully to Cleveland, who, though he had not joined in 
the dance, assumed the duty of conducting her to her seat. 

As they passed^ Mordaunt Mertoun might observe that Cleveland 
whispcnrea into Minna's ear, and that her brief reply was accompanied 
with even more discomposure of countenance than she had manifested 
when encountmng the gaze of the whole assembly. Mordaunt's sus- 
picions were strongly awakened by what he observed, for he knew 
Minna's character well, and with what equanimity and indifierence 
she was in the custom of receiving the usual compliments and gal- 
lantries with which her beauty ana her situation rendered her suffi- 
cientiv familiar. 

'^dan it be possible she really loves this stranger?" was the un- 
pleasant tiiought that instantly snot across Mordaunt's mind ; — And 
if she does, what is mv interest in the matter ?" was the second ; and 
which was quickly foflowed by the reflection, that though he claimed 
no interest at any time but as a friend, and though that interest was 
now withd^wn, he was still, in consideration of their former intimacy, 
entitled both to be sorry ana angry at her for throwing awav her affec- 
tions on one he judged unworthy of her. In this process of reasoning, 
it is probable that a little mortified vanity, or some indescribable shade 
of selfish regret, might be endeavouring to assume the disguise of dis- 
interested generosity; but there is so much of base alloy in our very 
best (unassisted) thoughts, that it is melancholy work to criticise too 
closely the motives of our most worthy actions; at least we would 
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leoommend to etery one to let those of his neichboon pM eotrait, 
howew nahowly he may examine the purity of nis own. 

The sword-dance was succeeded by various other specimens of the 
same exercise, and by songs, to which the singers lent meir whole sod 
while the audience weie sure, as occasion offered, to unite in some 
fayourite chorus. It is upon such occasions that music, though of a 
simple and even rude character, finds its natural emjnre oyer the 
generous bosom, and nroduces that strong excitement which cannot be 
attained by the most learned compositions of the first masters, which 
are caviare to the common ear, dthough, doubtless, they afford a de- 
light, exquisite in its kind, to those whose natural capacity and educfr- 
tion haye enabled them to comprehend and relish those difficult sod 
complicated combinations of harmony. 

It was about midnight when a knocking at the door of the mansioni 
with the sound of the Gue and the Langspid. announced, by thdr 
tinkling chime, the airiyal of fiesh reyeUers, io wiiom, accoroiog to 
the hospitable custom of the country, the apartments were instontlj 
thrown open. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

' My mind misgiTea, 

Some consequence, yet hanging in the stars, 
ShaU bitterly begin bis ftarM date 
With this night's rvreli 

Borneo and JMeL 

Ths new comers were, according to the frequent custom 'of sndi 
frolickers all oyer the worid, disguised in a sort of masquing habits, 
and designed to represent the Tritons and Mermaids with whom ancient 
tradition and popukr belief haye peopled the northern seas. The 
former called, by Zetlanders of that tmie, Shoupeltins. were repre- 
sented by young men grotesquely habited, with false haur, and bearas 
made of flax, and chaplets oompoiBed of sea-ware intOTWoyen with sheUs 
and other marine productions, with which tkiso were decorated their 
light-blue or greenish mantles of wadmaal repeatedly before mentioned. 
Tney had fish-spears and other emblems of their assumed quality} 
amongst which the chissical taste of Claud Halcro, by whom the masque 
was arranged, had not forgotten the conch-shells, whidi were stoutly 
and hoarsely winded, from time to time, by one or two of the aqtialafl 
deities, to the great annoyance of all who stood near them. 

The Nereids and Water-nymphs who attended on this occasion dis- 
played, as usual, a little more taste and ornament than was to be fisen 
amongst their male attendants. Fantastic garments of green sSOs. and 
other materials of superior cost and fashion had been contriyed, so as 
to imitate their idea of the inhabitants of the waters, and at the same 
time to show the shape and features of the fair wearers to the best 
adyantafe. The brackets and shells, which adorned the neck, anns. 
and ankles of the pretty Mermaidens, were in some cases intermixed 
with real pearls ; and the appearance, upon the whole, was such as 
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mi^t have done no discredit to the court of Amptdtrite, especially when 
the long bright locks, blue eyes, fair complexions, and pleasing features 
of the maidens of Tnule were taken into oonsiaeration. We do not 
indeed pretend to aver that any of these seeming Mermaids had so 
accurately imitated the real siren as commentators have supposed 
t^ose attendant on Cleopatra did, who, adopting the fish's tram of 
their original, were able, nevertheless, to make their ''bends,*' or 

ends" (e»id commentators cannot tell which), adorning." * Indeed, 
had they not left their extremities in their natural state, it would have 
been impoesible for the Zetland sirens to have executed the very pretty 
dance with which they rewarded the company for the ready adixussion 
which had been granted to them. 

It was soon discovered that these masquers were no stransers, but a 
part of the guests, who, stealing out a little time before, had thus dis- 
guised themselves, in order to give variety to the mirth of the evening. 
The muse of Claud Halcro, always active on such occasions, had sup- 
plied them with an impropriate song, of which we may ^ve the follow- 
ing specimen. The song was alternate betwixt a Nereid or Mermaid, 
and a Merman or Triton— the males and females on either part formmff 
a semi-chonifly which accompanied and bore burden to tne principal 
nnger 

t 

XBBHAXD. 

FMhonu deep beneath the wave, 

Stringing beads of glistering pearl, 
ffinging tiie achierements brave 

Of many an old Norwegian earl; 
XhreUlng where the tempest's racing 

Falls at light upon our ear, 
Ab the sigh of lover, craving, 

Pity from his lady dear; 
Children of wild Thule, we, 
From the deep caves of the sea, 
As the laik springs from the lea. 
Hither oonie, to share your glee. 

IL 

USBXAH. 

From reining of the water-horse, 

That boonded till the waves were foaming; 
Watching the infiint tempest's course, 

Chasing the seanmalce in his roaming; 
From winding charge-notes on the shdl. 

When the huge whale and sword-fish doftlf 
Or tolling shroudless seamen's knell, 

When the winds and waves are cruel; 
Children of wUd Thule, we 
Have plough'd such fturows on the tea, 
As the steer draws on the lea^ 
And hither we come to share your j^eo. 

m. 

KBBMATPS Ain> KBBlCSy. 

We heard you In our twilight .caves, 

A hundred fathom deep below, 
For notes of joy can pierce the waves. 

That drown each sound of war and woe. 

1 See some admixaUe discussion on this passage in the Variorum fflukspeara 
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Those who dwell benetlih the tea 

Lore the sons of Thnle well; 
Urns, to aid your mirth, hxing we 

Dance, and song, and sounding ahelL 
Children of dark Thnle, know 
Those who dwell by haaf and Yoe, 
Where your daring shallops row, 
Gome to share the festal show. 

The final choros was borne by the whole voices, excepting thoie 
canying the conch-shells, who had been tramed to blow ihem in a sort 
of rude accompaniment, which had a good effect. The poetry, as well 
as the performance of the masquers, received great applause from all 
who pretended to be judges of such matters ; but above aU, from Trip- 
tolemus TeUowley, wno, nis ear having caught the agricultoral soonos 
of plough and furrow, and his brain being so well drenched that it 
could only construe the words in their most uteral acceptation^ declared 
roundly, and called Mordaunt to bear witness, that, thoiigh it was a 
fihame to waste so much good lint as went to form the Tritons' beards 
and periwigs, the song contained the only words of common sense which 
he had heiura all that long day. 

But Mordaunt had no time to answer the appeal, being engaged in 
attending with the utmost vigilance to the motions of one of the female 
masquers, who had given him a private si^al as they entered, whidi 
induced him, though uncertain who she might prove to be, to eroed 
some communication from her of importance. The siren who had 80 
boldly touched his arm, and had accom^uinied the gesture with an ex- 

Sression of eye which bespoke his attention, was disguised with a good 
eal more care than her sister-masquers, her mantle being loose, and 
wide enough to conceal her shape completely, and her face hidden be- 
neath a silk masque. He observed that she gradually detached herself 
from the rest of tne masquers, and at length placed herself, as if fortiie 
advantage of the air, near the door of a chamber which remained opeOf 
looked earnestly at him again, and then, taking an opportunity ^en 
the attention or the company was fixed upon the rest of her party, she 
left the apartment. 

Mordaunt did not hesitate instantly to follow his mvsterious guide, 
for such we may term the masquer, as she paused to let him see the 
direction she was about to take, and then walked swiftly towards tiie 
shore of the voe^ or salt-water lake, now lying full bdfore tibem, its 
small summer-waves glistening and rippHng under the influence of * 
broad moonlight, whidi, added to the strong twilight of those r^oos 
during the summer solstice, left no reason to regret the absence oi tii® 
sun, the path of whose setting was still visible on the waves of the 
west, whue the horizon on the east side was already banning ^ 
gUmmer with the lights of dawn. ^ 

Mordaunt had therefore no difficulty in keening sight of his difigoiBed 
guide, as she tripped it over height and hollow to the sea-sid& and, 
winding among the rocks, led the way to the spot where his own laDomS) 
during the time of his former intimacy at JBuigh-Westra, had con- 
stmctod a sheltered and solitary seat, where the daughters of Ma^Qf 
were accustomed to spend, when the weather was suitable, a good deil 
of their time. Here, then, was to be the place of expIanaticHi ; far the 
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masquer stopped, and, after a moment's hesitation, sat down on tlie 
rustic settle. But from the lips of whom was he to receive it ? Noma 
had first occurred to him ; but her tall figure and slow majestic step 
were entirely different firom the size and gait of the more fairy-formed 
siren, who had preceded him with as li^ht a trip as if she had been a 
real Nereid, who, having remained too late u^n the shore, was, under 
the dread of Amphitrite's displeasure, hastening to regain her native 
element Since it was not Noma, it could be onfy, he thought, Brenda, 
who thus sinded him out ; and when she had seated herself upon the 
bench, and taken the mask from her face, Brenda it accordingly proved 
to be. Mordaunt had certainly done nothing to make him dread her 
presence ; and yet, such is the influence of bacuifulness over the ingenu* 
ous youth of both sexes, that he experienced all the embarrassment of 
one who finds himself unexpectedly placed before a person who is justly 
offended with him. Brenoa felt no less embarrassment; but as she 
had courted this interview, and was sensible it must be a brief one, she 
was compelled, in spite of nerself, to b^g^ the conversation. 

Moraaunt," she said, with a nesitating voice ; then correcting her- 
self, she proceeded— lou must be surprised, Mr Mertoun, tiiat I 
should have taken this uncommon freedom." 

" It was not tall this morning, Brenda," replied Mordaunt^ that any 
mark of friendship or intimacy from' ^ou or from your sister could 
have surprised me. I am far more astomshed that you should shun me 
without reason for so many hours, than that you should now allow me an 
interview. In the name of Heaven, Brenda. in what have I offended 
you ? or why are we on these unusual terms r ' 

May it not be enough to say." replied Brenda, looking downward, 
" that it is my father's pleasure ? ' 

''No, it is not enou^," retumed Mertoun. ''Tour father cannot 
have so suddenly alterei his whole thoughts of me, and his whole ac- 
tions towards me, without acting under the influence of some strong 
delusion. I ask you but to explam of what nature it is ; for I will be 
contented to be lower in your esteem thiui the meanest hind in these 
islands if I cannot show that his change of opinion is only grounded 
upon some infamous deception, or some extraordinaiy mistake." 

" It may be so," said Brenda—" I hope it is so— mat I do hope it it 
so, my desire to see you thus in private may well prove to you. But is 
is difficult— in short it is impossible for me to exphun to you the cause 
of mv fiftther's resentment Noma has spoken with him concerning it 
boldly, and I fear they parted in displeasure ; and you well know no 
light matter could cause that." 

"I have observed," said Mordaunt, "that your father is most at- 
tentive to Noma's counsel, and more complaisant to her peculiarities 
than to those of others— this I have observed, though he is no willing 
believer in the supematural qualities to which she lays claim." 

" They are related distantly," answered Brenda, " and were Mends 
in youth— nay, as I have heturd, it was once supposed they would have 
been married ; but Noma's peculiarities showed themeelves immedi' 
ately on her father's death, and there was an end of that matter, if ever 
there was anything in it But it is certain my father regards her with 
much interest ; and it is, I fear, a sign how deeply his prejudices re- 
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cfpeding you must be tooted, smioe they hm insome degree qtuxielldd 
on your aooounf 

"Now, blessings upon yoiL Brendik that you have called them preju- 
dices/' said Mertoun warmly, and nastily-—" a thousand blessings on 
you ! You were ever ffentle-hearted— you could not have maintained 
even the show of unkinoness long/' 

" It was indeed but a show," said Brenda, softening gradually into 
the familiar tone in which they had conversed from infancy ; " I could 
never think, Mordaunt, — ^never, that is, seriously believe^ that you 
could sav aught unkind of Minna or of me." 

" And who dares to say I have ?" said Mordaunt, giving way to the 
natural impetuosity of his disposition — Who dares to sav that I have, 
and ventures at the same time to hope that I will suffer nis tongue to 
remain in safety betwixt his jaws? By Saint Magnus the Martyr, I 
will feed* the hawks with it !" 

"Nay, now," said Brenda, "your anger only terrifies me, and will 
' force me to leave you." 

" Leave me," said he, "without telling either the calumny, or the 
name of the viUanous (^umniator !" 

" Oh, there are more than one," answered Brenda, "that have pos- 
sessed my &ther with an opinion—- which I cannot myself tell you— 
but there are more than one who say " 

" Were therr hundreds, Brenda, 1 will do no less to them than I haTe 
said-— Sacred Martyr I— to accuse me of speaking unkindly of those whom 
I most respected and valued under Heaven— 1 will back to the apiu^ 
ment this instant, and your father shall do me right before all the world. 

" Do not go, for the love of Heaven !" said Brenda ; " do not fio, af 
you would not render me the most unhappy wretch in existence i 

" Tell me then, at least, if I ffuess aright," said Mordaunt, " when 
I name this Cleveland for one of those who nave slandered me V* ^ 

"No, no," said Brenda, vehemently, "you run from one error into 
another more dangerous. You say you are my friend ; — I am willing 
to be yours : — be still for a moment, and hear what I have to say 
our interview has lasted but too long already, and every additional 
moment brings additional danger with it" . 

"Tell me, th«i," said Mertoun, much softened by the poor girl 8 
extreme apprehension and distress, "what it is that you require of me; 
and believe me, it is impossible for you to ask aught tiuit X will not do 
my very uttermost to comply with." ^ 

" Well, then— this Captam," said Brenda, "this Cleveland — -f 

"I knew it, by Heaven !" said Mordaunt ; "my mind assured me 
that that fellow was, in one way or other, at the bottom of all this muh 
chief and misunderstandii^." , 

"If you cannot be suent and patient for an instant." repued 
Brenda, " I must instantly quit you : what I meant to say heA. no re- 
lation to you, but to another, — in one word, to my sister Minna, i 
have nothing to say concerning her dislike to you, but an anxious ta» 
to tell concerning his attention to her." 

."It is obvious, striking, and marked," said Mordaunt; "and^ un- 
less my eyes deceive me, it is received as welcome, if, indeed, it m nO" 
•**umed. 
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^ IThafc is the very cause of my fear,'' said Brenda. " I, too, was strock 
with the external appearance^ tnjok manneiSi and romantic oonyersa- 
Um of this man." 

His appearance !" said Mordaimt ; '^he is stout and well-featured 
enoujgh. to oe sure ; but, as oM Sinclair of Quendale said to the Spanish 
admuaL ' Farcie on Ms &ce I I hare seen many a £Eurer hang on the 
Borougn-moor.' — From his manners, he might be captain of a prim- 
teer ; and by his conyersation, the trumpeter to his own puppetshow ; 
for he speaks of little else than his own ei^oits." 

" You are mistaken," answered Brenda ; he sp&aks but too well on 
all that he has seen and learned ; besides, he has really been in many 
distant countries, and in many gallant actions, and he can tell them 
with as much spirit as modest^. You would tnink you saw the flash 
and heard the report of the guns. And he has other tones of talking 
too— about the ddightful trees and fruits of distant climates ; ana 
how the people wear no dress through the whole year half so warm 
as our summer gowns, and, indeed, put on little except cambric and 
muslin." 

Upon my word, Brenda, he does seem to undenstoid the business 
of amusing young ladies," relied Moidaunt. 

^'He does indeed." said Brenda, with mat nmplicity. '^I assure 
you thaty at first, I Uked him better than Mimia did ; and vet. thoudi 
she is so much cleverer than I am^ I know more of tl^ world than she 
does ; for I have seen more of cities, haying been once at Kirkwall ; 
besides that, I was thrice at Lerwick when tiie Dutch ships were there, 
and so I should not be very easily deoeiyed in people." 

"And pray, Brenda," said Mertoun. "what was it that made you 
think less &yourably of this young fellow, who seems to be so cap- 
tiyatii^!" 

" Why," said Brenda, after a moment's reflection, " at first he was 
much liyelier ; and the stories he told were not quite so melancholy, or 
so terrible ; and he laughed and danced more." 

" And, perhaps, at that time, danced oftener with Brenda than with 
her sister f" added Mordaunt 

- "No—I am not sure of that," said Brenda; "and yet, to speak 
plain, I could haye no suspicion of him at all -while he was attending 
quite equally to us both ; for you know that then he could haye been 
no more to us than yoursdf , Mordaunt Mertoun, or young Swaraster^ 
or any other young man in the islands." 

"fiut why, then," said Mordaunt, "should you not see him, with 
patience, become a^uainted with your sister ?— He is wealthy, or seems 
to be so at least. You say he is accomplished and pleasant ;— what else 
would you desire in a loyer for Minna r' 

" Mordaunt, you foi]get who we are," said the maiden, assuming an 
air of consequence, which sat as gracc^y upon her simplici^ as did 
the different tone m which she had spoken hitherto. " This is a little 
worid of ours, this Zetland, inferior, perhaps, in soil and climate to 
other parts of the earth, at least so strangers say : but it is our own 
little world, and we, the daughters of Magnus Troil, hold a first rapk 
in it It would, I think, littie become us, who are descended from sear 
kings and Jarls, to throw ourselyes away upon a stranger who comes 
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to our coast, like the eider-duck in spring, from we know not whence, 
and may leave it in autumn, to go we know not where." 

''Ana who may nevertheless entice a Zetland golden-eye to accom- 
pany his migration." said Mertoun. 

" I will hear notning light on such a suhject," replied Brenda, indig- 
nantly ; '' Minna, like myself, is the daughter of Magnus Troil, the 
friend of strangers, hut the Father of HiaLtland. He gives them the 
hospitality they need ; hut let not the proudest of them think that 
they can, at their pleasure, ally with his house." 

^e said this in a tone of considerahle warmth, which she instantly 
softened, as she added, " No, Mordaunt, do not suppose that Minna 
TroU is capahle of so far forgetting what she owes to ner father and her 
father's hlood as to think of marrying this Oleyeland ; hut she may 
lend an ear to hun so long as to destroy her future happiness. She has 
that sort of mind into which some feelings sink deeply j— you remem- 
her how UUa Storlson used to go, day hy day, to the top of Yossdale-head, 
to look for her lover's ship that was never to return ? When I think 
of her slow step, her pale cheek, her eye that grew dimmer and dimmer, 
like the lamp that is naif-extinguished for lack of oil, — ^when I remem- 
ber the fluttered look of something like hope with which she ascended 
the cUff at morning, and the deep dead despair which sat on her fore- 
head when she returned, — ^when 1 think on all this, can you wonder 
that I fear for Minna, whose heart is formed to entertain, with such 
deep-rooted fidehty, any affection that may he implanted in it ?" 

"I do not wonder," said Mordaunt, eagerly sympathising with the 
poor girl ; for, besides the tremulous expression ^of ner voice, the light 
could almost show him the tear which trembled m her eye, as she drew 
the picture to which her fancy had assimilated her sister, — " I do not 
wonder that you should feel and fear whatever the purest affection can 
dictate ; and if you can but point out to me in what I can serve your 
sisterly love, you shall find me as ready to venture my life, if necessaiy, 
as I have been to go out on the crag to get you the eggs of the guille- 
mot ; and, beheve me, that wliatever has been told to your fatiaor or 
yourself of my entertaining the slightest thoughts of disrespect or un- 
kindness, is as false as a fiend could devise." 

" I beheve it," said Brenda, giving him her hand ; " I believe it, and 
mj bosom is lighter, now I have renewed my conJBidence in so old a 
fnend. How you can aid us, I know not ; but it was by the advice. I 
may say by the commands, of Noma, that I have ventured to make tnifl 
communication ; and I almost wonder," she added, as she looked around 
her, " that I have had courage to carry me through it. At present you 
know all that I can tell you of the risk in wmch my sister stands. 
Look after this Cleveland— beware how you quarrel with him, since you 
must so surely come by the worst with an experienced soldier." 

" I do not exactly imderstand/' said the youth, "how that should so 
surely be. This I kiiow, that with the good limbs and good heart that 
Gk)d nath given me — ^ay. and with a good cause to boot— I am little 
afraid of any quarrel which Cleveland can fix upon me." 

" Then, if not for your own sake, for Minna s sake," said Brenda— 
" for my father's — ^for mine — ^for all our sakes, avoid any strife ivith 
him, but be contented to watch bim, and, if possible, to discover who 
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he is, and what are his intentions towards us. He has talked of going 
to Orkney, to inquire after the consort with whom he sailed ; but day 
after day and week after week passes and he goes not ; and while he 
keeps my father company over the bottle, and tells Minna romantic 
stones of foreign people and distant wars in wild and unknown regions, 
the time glides on, and the stranger, of whom we know nothing except 
that he is one, becomes gradually closer and more inseparably mtimate 
in our society. — ^And now, farewelL Noma hopes to make your peace 
witti my father, and entreats you not to leave Burgh- Westra to-morrow, 
however cold he and my sister may appear towards you. I too/' she said, 
stretching her hand towards him, ''must wear a face of cold friendship as 
towards an unwelcome visitor, but at heart we are still Brenda and Mor- 
daunt. And now separate quickly, for we must not be seen together." 

She stretched her nand to him, out withdrew it in some slight con^ 
fusion, laughing and blushing, when, by a natural impulse, he was about 
to press it to his lips. He endeavoured for a moment to detain her, for 
the interview had for him a degree of fascination which, as often as he 
had before been alone with Brenda, he had never experienced. But she 
extricated herself from him, and again signing an adieu, and pointing 
out to bim a path different from that which sne was herself about to 
take, tripped tx>wards the house, and was soon hidden from his view by 
the acclivity. 

Mordaunt stood gazing after her in a state of mind to which, as vet, 
he had been a strancer. The dubious neutral ground between love 
and firiendship may be long and safely trodden, until he who stands 
upon it is suddenly called upon to recognise the authority of the one 
or the other power ; and then it most frequently happens that the party 
who for years supposed himself only to be a friend, nnds Mmself at once 
transformed into a lover. That such a change in Mordaunt's feeling 
should take place from this date, although he himself was unable exactly 
to distinguisn its nature, was to be expected. He found himself at once 
received, with the most unsuspicious frankness, into the confidence of a 
beautifiu and fascinating youn^ woman, by wnom he had, so short a 
time before, imagined hmiself aespised and disliked ; and, if anything 
could make a chEmge, in itself so surprising and so pleasing, yet more 
intoxicating, it was the guileless and open-hearted simplicity of Brenda 
that cast an enchantment over everything which she did or said. The 
scene, too, might have had its effect, though there was little occasion 
for its aid. But a fair face looks yet fairer under the light of the moon, 
and a sweet voice sounds yet sweeter among the whisperiiijg sounds of a 
summer night. Mordaunt, therefore, who had by tnis time returned 
to the house, was disposed to listen with unusual patience and compla- 
cency to the enthusiastic declamation pronouncea upon moonlight by 
Claud Halcro, whose ecstasies had been awakened on the subject bv a 
short turn in the open air, undertaken to qualify the vapours of the 
good liquor, which he had not spared during the festival. 

"The sun, my boy," he said, "is every wretched labourer's day- 
lantern— it comes glaring yonder, out of the east, to summon up a 
whole world to labour and to misery ; whereas the merry moon lights 
all of us to mirth and to love." 

"And to madness^ or she is much belied/' said Mordaunt^ by way of 
saying something. 
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''Let it be so/' answered Halcro, ''so she does not torn us melan- 
choly-mad.— My dear yoimg friend, the folks of this painstaking world 
are lar too anxious about possessing all their wits, or having them, as 
they say, about them. At least I know I have been often <Silled half- 
witted, and I am sure I have gone through the world as well as if I had 
double the quantity. But stop — ^where was I ? Oh, touching and con- 
cerning the moon— why, man, she is the very soul of love and poetiy. 
I question if there was ever a true lover in existence who had not got 
at least as &r as ' O ^ou,' in a sonnet in her praise.*' 

'' The moon,*' said the factor, who was now beginning to speak very 
thick, " ripens com, at least the old folk said so— and she fills nuts also, 
whilk is or less matter— «pajy« rmces, pueri," 

" A fine, a fine," said the Udaller, who was now in his altitudes ; "the 
fiustor speaks Greek— by the bones of my holy namesake. Saint Magnus, 
he shall drink off the yawl fiill of punch unless he gives us a song on 
the spot!" 

" Too much water drowned the miller," answered Triptolemus. "My 
brain has more need of draining than of being drenched with more 
liquor." 

" Sing, then," said the despotic landlord, " for no one shall speak any 
other language here, save honest Norse, jolly Dutch, or Danske, or broad 
Scots, at the least of it. So, Eric Scambester, produce the yawl, and 
fill it to the brim, as a chaige for demurrage." 

Ere the vessel could reach the agricultimst, he, seeing it under way, 
and steering towards him by short tacks (for Scamoester nimself was by 
this time not over steady m his course), made a desperate effort, and 
began to chant, or rather to croak fortn, a Yorkshure harvest-nome 
ballad which his father used to sine when he was a little mellow, and 
which went to the tune of " Hey Doobin, away with the waggon." The 
rueful aspect of the singer, and the desperately discordant tones of his 
voice, formed so delighnul a contrast with the jollity of the words and 
tune, that honest Iriptolemus afforded the same sort of amusement 
which a reveller might give by appearing on a festival-day in the holi- 
day coat of his grandfather. The jest concluded the evening, for even 
the mighty and strong-headed Magnus himself had confe^ea the infiu- 
ence of the sleepy god. The guests went off as they best might, each to 
his separate crib and resting-place, and in a short time the mansion, 
which was of late so noisy, was hushed into perfect silence. 



CHAPTER XVIL 

Ther man their hoata, and all the yonng men arm 
With whatsoever might the monsters harm ; 
Pikes, halberds, spiti^ and darts, that wound aftu*, 
The tools of peace and implements of war. 
Kow was the time for vigorous lads to show 
What love or honour conld incite them to:— 
A goodly theatre, where rocks are round 
With reverend age, and lovely lasses crown*d. 

Battle qfthe Sumnwr IttatuU^ 

Ths momiDg which succeeds such a feast as that of Maam Troil 
"•Uy^lacks alittle of the zest which seasoned the wetojw the pre- 
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eedfng day. as fhe fashionable reader may haye observed at a public 
breakfast during the race-week in a countiy-town ; for, in what is 
caUed the best society, these lingering moments are usually spent by 
the company each apart in their own dressing-rooms. At Buigh- Westra, 
it will readily be believed, no such space for retirement was afforded ; 
and the lasses, with their paler cheeks, the elder dames, with many a 
wink and yawn, were compelled to meet wi^ t^eir male companions 
(headaches and all) just three hours after they had parted from each 
other. 

Eric 8cambester had done aU that man could do to supply the full 
means of diverting the ennui of the morning meal. The hoiri croaned 
witi^ rounds of hung beef, made after the fashion of Zetland — ^with 
p«stie»— with baked meats— with fish, dressed and cured in every pos- 
lible manner — ^nay, with the foreign oelicacies of tea, coffee, and choco- 
late ; for, as we liave abready had occasion to remark, the situation of 
ti^ese islands made them early acquainted with various articles of foreign 
luxury which were as yet but little known in Scotland, where, at a 
much later period than that we write of, one pound of green tea was 
dressed l^e cabbage, and another converted into a vegetable sauce for 
salt beef, by the ignorance of the good housewives to whom they had 
been sent as rare presents. 

Besides these preparations, the table exhibited whatever mighty 
potions were resorted to by bans vivans, under the facetious name of a 
"hiur of the dog that bit you." There was the potent Irish Usque- 
baugh-— right Nant2^genuine Schiedamm— Aquavitse from Caithness— 
and golden Wasser from Hamburgh; there was rum of formidable 
antiquity, and cordials from the Leeward Islands. After these details, 
it were needless to mention the stout home-brewed ale, the German 
mum, and Schwartz beer^ — and still more would it be beneath our dig- 
nity to dwell upon the mnumerable sorts of pottage and flummery, 
together with the bland and various preparations of milk for those who 
pmerred thiimer potations. 

No wonder that the sijght of so much good cheer awakened the appe- 
tite and raised the spirits of the fatigued revellers. The young men 
began immediately to seek out their partners of the preceding evening, 
and to renew the small-talk which nad driven the night so merrir^ 
away ; while Magnus, with his stout old Norse kindrS, encouragea, 
by precejpt and example, those of elder davs and graver mood to a 
substantial flirtation with the pod things berore them. Still, however, 
there was a long period to be mled up before dinner ; for the most pro- 
tracted breakfast cannot well last above an hour ; and it was to be 
feared that Claud Halcro meditated the occupation of this vacant 
morning with a formidable recitation of his own verses, besides telling, 
at its foil len^h, the whole history of his introduction to glorious John 
Ehryden. But fortune relieved the guests of Burgh- Westra from this 
threatened infliction, by sending them means of amusement peculiarly 
suited to their taste and habits. 

Most of the guests were using their toothpicks, some were beginning 
to talk of what was to be done next, when, with haste in his step, fire 
in his eye, and a harpoon in his hand, Kric Scambester came to an- 
Doonoe to the com|«ny that there was a whale on shore^ or nearly so. 
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at the throat of the voe. Then you might have seen such a joyous^ | 
boisterous, and universal bustle, as only the love of sport, so deeply ■ 
implanted in our nature, can possibly inspire. A set of country squires, 
about to beat for the first woodcocks of the season, were a comparison j 
as j)et1y in respect to the glee, as in r^ard to the importance of the 
object ; the battue upon a strong cover m Ettrick Forest, for the de- 
struction of the foxes ; the insurrection of the sportsmen of the Lennox^ 
when one of the Duke's deer gets ^out fix)m Inch-Mirran ; nay, the 
joyous rally of the fox-chase itself, with all its blithe acoomjiamments 
of hound and horn, fall infinitely short of the animation with which 
the gallant sons of Thule set off to encounter the monster whom the 
sea had sent for their amusement at so opportune a conjuncture. 

The multifarious stores of Burgh-Westra were rummaged hastily for 
aU sorts of arms which could be used on such an occasion. Harpoons, 
swords, pikes, and halberds fell to the lot of some ; others contented 
themselves with hay-forks, spits, and whatever else could be found that 
was at once long and sharp. Thus hastily equipped, one division, 
under the command of Captain Cleveland, hastenedfto man the boats 
which lav in the little haven, while the rest of the party hurried by 
limd to the scene of action. 

Poor Triptolemus was interrupted in a plan which he too had formed 
against the patience of the Zetlanders, and which was to have consisted 
in a lecture upon the agriculture and the capabilities of the countiy, 
by this sudden hubbub, which put an end at once to Halcro's poetry 
and to his no less formidable prose. It may be easily imagined that he 
took very little interest in the sport which was so suddenfy substituted 
for his lucubrations, and he would not even have deigned to have looked 
u^on the active scene which was about to take phice had he not bwn 
stimulated thereunto by the exhortations of Mistress Baby, "p^ 
youreell forward, man," said that provident person, " pit yoursell for- 
ward— wha kens where a blessing may light ? — ^they say that a' men 
share and share equals-aquals in tne creature's ulzie, and a pint o't wad 
be worth siller, to light the cruize in the lang dark nights that they 
speak of. Pit yoursell forward, man— there's a graip to ye— faint heart 
never wan fair lady — ^wha kens but what, when it's fresh, it may eat 
weel eneugh. and spare butter ?" 

What zeal was added to Triptolemus's motions by the prospect of 
eating fresh train-oil instead of butter we know not ; but, as better 
might not be, he brandished the rural implement (a stable-fork) with 
which he was armed, and went down to wage battle with the whale. 

The situation in which the enemy's ill fate had placed him was par- 
ticularly favourable to the enterprise of the islimders. A tide of un- 
usual height had carried the animal over a Ltfge bar of sand, into the 
voe or creek in which he was now lying. So soon as he found the water 
ebbing, he became sensible of his danger, and had made desperate efforts 
to get over the shallow water, where the waves broke on the bar ; but 
hitherto he had rather injured than mended his condition, having gov 
himself partly aground, and lying therefore particularly exposed to tne 
meditated attack. At this moment the enemy came down upon him* 
The front ranks consisted of the young and haJdy, armed in the tojs- 
cellaneous manner we have described ; while, to witness and animftW 
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their efforts, the young women, and the elderly persons of both sexes, 
took tiieir place among the rocks which oyerhuns the scene of action. 

As the Doats had to doable a little headlana ere tiiey opened the 
month of the voe, those who came by hmd to the shores of the inlet had 
time to make the necessary reconnoissances upon the force and situa- 
tion of the enemy, on whom they were about to commence a simulta- 
neous attack by land and sea. 

This duty the stout-hearted and experienced general, for so the 
Udaller loi^t be termed, would intrust to no eyes but his own ; ainl, 
indeed, his external appearance and his sa^ conduct rendered him 
alike qualified for the command which he enioyed. His fix)ld-laced hat 
was exclumged for a bearskin cap, his suit of olue broadcloth, with its 
scarlet lining, and loops, and fr^ of bullion, had dven place to a red 
flannel jacket, with buttons of black horn, over which he wore a seal- 
skin shurt curiously seamed and plaited on the bosom, such as are used 
by the Esquimaux^ and sometmies by the Greenland whale-fishers, 
^ea-boots of a formidable size completed his dress, and in his hand he 
held a large whaling-knife, which he brandished, as if impatient to em- 
ploy it in the operation of flinching the huge animal which lay before 
them, — ^that is, the act of separating its flesh from its bones. Upon 
closer examination, however, ne was obliged to confess that the sport 
to which he had conducted his friends, however much it corresponded 
with tlie magnificent scale of his hoemitality, was likely to be attended 
with its own peculiar dangers and difficulties. 

The animal, upwards of sixty feet in lendih. was lying perfectly still, 
in a deep part of the voe into which it naa weltered, and where it 
seemed to await the return of tide, of which it was probably assured by 
instinct. A council of experienced harpooners was instantly callecL and 
it was agreed that an effort should be made to noose the tail of this 
torpid leviathan by casting a cable around it, to be made fast by anchors 
to the shore, and thus to secure against ms escape in case the tide* 
should make Wore they were able to despatch him. Three boats were 
destined to this delicate piece of service, one of which the Udaller him- 
self proposed to command, while Cleveland and Mertoim were to direct 
the two others. This being decided, they sat down on the strand, wait- 
ing with impatience until the naval part of the force should arrive in 
the voe. It was during this interval that Triptolemus YeUowlev, after 
measuring with his eyes the extraordinary size of the whale^ oDserved 
that, in his poor mind, " A wain with six owsen, or with sixty dwsen 
either, if they were the owsen of the country, could not drag siccan 
a huge creature from tiie water, where it was now lying, to the sea- 
beach." 

Trifling a«i this remark may seem to the reader, it was connected with 
a subject which always fired the blood of the old Udaller, who, dancing 
upon Triptolemus a quick and stem look, asked him " what the devu 
it signified supposing a hundred oxen could not drag the whale upon 
the beadi ?" Mr Yellowley, though not much liking the tone with 
which the question was put, felt that his dignity and his profit com- 
pelled him to answer as follows :— " Nay, sir— you know yoursell. Master 
Magnus Troil, and every one knows that knows anything, that whales 
of siccan size as may not be masterfully dragged on shore oy the instru- 

Digitized byGoOg^ 



130 THS PISATB. 

ment&liiy of <me wain with six owsen are tiierifffatsnd property 
Admixal, who is at this time the same noble lord who is, moreover^ 
Chamberlain of these ides/' 

" And I tell yon, Mr Triptolemiis Yellowley," said tiie Udaller. " as 
I would tell your master if he were here, that every man who risks his 
life to bring that fish ashore shall have an eqnal share and partition, 
according to our ancient and loveable Norse custom and wont ; nay, 
if there is so much as a woman looking on that will but touch the cable, 
she will be partner with us ; ay, ana more than all that, if she will 
but say there is a reason for it, we will assign a portion to the babe 
that is unborn." 

The strict principle of equity which dictated this last arnrngement 
occasioned laughter among the men, and some slight confusion ammig 
the women. The factor, however, thought it shame to be so easily 
daunted. euique tribuito," said he ; " I will stand for my 

lord's right arid my own." 

"Win you?" replied Magnus; *'then, by the Martyr's bones, jm 
shall have no law of partition but that of God and Saint Olave, which 
we had before either factor, or treasurer, or chamberhun was heard 
of! — ^All shall share that lend a hand, and never a one else. So yoa, 
Master Factor, shall be busy as as other folk, and think yourself 
lucky to share like other folk. Jump into that boat" (for tha boats 
had by this time pulled round the headland), "and you, my lads, make 
way for the factor in the stem-sheets— he shall be the first man this 
blessed day that shall strike the fish." 

The loud authoritative voice, and the habit of absolute command is- 
ferred in the Udaller's whole manner, together with the conscious want 
of favourers and backers amongst tiie rest of the company, rendered it 
difficult for Triptolemus to evade compliance, although ne was thus 
about to be placed in a situation equally novel and perilous. He was 
still, however, hesitating, and attempting an explanation, with a voice 
in which anger was qualified by fear, ana both thinly disguised under 
an attempt to be jocular, and to represent the whole as a jest, when he 
heard the voice of Baby maundering in his ear,— "Wad he lose his 
share of the ubde, and the lang Zetumd winter coming on. when the 
lightest day in December is not so clear as a moonless night in the 
Meams?" 

TMs domestic instigation, in addition to those of fear of the UdaHer, 
and shame to seem less courageous than others, so inflamed the agn- 
culturist's spirits, that he shooK his ^aip aloft, and entered the boat 
with the air of Neptune himself, carrying on high his trident 

The three boats destined for this perilous service now approadiea 
the dark mass, which lay like an islet in the deepcsstpart olTthevoc, 
and suffered them to approach without showing any sign of ammatioii. 
Silently, and with such precaution as Ihe extreme delicacy of the open- 
tion required, the intrepid adventurers, after the failure of their fiist 
attempt, and the exnenditure of considerable time, succeeded in cast- 
ing a cable around the body of the torpid monster, and in carrying the 
ends of it ashore, when an hundred hands were instantly employed in 
securing them. But ere this was accomplished, the tide b^an to make 
mtf and ttie tJdaller informed his assistants, that either t£e fish mtist 
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be killed, or at least sptefkHj funded, ere the depth of mtter on the 
bar was sufficient to float bun ; or that he was not unlikely to escape 
from their joint prowess. 

Wherefore/^ said he, we must set to work, and the factor shall 
have the honour to make the first throw.'' 

The valiant Triptolemus caught the word ; and it is necessary to say 
that the patience of the whale, in suffering himself to be noosed with- 
out resistance, had abated his terrors, and very much lowered the 
creature in his opinion. He protested the fish nad no more wit, and 
scarcely more activity, than a black snail ; and, influenced by this 
undue contempt of the adversary, he waited neither for a farther signal, 
nor a better weapon, nor a more suitable j)osition, but, rising in his 
energy, hurled his graip with all his force against the unfortunate mon- 
ster. The boats had not yet retreated from him to the distance neces- 
sarv to ensure safety when this injudicious commencement of the war 
took place. 

Magnus TroU, who had only jested with the factor, and had reserved 
the launching the first spear agunst the whale to some much more skil- 
ful hand, baa just time to exdaim, Mind yourselves, lads, or we are 
all swamped!" when the monster, roused at once ttom. inactivity by 
the blow of the factor's missile, blew, with a noise resembhng the ex- 
plosion of a steam-engine, a huge shower of water into the air. and at 
the same time began to lash the waves with its tail in every du:ection. 
The boat in which Magnus presided received the shower of orine which 
the animal spouted aloft ; and the adventurous Triptolemus, who had 
a full share of the immersion, was so much astonished and terrified by 
the consequences of his own vEdorous deed, that he tumbled backwards 
amongst the feet of the people, who, too busy to attend to him, were 
actively engaged in getting the boat into shoal water, out of the whale's 
reach. Here he lay for some minutes, trampled on by the feet of the 
boatmen, until they lay on their oars to bale, when the Udaller ordered 
them to pull to shore, and land this spare hand, who had commenced 
the fishing so inauspiciously. 

While this was aoing, tne other boats had also pulled off to safer 
distance, and now, from these as well as from the shore, the unfortunate 
native of the deep was overwhelmed by aU kinds of missiles,— harpoons 
and spears flew against him on all sides— guns were fired— and each 
various means of annoyance plied which could excite him to exhaust 
his strength in useless rage. When the animal found that he was 
locked in by shallows on aU sides, and became sensible, at the same 
time, of the strain of the cable on lus body, the convulsive efforts which 
he made to escape, accompanied with sounds resembling deep and loud 
groans, would have moved the compassion of all but a practised whale- 
fisher. The repeated showers which he spouted into the air began now 
to be mingled with blood, and the waves which surrounded him assumed 
the same crimson appearance. Meantime the attempts of the assail- 
ants were redoubled ; but Mordftunt Mertoun and Cleveland, in par- 
ticular, exerted themselves 1» the uttermost, contending who should 
display most courage in approaching the monster, so tremendous in its 
agonies, and should jpfiict the most deep and deadly wounds upon its 
huge bulk. 
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The contest seemed at last pretty weU over ; for although the ammal 
continued from time to time to make frantic exertions for uherty, yet its 
strength appeared so much exhausted l^t, even with the assistance 
of the tide, which had now risen considerably, it was thought it could 
scarcely extricate itself. 

Magnus gave the signal to venture nearer to the whale, calling out 
at the same time, Close in. lads, she is not half so mad now-— The 
&ctor may look for a winterii oil for the two lamps at Harfra — Pull 
close in, lads." 

Ere his orders could be obeyed, the other two boats had anticipated 
his purpose ; and Mordaunt Mertoun, eager to distinguish lumself 
above Cleveland, had with the whole strong he possessed plunged a 
half-pike into the body of the animaL But the leviathan, like a 
nation whose resources appear totally exhausted by previous losses and 
calamities, collected his whole remaining force for an effort, which 
proved at once desperate and successful. The wound last received 
nad probably reached through his external defences of blubber, and 
attained some verv s^itive part of the system : for he roared aloud, 
as he sent to the sky a mingled sheet of bnne ana blood, and, snappinj^ 
the strong cable like a twig, overset Mertoun's boat witn a blow of his 
tail, shot himself, by a mighty effort, over the bar, upon which the 
tide had now risen considerably, and made out to sea, carrying with 
him a whole grove of the implements which had been planted in his 
body, and leaving behind him on the waters a dark red trace of his 
course. 

" There goes to sea your cruise of oil. Master Yellowley/' said 
M^us, " and you must consume mutton suet, or go to bed in the 

" Operam et oleum perdidiJ^ muttered Triptolemus ; " but if they 
catch me whale-fishing again, 1 wUl consent tiiat the fish shall swallow 
me as he did Jonah." 

" But where is Mordaunt Mertoun all this while V* exclaimed Claud 
Halcro ; and it was instantly perceived that the youth, who had been 
stunned when his boat was stove, was unable to swim to shore as the 
other sailors did, and now floated senseless upon the waves. 



the Zetlanders of that period unwilling to assist those whom they saw 
in the act of drowning, though that is the calamity to which the 
islanders are most frequently exposed. Three men, however, soared 
above this superstition. The first was Claud Halcro, who threw him- 
self from a small rock headlong into the waves, forgetting, as he him- 
self afterwards stated, that he could not swim, and, if possessed of tlie 
harp of Arion, had no dolphins in attendance. The first plunge which 
the poet made in deep water reminding him of these deficiencies, he 
was fain to ding lo the rock from which he had dived, and was at length 
glad to regain the shore, at the expense of a ducking. 

Magnus Troil, whose honest hearWforgot his late coolness towards 
Mordaunt when he saw the jrouth's danger, would instantly have 
brought him more effectual assistance, but Eric Scambester held him 
fast. 

" Hout, sir.-hout," exclaimed that faithful attendant—" Captaiu 
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devebnd has a grip of Mr MordauntrT-iust let the twa strangers help 
ilk other, and stand by the upshot The light of the country is not to be 
quenched for the like of them. Bide still, sir. I say— Bredness Yoe is 
not a bowl of punch, that a man can be fitshed out of like a toast with 
a lon^ spoon." 

This sage remonstrance would have been altogether lost upon Magnus, 
had he not observed that Cleyeland had in fact jumped out of the boat 
and swam to Mertoun's assistance, and was keeping him afloat till the 
boat came to the aid of both. As soon as the imm&ate diuiger which 
called so loudly for assistance was thus ended, the honest Udaller's 
desire to render aid tenninated also ; and recollecting the cause of 
offence which he had, or thought he had, against Mordkunt Mertoim, 
he shook off his butler^s hold, and turning round scomj^ly from the 
beach, caUed Eric an old fool for supposing that he cared whether the 
young fellow sank or swam. 

StuL, however, amid his assumed indifference, Magnus could not help 
peeping over the heads of the circle, which, surrounding Mordaunt as 
soon as he was brought on shore, were charitably employed i^ endeavour- 
ing to recall him to life ; and he was not able to attam the appearance 
of absolute unconcern until the youn^ man sat up on the beach, and 
showed plainly that the accident had oeen attended with no material 
consequences. It was then first that, cursiiig the assistants for not 
giving the lad a ^lass of brandy, he walked sullenly away as if totally 
unconcerned in his fate. 

The women, always accurate in observing the tell-tale emotions of 
each other, failed not to remark, that when tne sisters of Burgh- Westra 
saw Mordaunt immersed in the waves, Minna grew as pale as death, 
while Brenda uttered successive shrieks of terror. But though there 
were some nods, winks, and hints, that auld acquaintance were not 
easily forgpt, it was, on the whole, candidly admitted, that less thim such 
marks of interest could scarce have been expected when they saw the 
companion of t^eir earlv youth in the act of perishing before their eyes. 

Whatever interest Mordaunt's condition excited while it seemed 
perilous, began to abate as he recovered himself; and when his senses 
were fully restored, only Claud Halcro, with two or three others^ were 
standing by him. About ten paces off stood Cleveland— his hau: and 
clothes dropping water, and his features wearing so peculiar an expres- 
sion as immediately to arrest the attention of Mordaunt. There was a 
suppressed smile on his cheek, and a look of pride in his eye, that im- 
phed liberation from a painrul restraint, and something resembling 
gratified scorn. Claud Halcro hastened to intimate to Mordaunt that 
ne owed his life to Cleveland ; and the youth, rising from the ground, 
and losing all other feelings in those of gratitude, stepped forws^ with 
his hand stretched out, to offer his warmest thanks to his preserver. 
But he stopped short in surprise as Cleveland, retreating a pace or two, 
folded his arms on his breast, and declined to accept his proffered hand. 
He drew back in turn, and gazed with astonishment at the ungracious 
manner, and almost msulting look, with which Cleveland, who had 
formerly rather expressed a frank cordiality, or at least openness of 
bearing, now, after naving thus rendered him a most importuit service, 
chose to receive his thanks. 
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It is enonghy" odd Cle^eland^ obBerving liis sorprise. ''and it uf 
unnecessary to say more about it I have paid ba(^ my debt^ and we 
are now equal." 

Ton are more than equal with me, Captain Gleyeland/' answered 
Mertoun, because you endan^red your hfe to do for me what I did 
for you without the slightest nsk oesides/' he added, trying to dye 
the discourse a more pleasant turn, I haye your rifle-gun to boot. 

" Cowards only count dwiger for any point of the game," said Cleve- 
land. Danger has been my consort for life, and sailed with me on a 
thousand worse yoyages ; — ^and for rifles, I haye enough of my own, and 
you may see, when you will, which can use them best" 

There was someuiinff in the tone with which this was said that 
struck Mordaunt strongly ; it was miching malicho, as Hamlet says, and 
meant mischid*. Cleyeland saw his surprise, came close up to hun, and 
spoke in a low tone of yoice : " Hark ye, my young brother, there is a 
custom amongst us gentlemen of fortune, that when we follow the same 
chase, and tale the wind out of each other's sails, we think sizty^ yards 
of the searb§ach, and a brace of rifles, are no bad way of makmg our 
odds eyen." 

I do not understand you. Captain Cleyeland," said Mordaunt 
" I do not suppose you do, — I did not suppose you would." said the 
Captain ; and, turning on his heel, with a smile that resembled a sneer, 
Mordaunt saw him mingle with tne guests, and yery soon behdd him 
at the side of Minna, who was talking to mm with animated features, 
that seemed to thank him for his gallant and generous conduct 

" If it were not for Brenda," thought Mordaunt " I almost wish he 
had left me in the yoe, for no one seems to care wnether I am aUye or 
dead. Two rifles and sixty yards of sea-beach ; is that what he points 
at ? It may come, but not on the day he has sayed my life with risk 
of his own." 

WhUe hetwas thus musing, Eric Scambester was whispering to Halcro, 
" If these two lads do not oo each other a mischief, there is no faith in 
freits. Master Mordaunt saves Cleyeland.— well. Cleveland, in re- 
quital, has turned aU the sunshine of Burgh-Westra to his own side of 
the house ; and think what it is to lose favour in such a house as this, 
where the punch-kettle is never allowed to cool ! Well, now that 
Cleveland in his turn has been such a fool as to fish Mordaunt out of the 
voe. see if he does not give him sour sillocks for stock-fisL" 

" Pshaw, pshaw !" replied the poet, "that is all old women's fancies, 
my friend Eric ; for what says glorious Dryden— sainted John,— 

*The yellow gall that in your bosom floats, 
Engenders all these melancholy thoughts.*** 

" Saint J ohn, or Saint J ames either, may be mistaken in the matter,** 
said Eric ; " for I think neither of them lived in Zetland. I only say, 
that if there is faith in old saws^ these two lads will do each omer a 
mischief ; and if they do, I trust it will li^t on Mordaunt Mertoun." 

" And why, Eric Scambester," said Halcro, hastily and angrily, 
" should you wish ill to that poor young man, that is worth fifty of the 
other?" 

" Let every one rooee the ford as he finds it," replied Eric; "Master 
Mordaunt is all for wan water, like his old dog-fish of a &ther ; now 
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Captain develaiid, d'ye flee^ takes his ^asb, like an honest] feUow and 
a gentleman.'^ 

" Rightly reasoned, and in thine own diyision," laid Halcio ; and, 
breakinf off their oonveisation, took his way back to Buigh-Westra, to 
whi(di the guests of Mi^us were now retaining, discussing as they 
went, with much animation, the various incidents oi their attack upon 
the whale, and not a littie scandalized that it should hate baffled ali 
their exertions. 

I hope Captain Donderdxecht of the Eintiaeht of Botterdam wiH 
never hear of it," said Magnus : " he would swear, donner and Uitieiii 
we were only fiit to £sh flounders."^ 



CHAPTER XVIIL 

And helter-skelter have I rode to thee, 
And tidings do I bring, and lockf Joti, 
And golden times, and happy ^^^J^^^^^^i^^^ 

FoBTUirs, who seems at times to bear a oonadence, owed the hospit- 
able Udaller some amends, and accordingly repaid to Buiffh-Westra 
the disappointment occasioned by the uusuooe^fol whale-nshing, by 
sending thither, on the evening of the day in which that incident hap- 
pened, no less a person than the jagger^ or travelling merchant, as he 
styled himself, Bryoe Snailsfoot, wno arrived in great pomp, himself on 
one penny; and his pack of goods, swelled to nearly double its usual 
size, forming the burden of another, which was led by a bare-headed 
bare-legged Doy . 

As Bryoe announced himself the bearer of important news, he was 
introduced to the dining-apartment, where (for that primitive age was 
no respecter of persons) he was permitted to sit down at a side-table, 
and amply supplied with provisions and good liquor ; while the atten- 
tive hospitality of Magnus permitted no questions to be put to him 
until, his hunger and thutst appeased, he announced, with tne sense ci 
importance attached to distont travels, that he had just yesterday 
amved at Lerwick from Kirkwall, the capital of Orkney, and would 
have been here yesterday, but it blew hard off the Fitful-head. 

" We had no wind here," said Magnus. 

''There is somebody has not been sleeping, then," said the pedlar^ 
and her name begins with N ; but Heaven is above all." 
" But the news fiom Orkney, Bryce^ instead of croaking about a cap* 
fulof wind?" 

"Such news," replied Bryce, as has not been heard this thirty 
years— not since Cromwell^s time." 

"There is not another Revolution, is there?" saidHalcro; "King 
James has not come back, as blithe as King Charlie did, has he V* 

1 The contest tiboxA the whale will remind the poetical reader of Waller's Battle of 
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" If s news," replied the pedlar, " that are worth twentjr kings, and 
kingdoms to boot of them ; for what good did the eyolutions ever do 
us ? and I dare sajr we have seen a dozen, great and sma'." 
Are any Indiamen come north-about 'r said Magnus Troil. 

" Ye are nearer the mark, Fowd," said the iaager ; "but it is nae 
Indiaman, but a gallant armed vessel, chokeful merchandise, that 
they part with so easy that a decent man like mysell can afford to give 
the country the best pennyworths you ever saw ; and that you will say 
when I open that pack, for I count to cany it back another sort lighter 
than when I brought it here." 

" Ay. ay, Brvce," said the Udaller, "you must have had good bar- 
gains if you sell cheap ; but what shin was it?" 

" Cannot justly say— I spoke to nobody but the captain, who was a 
discreet man ; but she had oeen down on the Spanish Main, for she has 
silks and satins, and tobacco I warrant you. and wine, and no lack of 
sugar, and bonny- wallies baith of silver ana gowd, and a bonny dredg- 
ing 01 gold dust into the bargain." 

' wfiat like was she ?" said Cleveland, who seemed to give much at- 
tention. 

"A stout ship^" said the itinerant merchant, " schooner-riffied, 
sails like a dolphm, they say, carries twelve guns, and is pierced for 
twenty " 

" Did you hear the captain's name ?" said Cleveland, speaking rather 
lower than his usual tone." 

" I just ca'd him the captain," replied Bryce Snailsfoot ; " for I make 
it a nue never to ask questions of them I deal with in the way of trade ,* 
for there is many an honest captain, begging your pardon. Captain 
Cleveland, that does not care to have Ids name tacked to his title ; and 
as long as we ken what baigains we are making, what signifies it wba 
we are making them wi*, ye ken." 

"Bryce Snailsfoot is a cautious man/' said the Udaller, laughing; 
" he knows a fool may ask more questions than a wise man cares to 
answer." 

" I have dealt with the fair traders in my day," replied Snailsfoot, 
" and I ken nae use in blurting braid out with a man^ name at every 
moment ; but I will uphold this gentleman to be a gallant commander- 
ay, and a kind one too ; for every one of his crew is as brave in apparel 
as himself nearly — ^the very foremast-men have their silken scares ; I 
have seen many a lady wear a warse, and think hersell nae sma' drink 
— ^and for siller buttons, and buckles, and the lave of sic vanities, there 
is nae end of them." 

" Idiots !" muttered Cleveland between his teeth ; and then added, 
" I suppose they are often ashore, to show all their bravery to the lasses 
ofKirWu?" 

" Ne'er a bit of that are they. The captain will scarce let them stir 
ashore without the boatswain go in the boat — as rough a tarpaulin as 
ever swab'd a deck — and you may as weel catch a cat without ner claws 
as him without his cutlass and nis double brace of pistols about him: 
every man stands as much in awe of him as of the commander himselL 

"That must be Hawkins, or the devil," said Cleveland. 

" Awed, Captain," replied the j agger, " be he the tane or th« tlthefy 
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or a wee bit o* baith^ n^nd it is you that give him these names; and 
not me." 

" Why, Captain develand," said the Udaller, thur may prove the 
very consort you spoke of." 
"They must have had some good luck then," said Cleveland, "to 

Eut them in better plight than when I left them.-— ^Did they speak of 
aving lost their consort, pedlar i" 

" In troth did they, said Biyce ; " that is, they said something 
about a partner that had gone down to Davie Jones in these seas." 

" AndTdid jou tell them what you knew of her ?" said the Udaller. 

" And wha the deevil wad hae been the fule, then," said the pedlar, 
" that I suld say sae ? When they kend what came of the ship, the 
next question wad have been about .the cargo, — ^and ye wad not have 
had me bring down an armed vessel on the coast, to harrie the poor 
folk about a wheen rags of duds that the sea flung upon their shores ? " 

" Besides what might have been found in your own pack, you scoun- 
drel!" said Magnus TroU; an observation which produced a loud 
laugh. The Udaller could not he]p joining in the hilarity which ap- 
plauded his jest ; but instantly composing his countenance, he said^ m 
an unusuallv grave tone. " You may laugh, my Mends ; but this is a 
matter whicn orings botn a curse and a shame on the coimtry ; and till 
we learn to rep,ra the rights of them that suffer by the winds and 
waves, we shall deserve to be oppressed and hag-riaden, as we have 
been and are, by the superior strength of the strai^rs who rule us." 

The company hung their heads at the rebuke of Magnus Troil. Per- 
haps some, even of the better class, might be conscience-struck on their 
own account ; and all of them were sensible that the appetite for plun- 
der, on the part of the tenants and inferiors, was not at all times re- 
strained witn sufficient strictness. But Cleveland made answer gaily, 
" If these honest fellows be my comrades, I will answer for them that 
they will never trouble the country about a parcel of chests, hammocks, 
and such trumpery that the Boost may have washed ashore out of my 
poor sloop. What signifies to them wnether the trash went to Bryce 
Snailsfoot, or to the bottom, or to the devil? So unbuckle thy pack, 
Bryce, and show the ladies thy caigo, and perhaps we may see some- 
thing that will please them." 

" It cannot be his consort," said Brenda, in a whisper ta her sister ; 
" he would have shown more joy at their appearance." 

" It must be the vessel," answered Minna ; " I saw his eye glisten 
at the thought of being aiain united to the partner of his dangers." 

" Perhaps it glistened," said her sister, still apart, "at the thought 
of leaving Zetland ; it is difficult to guess the thought of the heart from 
the dance of the eye." 

. "Judge not, at least, unkindly of a Mend's thought," said Minna : 
"and then, Brenda, if you are mistaken, the fault rests not with you." 

During this dialogue Bryce Snailsfoot was busied in uncoiling the 
carefully-arranged cordage of his pack, which amounted to six good 
yards of dressed sealskin, curiously comphcated and secured by all 
manner of knots and buckles. He was considerably interrupted in the 
task by the Udaller and others, who pressed hun with questions re- 
pecting the stranger vessel 
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Were the officers often ashore? and how ir&ce thdy received by tbe 
people of Kirkwall ?" said Magnus Troil. 

'^Exoellentl^ell/' answered BiyceSnaiMoot; '^andiheOapiainand 
one or two of his men had been at some of the canities and danoM 
which went forward in the town ; but there had been some word about 
customs, or king's duties, or the like, and some of the higher folk, that 
took upon them as magistrates, or the like, had had words wim the 
Captain, and he refused to satisfy them ; and then it is like he was more 
coldly looked on, and he spoke of carrying the ship round to Btronmess, 
or the La^hope, for she lay under the guns of the batterr of EirkwalL 
But he" (Bryce) " thought she wad bide at Kirkwall loll the summer 
£ur was over, for all thaf 

The Orkney gentry." said Magnus Troil, " are always in a huny 
to draw the Scotch collar tighter round their own neck& Is it not 
enough that we must pay scat and wattle^ which were all the public 
dues under our old Norse government ; but must they come over us 
with king's dues and customs besides ? It is the part of an honest man 
to resist these things. I hare done so all my life, and will do so to the 
end of it." 

There was a loud jubilee and shout of applause among the fi>Q^ 
who were (some of them at least) better pleased with Magnus xroU's 
latitudinarian principles with respect to the public revenue (which were 
extremely natural to those living in so secluded a situation, and sub- 
jected to many additional exactions), than they had been with the 
rigour of bis judgment on the subject of wrecked goods. But Minna's 
inexperienced feelings carried her farther than her father, while she 
whispered to Brenda, not unheard by Cleveland, that the tameroiiitof 
the Orcadians had missed every chance which late incidents had given 
them to emancipate these islands from the Scottish yok& 

Why," she said, should we not, under so many changes as late 
times have intax)duced, have seized the opportunity to shake off an al- 
legiance which is not justly due from us^and to return to the proteo* 
tion of Denmark, our parent country l Why should we yet hesitate to 
do this, but that the genlry of Orkney have mixed famihes and friend- 
ship so much with our invaders, that they have become dead to the 
throb of the heroic Norse blooa, which tney derived from their an- 
cestors?" 

The latter part of this i>atriotic speech happened to readi the aston- 
ished ears of our friend Triptolemus, who, havmg a sincere devotion for 
the Protestant succession and the Revolution as established, was ^ 

I)rised into the ejaculation, the old cock crows the young cock 
earns— hen I should say, mistress, and I crave your pardon if I say 
anything amiss in either gender. But it is!a happy country where the 
father declares against the king's customs, and the daughter acainst the 
king's crown; and, in my jud^ent, it can end in naethingbut trees 
and tows." 

Trees are scarce among us," said Magnus ; and for ropes, we need 
them for our rigging, and cannot spare them to be shirt collars." 

"And whoever," said the Captain, "takes umbrage at what this 
young lady says, had better keep his ears and tongue forasafer emptoy- 
ment than such an adventure." 
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''Ay^ 9jJ^ said TriptoIemTis, "it helps the mAtter much to speak 
tmths^ wmlk are as unwelcome to a proud stomach as wet clover to a 
cow*B^ in a land where lads are ready to dry the whittle if a lassie but 
looks awry. But what manners are to be expected in a ooimtry where 
folk call a pleugh-sock a markal V 

" Hark ye^ Master Yellowley/' said the Captain, smiling, " I hope 
my manners are not among those abuses which you come mther to re- 
form ; any experiment on them may be daneerous/' 

"As well as difficult," said Triptolemus, arylyj "but fear nothing. 
Captain Cleveland, from my remonstrances. My labours regard the 
men and things of the earth, and not the men ana things of the sea, — 
you are not of my element " 

" Let us be friends, then, old dod-compeller," said the Captain. 

"Clod-Impeller!" said the agriculturist, bethinking himself of the 
lore of bis earner days ; " Clod-compeller ^ro cloud-compeller, Vtptkn^itm 
Zivt — GrcBcum est, — ^in which voyage came you by that jphrase 

" I have travelled books as well as seas in my day," said the Captain ; 
"but my last voyages have been of a sort to make me forget my early 
cruises through classic knowledge. — But come here, Bryce— hast cast 
off the lashing? — Come all hands, and let us see if he has aught in his 
carco that is worth looking upon." 

With a proud, and, at the same tune, a wily smile, did the crafty 
pedlar display a collection of wares far superior to those which usually 
filled his packages, and, in particular, some stuffs and embroideries, of 
such beauty and curiosity, fringed, flowered, and. worked, with such art 
and magnincence, upon foreign and arabesque patterns, that the sight 
might have dazzled a far more brilliant company than the simple race 
of Thule. AH beheld and admired, while Mistress Baby Yellpwley, 
holding up her hands, protested it was a sin even to look upon such ex- 
travagance, and worse than murder so much as to ask the price of them. 

Others, however, were more courageous ; and the prices demanded by 
the mercnant, if tney were not, as he himself declared, something just 
more than nothing— short only of an absolute free gift of his wares, were 
nevertheless so moderate as to show that he himself must have made 
an easy acquisition of the goods, judging by the rate at which he offered 
to x)art with them. Accomingly, the cheapness of the articles created 
a rapid sale ; for in Zetland, as well as elsewhere, wise folk buy more 
from the prudential desire to secure a good bargain than from any real 
occasion for the purchase. The Lady Glowrowrum bought seven petti- 
coats and twelve stomachers on this sole principle, and other matrons 
present rivalled her in this sagacious species of economy. The Udaller 
was also a considerable purchaser ; but the principal customer for what- 
ever could please the eye of beauty was the gallant Captain Cleveland, 
who rummaged the jag^r's stores in selecting presents for the ladies ot 
the party, in which Muma and Brenda Troil were especially remem- 
bered. 

" I fear," said Magnus Troil, " that the young women are to consider 
these pretty presents as keepsakes, and that aUthis liberality is only a 
■ure sign we are soon to lose you ?" 

This question seemed to embarrass him to whom it was put. 
I scarce know," he said, with some hesitation^ " whether this veBsel 
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is my consort or no— I must take a trip to Kirkwall to make sure of that 
matter, and then I hope to return to Dunrossness tq hid you all fare- 
weU." 

In that case/' said the Udaller. after a moment's pause, " I think 
I may carry you thither. I should he at the Kirkwall fair to settle 
with the merchants I have consigned my fish to, and I have often pro- 
mised Minna and Brenda that tney should see the fair. Perhaps also 
your consort, or these strangers, whoever they he, may have some mer- 
chandise that will suit me. I love to see my ri^ging-loft well stocked 
with goods, ahnost as much as to see it full of (Smcers. We will go to 
Orkney in my own hrig, and I can offer you a hammock, if you wm." 

The offer seemed so acceptahle to Cleveland, that, after pouring him- 
self forth in thanks, he seemed determined to mark his joy hy exhaust- 
ing Bryce Snailsfoot's treasures in liherality to the company. The con- 
tents of a purse of mid were transferred to the jaeger with a facility 
and indifference on the part of its former owner wmen argued either the 
greatest profusion, or consciousness of superior and inexhaustihle wealth ; 
so that !Bahy whispered to her brother that, " if he c6uld afford to fling 
away money at this rate, the lad had made a hotter voyage in a broken 
ship than all the skippers of Dundee had made in their haill anes for a 
twelvemonth past." 

But the angry feeling in which she made this remark was much mol- 
lified when Cleveland, whose ohiect it seemed that evening to be to buy 
golden opinions of all sorts of men, approached her with a garment 
somewhat resembling in shape the Scottish plaid, but woven of a sort of 
wool so soft that it felt to the touch as if it were composed of eider- 
down. " This," he said, " was a part of a Spanish lady's dress ciJled a 
mantilla; as it would exactly fit the size of Mrs Baby YeUowley, and 
was very well suited for the fogs of the climate of Zetland, he entreated 
her to wear it for his sake." The lady, with as much condescending 
sweetness as her countenance was able to e^xpress, not only consentecl 
to receive this mark of gallantry, but permitted the donor to amu^ 
the mantilla upon her projectmg and bony shoulder-blades, where, said 
Claud Halcro, " it hunk, for all the world, as if it had been stretched 
.betwixt a couple of cloak-pins." 

While the Captain was performing this piece of courtesy, much to 
the entertainment of the company, which, it may be presumed, was his 
principal object from the beginning, MoraauntMaiK)unmade purchase 
of a small golden chaplet^ with the private intention of presentmg it to 
Brenda when he should nnd an opportunity. The price was fix^, and 
the article laid aside. Claud Halcro also snowed some desire of possess- 
ing a silver box of antique shape for depositing tobacco, which he was 
in the habit of using in considerable quantity. But the bard seldom 
had current coin in })romptitude, and, indeed, in his wandering way of 
life, had little occasion for any ; and Bryce, on the other hand, his 
having been hitherto a ready-money trade, protested that his veiy 
moderate profits upon such rare and choice articles would not allow of 
his affording credit to the purchaser. Mordaunt gathered the import 
of this conversation from the mode in which they whispered togetiner, 
while the bard seemed to advance a wishful finger towards the dox in 
question^ and the cautious pedlar detained it with the weight of his 
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whole hand, as if he had been afraid it would literally make itself 
wings and fij into Claud Halcro's pocket. Mordaunt Mertoun at this 
moment, desirous to gratify an old acquaintance, laid the price of the 
box on the table, and said he would not permit Master Halcro to pur- 
chase that box, as he had settled in his own mind to make him a pre- 
sent of it. 

" I cannot think of robbing you, my dear young friend," said the 
poet ; " but the truth is, that that same box does remind me strangely 
of glorious John's, out of which I had the honour to take a pinch 4it 
the Wits' Ck)ffeehouse, for which I think more highly of my rignt-hand 
finger and thumb than any other part of my body ; only you must 
allow me to pay you back the price when my tJrkaster stock-fish come 
to market.'' 

" Settle that as you like betwixt you," said the jagger, taking up 
Mordaunt's money ; " the box is bought and sold«" 

" And how dare you sell over again," said Captain Cleveland, sud- 
denly interfering^ "what yon abready have sold to me T 

AU were surprised at this interjection, which was hastily made, as 
Clevelimd, having turned from Alistress Baby, had become suddenly, 
and, as it seemed, not without emotion, aware what articles Bryce 
Snajlsfoot was now disposing of. To this short and fierce question, the 
lagger, afraid to contradict a customer of his description, answered only 
^y stammering, that the " Lord knew he meant nae offence." 

How, sir ! no offence !" said the seaman, " and dispose of my pro- 
perty ?" extending his hand at the same time to the box and chaplet ; 
" restore the young gentleman's money, and learn to keep your course 
on the meridian of honesty." 

The ja^r, confused and reluctant, pulled out his leathern pouch to 
repay to Mordaunt the money he had just deposited in it ; but the 
youth was not to be so satisfied. 

" The articles," he said, " were bought and sold— these were your 
own words, Bryce Snailsfoot. in Master Halcro's hearing ; and I will 
suffer neither you nor any otner to deprive me of my property." 

" F<mr property, young m&nV* said Cleveland; "It is mine,— I 
spoke to Bryce respecting them an instant before I turned from the 
table." 

" I— -I— I had not just heard distinctly," said Bryce, evidently un- 
willing to offend either party. 

"Come, come," said the Udaller, "we will have no quarrelling 
about baubles ; we shall be summoned presently to the rkging-loft," — 
so he used to call the apartment used as a ball-room, — ^Hind we must 
all go in good humour. The things shall remain with Bryce for to- 
night, and to-morrow I will myself settle whom they shall belong to." 

The laws of the Udaller in nis own house were absolute as those of 
the Modes. The two youn^ men, regarding each other with looks of 
sullen displeasure, drew off m different directions. 

It is seldom that the second day of a prolonged festival equals the 
first The spirits, as well as the hmbs, are jaded, and unequal to the 
renewed expenditure of animation and exertion; and the dance at 
Buigh-Westra was sustained with much less mirth than on the preced- 
ing evening. It was yet an hour from midnight, when even the re- 
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luctant Magniui Troil, after re^ttinc the degeneracy of the iSmes, 
and wishing he could transfuse into the modem HialUanders some of 
tiie vigour which still animated his own frame, found himself compelled 
to giye the si^^nal for general retreat. 

Just as this took place, Halcro, leading Mordaunt Mertoun a little 
aside, said he had a message to him from Captain Cleveland. 

A message said Mordaunt, his heart beating somewhat thick as 
he spoke — " A challenge, I suppose ?" 

A challenge !" repeated Ualcro ; " who ever heard of a challenge 
in our quiet iiuands ? Do you think that I look like a carrier of chal- 
lenges, and to you of all men living ? — I am none of those fighting fools, 
as glorious John calls them ; and it was not quite a message I had to 
dehver — only thus far, — this Captain Cleveland, I find, hath set his 
heart upon havin£[ these articles you looked at." 

" He shall not have them, I swear to you," replied Mordaunt Mer- 
toun. 

" Nay, but hear me," said Halcro ; it seems that, by the marks or 
arms that are upon them, he knows that they were formerly his pro- 
perty. Now, were you to give me the box, as you promised, I fairly 
tell you I should give the man back his own." 

" And Brenda might do the like," thought Mordaunt to himself, 
and instantly replied aloud, " I have thought better of it, my friend. 
Captain Cleveland shall have the toys he sets such store by, but it is on 
one sole condition." 

" Nay, you will spoil all with your conditions," said Halcro ; "for, 
as glorious John says, conditions are but " 

"Hear me, I say, with patience. — My condition is. that he keeps 
the toys in exchange for the rifle-gun I accepted from nim, which will 
leave no obligation between us on either side." 

" I see where you would be— this is Sebastian and Dorax all over. 
WeU, you may let the jagger know he is to deliver the things to. Cleve- 
land— I think he is mad to have them— and I will let Cleveland know 
the conditions annexed, otherwise honest Bryce might come by two 
payments instead of one ; and I believe his conscience would not choke 
upon it." 

With these words, Halcro went to seek out Cleveland, while Mor- 
daunt, observing Snailsfoot, who. as a sort of privileged person, had 
thrust himself into the crowd at the bottom of the dancing-room, went 
up to him and gave him directions to deliver the disputed articles to 
Cleveland as soon as he had an opportunity. 

" Ye are in the right, Maister Mordaunt," said the jagger ; " ye are 
a prudent and a sensible lad-— a calm answer turneth away wrath— and 
mysell. I sail be willing to please you in ony trifling matters in my sma 
way ; lor, between the Udaller of feurgh-Westra and Captain Cleveland, 
a man is, as it were, atween the deil and the deep sea ; and it was ak» 
that the Udaller, in the end, would have taken your part in the dispute, 
for he is a man that.loves justice." „ 



said Mordaunt, "otherwise there could have been no dispute whateoeyer, 
the right being so clearly on my side, if you had pleased to bear witnew 
(^ooimng to the dictates of truth." 



" Which apparently 




little about. Master Snailsfoot," 
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Maister Mordaunt/' said tha. jagi^^ ^'I mtist own there was, as 
it were, a colouring or shadow of justice on your side ; but then the 
justice that I meddle with is only justice in tne way of trade, to have 
an ellwand of due lenc^h, if it be not something worn out with leaning 
on it in my lang ana painful journeys, and to buy and sell by just 
weight ana measure, twenty-four merks to the lispund ; but I have 
nothing to do to do justice betwixt man and man, like a Fowd or a 
Lawri^t-man at a lawting lang syne." 

" Ko one asked you to ao so, but only to give evidence according to 
your conscience," replied Mordaunt, not greatly pleased either with the 
part tiie jagger had acted during the dispute, or the construction which 
ne seemed to put on his own motives for yielding up the point. 

But Bryce Snailsfoot wanted not his answer ; " My conscience," he 
said^ Maister Mordaunt is as tender as ony man's in my degree ; but 
she IS something of a timorsome nature, cannot abide angry foYk, and 
can never speak above her breath when there is aught of a fray going 
forward. Indeed, she hath at all times a small ana low voice." 

Which you are not much in the habit of listening to," said Mor- 
daunt. 

" There is that on your ain breast that proves the contrary," said 
BiTce resolutdy. 

" In my breast ?" said Mordaunt, somewhat angrily,—" what know 
lofvon?*^ 

" I said (m your breast, Maister Mordaunt, and not in it. I am 
sure nae eye that looks on that waistcoat upon your own gallant brisket 
but will say that ihe merchant who sold such a piece for four dollars 
had justice and conscience, and a kind heart to a customer to the boot 
of a' that ; sae ye shouldna be sae thrawart wi* me for having spared 
the breath of my mouth in a fooFs quarrel." 

I thrawart f" said Mordaunt ; pooh, you silly man ! I have no 
quarrel with you." 

" I am glad of it," said the travelling merchant ; " I will quarrel 
with no man, with my will — least of all with an old customer ; and if 
you will walk by my advice, you will quarrel nane with Captain Cleve- 
land. He is like one of yon cutters and slashers that have come into 
Kirkwall, that think as little of slicing a man as we do of flinching a 
whale — ivs their trade to fight, and they live by it ; and they have the 
advantage of the like of you, that only take it up at your own hand, 
and in the way of pastime, when you nae nothing oetter to do." 

The company had now almost all dispersed ; and Mordaunt. laugh- 
ing at the J agger's caution, bade him good-niffht, and went to nis own 
place of repose, which had been assigned to nim by Eric Scambester 
(who acted the part of chamberlain as well as butler), in a small room 
or rather doset, in one of the out-houses, furnished for the occasion 
with the hammock of a saUor. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

I pass like night from land to land, 

I have strange power of speech; 
So soon as e'er his &ce I see, 
I know the man that must hear me, 

To him my tale I teach. 

CoLBBiDOE's Rime o/thc Ancient Manner 

The dauditers of Magnus Troil shared the same bed, in a chambei 
which had oeen that of their parents before the death of their mother. 
Magnus, who suflfered grievously under that dispensation of Providence, 
had become disgusted with the apartment. The nuptial chamber was 
abandoned to the pledges of his bereaved afiiection, of whom the eldest 
was at that period omj four years old, or thereabouts ; and. bavins 
been their nursery in infancy, continued, though now tricked and 
adorned according to the best fashion of the islands, and the taste of 
the lovely sisters themselves, to be their sleeping-room, or, in the old 
Norse dialect, their bower. 

It had been for many years the scene of the most intimate confidence, 
if that could be called confidence where, in truth, there was nothing to 
be confided ; where neither sister had a secret ; and where every thought 
that had birth in the bosom of the one was, without either hesitation 
or doubt, confided to the other as sixontaneously as it had arisen. But 
since Cleveland abode in the mansion of Buigh-Weslxa, each of the 
lovely sisters had entertained thoughts which are not lightly or easily 
communicated, unless she who listens to them has previouiSy assured 
herself that the confidence will be kindly received. Minna had noticed, 
what other and less interested observers had been unable to perceive, 
that Cleveland, namely, held a lower rank in Brenda's opinion than in 
her own ; and Brenda, on her side, thought that Minna had hastily 
and unjustly joined in the prejudices whicn had been excited against 
Mordaunt Mertoun in the mind of their father. Each was sensible 
that she was no longer the same to her sister ; and this conviction was 
a painful addition to other painful apprehensions which they supposed 
they had to struggle with. Their manner toward each otner was, in 
outward appearances, and in all the little cares by which affection can 
be expressed, even more assiduously kind than before, as if both, con- 
scious that their internal reserve was a breach of their sisterly union, 
strove to atone for it by double assiduity in those external marks of 
affection which, at other times, when there was nothing to hide, might 
be omitted without inferring any consequences. 

On the night referred to m particular, the sisters felt more especially 
the decay of the confidence which used to exist betwixt them. The 
proposed voyage to Kirkwall, and that at the time of the feir, when 
persons of every degree in these islands repair thither, either for busi- 
ness or amusement, was likely to be an important incident in lives 
usually so simple and uniform as theirs ; and a few months ajOfO, Minna 
and Brenda would have been awake half the night, anticipating, in 
their talk with each other, all that was likely to happen on so niom^ 
tons an occasion. But now the subj ect was j ust mentioned, and suffered 
to drop, as if the topic was likely to produce a difference betwixt them, 
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or to caU forth a more open display of their seyeral opimons than either 



Yet such was their natural openness and gentleness of disposition, 
that each sister imputed to herself the fault Siat there was aught like 
estrangement existmg between them ; and when, having finished their 
devotions, and betaken themselves to their common couch, they folded 
each other in their arms, and exchanged a sisterly kiss, and a sisterly 
good-night, they seemed mutually to ask pardon, and to exchange for- 
giveness, although neither said a word of offence, either offered or 
received ; and both were soon plunged in that light and yet profound 
repose which is only enjoyed when sleep sinks down on the eyes of 
youth and innocence. 

On the night to which the story relates, both sisters were visited by 
dreams, which, though varied by the moods and habits of the sleepers, 
bore yet a strange general resemblance to each other. 

Minna dreamed tiiat she was in one of the most lonely recesses of the 
beach, called Swartaster, where the incessant operation of the waveS; 
indenting a calcareous rock, has formed a deep haliery which^ in the 
language of the island, means a subterranean cavern, into which the 
tide ebos and flows. Many of these run to an extraordinary and unas- 
certained depth under ground, and are the secure retreat of cormorants 
and seals, wtdch it is neither ea^ nor safe to pursue to their extreme 
recesses. Amongst these, this haiier of Swartaster was accounted pecu- 
liarly inaccessible, and shunned both by fowlers and by seamen, on account 
of sharp angles and turnings in the cave itself^ as well as the sunken 
rocks which rendered it very dangerous for skiffs or boats to advance 
far into it. especially if there was the usual swell of an island tide. 
From the aark-browed mouth of this cavern, it seemed to Minna, in her 
dream, that she beheld a mermaid issue, not in the classical dr^ of a 
Nereid, as in Claud Halcro's mask of the precedinjg evening, but with 
comb and glass in hand, according to popular belief, and lashing the 
waves with that lonff scaly train, which, in the tradinons of the coun- 
ixjy forms so frighmil a contrast with the fak face, long tresses, and 
displayed bosom of a human and earthly female of surpassing bdiuty. 
She seemed to beckon to Minna, while her wild notes rang sacQy in her 
ean and denounced, in prophetic sounds, calamity and woe. 

The vision of Brenda was of a different description, yet equally me- 
lancholy. She sat, as she thoi^ht, in her favourite bower, surrounded 
by her mther and a party of his most beloved friends, amon^ whom 
Mordaunt Mertoun was not foij^tten. She was required to sing ; and 
she strove to entertain them with a lively ditty, in which she was ac- 
counted eminently successful, and which she sung with such simple, yet 
natural humour, as seldom railed to produce shouts of laughter and an- 
plause. while all who could, or who could not sing, were irresistibly 
compelled to lend their voices to the chorus. But on this occasion it 
seemed as if her own voice refused all its usual duty, and as if, while 
she felt herself unable to express the words of the well-known air, it as- 
sumed, in her own despite, tne deep tones and wild and melancholy notes 
of Koma of Fitful-head, for the purpose of chanting some wild Runic 
ihyme, resembling those sung by the heathen priests of old, when the 
victim (tog often human) was bound to the fatal altar of Odin or of Thor. 
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At length the two aisten at once started firom sleep^ and^ uttering a 
low scream of fear, clasped themselves in each other's anna. For their 
&no7 had not altogether plaved them false : the sounds which had sug- 
mted their dreams were real, and sung within their apartment. Thej 
knew the voice well, indeed, and yet knowing to whom it beloneed, their 
sorpriae and fear were scarce the less when they saw the well-knowa 
Noma of Fitful-head, seated by the chimney of the apartment, which, 
during the summer aeaaon, contained an iron lamp well-tiinuned, and 
in winter a fire of wood or of turf. 

8he was wrapped in her lomt and ample garment of wadmaal, and 
moved her body slowly too and fro over the pale flame of the lamp, aa 
she sung lines to the following purport, in a slow, sad, almost an un- 
earthly accent 

" For leagaes along the watery vay, 

Throofirb gulf and ttream my course luu been ; 
The hUlows know xny Bnnic lay. 
And omooth their cretts to sOent green. . 
" The hUlowa know my Runic lay,«- 

The golf grows smooth, the stream is still ; 
But hnman hearts, more wild than they, 
SLnow hut the rale of wayward wilL 
** One hour is mine, in all the year, 
To tell my wo^— and one atone; 
When gleams this magic lamp, 'tis here, — 
When dies the mystic ligh^ 'tis gona j 
" Daughters of northern Magnus, hail ! 

The lamp is lit, the flame is dear,*-* ' 
To yon, I come to tell my tale, I 
Awake, arise, my tale to hear!" 

Noma was well known to the daughters of Troil^ but it was not with- < 
out emotion, although varied by their respective dispositions, that thev 
beheld her so unexpectedlv, ana at such an hour. Their opinions with 
respect to the supernatural attributes to which she pretended were ex- i 
tremely different. I 

Mixma, with an unusual intensity of imagination, althoiu^h aupenor 
in talent to her sister, was more apt to listen to, and delight in, every i 
tale of wonder, and was at all times more willing to admit imprasaions 
which gave her fancy scope and exercise without minutely examining 
their reality. Brenda, on the other hand, had in her gaiety 4 alig:ht 
propenaity to aatire, and was often tempted to laugh at the very cir- 
cumstances upon which Minna founded ner imaginative dreams : and, 
like all who love the ludicrous, she did not rea£ly suffer herself to be 
imposed upon or overawed by pompous pretensions of any kind what^ 
ever. But, as her nerves were weaker and more irritable than those of 
her sister, she often fpaid involuntary homa£;e by her fears to ideas 
which her reason disowned ; and hence Gkud Halcro used to say, in | 

that Minna believed them withoutLembling, and that B^^ trem^ 
without believing them. In our own more enlightened daya. there azo 
few whose undoubtiog mind and native courage have not felt Miima'a 
high-wrought tone of enthusiasm ; and perhaps still fewer yrho have 
no^ at one time or other, felt, like Brenda, tneir nerves confess the 
influence of terrors which their reason disowned and despised. 
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ITnder the power of such different feelings, Minna, when the first 

moment of surprise was over, prepared to spring from her bed and go 
to greet Noma, who, she doubted not, had come on some errand fraugnt 
with fate ; while Brenda, who only beheld in her a woman piuti&y 
deranged in her understanding, and who yet, from the extravagance of 
her claims, redded her as an imdefined. object of awe or rather terror, 
detained her sister by an eager and terrified graspj whUe she whisper^ 
in her ear an anxious entreaty that she would call for assistance. But 
the soul of Minna was too highly wrought up by the crisis at which her 
fate seemed to have arrived to permit ner to follow the dictates of her 
sister's fears ; and, extricating herself from Brenda' s hold, she hastily 
threw on a loose nightgown, and stepping boldly across the apartment, 
while her heart throbbed rather with high excitement than with fear, 
she thus addressed her singular visitor : — 

" Noma, if your mission regards us, as your words seem to express, 
there is one of us at least who will receive its import with reverence, 
but without fear " 

" Noma, dear Noma," said the tremulous voice of Brenda,— who, 
feeling no safety in the bed after Minna quitted it, had followed her, 
as fugitives crowd into the rear of an advancing army because they 
dare not remain behind, and who now stood half concealed by her 
sister, and holding fast by the skirts of her gown. — "Noma, 4ear 
Noma," said she, ^* whatever you are to sa3r, let it oe to-morrow. I 
will caU Euphane Fea, the housekeeper, and she will find you a bed 
for the night." 

" No bed for me I" said their nocturnal visitor ; no closing of the 
eyes for me ! Thev have watched as shelf arid stack appeared and 
(fisappeared betwixt Burgh-Westra and Orkney— they have seen the 
Man of Hoy sink into the sea, and the Peak of JSengclifi' arise from it, 
and yet they have not tasted of slumber ; nor must they slumber now 
till my task is ended. Sit down, then, Minna, and thou, silly trembler^ 
sit down while I trim my lamp — Don your clothes, for the tale is long, 
and ere 'tis done ye will shiver with worse than cold." 

"For heaven^s sake, then, put it off till daylight, dear Noma!" 
said Brenda ; " the dawn cannot be far distant ; and if you are to tell 
us of anything frightfiil, let it be by daylight, and not by the dim 
glimmer of that blue lamp !" 

"Patience, fool!" said their uninvited guest. "Not by daylight 
should Noma tell a tale that might blot the sun out of heaven, and 
blight the hopes of the hundred boats that will leave this shore ere 
noon to commence their deep-sea fishing, — ^ay, and of the hundred 
families that will await their retum. The demon, whom the sounds 
will not fail to awaken, must shake his dark wings over a shipless and 
a boatless sea, as he rushes from his mountain to drink the accents of 
horror he loves so well to listen to." 

" Have pily on Brenda's fears, good Noma," said the elder sister, 
"and at least postpone this fnghtral communication to another place 
and hour." 

". Maiden, no !" replied Noma, sternly ; " it must be told while that 
lamp yet bums. Mine is no daylight tale—by that lamp it must be 
told, which is framed out of the gibbet-irons of the cnid liord of 
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Wodensvoe, who murdered his hrother ; and has for its nourishment— 
but be that nameless — enough that its food never came either from the 
fish or from the fruit ! — See, it waxes dim and dimmer, nor must my 
tale last longer than its flame endureth. Sit ye down there^ while I 
sit here oi)posLte to you. and place the lamp betwixt us ; for within the 
sphere of its light the aemon dares not venture." 

The sisters ooeyed, Minna casting a slow, awe-struck, yet determined 
look all around, as if to see the hems who, according to the doubtful 
words of Noma, hovered in their nei^bourhood ; while Brenda's fears 
were mingled with some share both anger and of impatience. Noma 
paid no attention to either, but began her stoiy in the following 
words : — 

Ye know, my daughters, that your blood is allied to mine^ but in 
what degree ye "know not ; for there was early hostility betwixt your 
grandsire and him who had the misfortune to call me daughter.— Let 
me term him by his Christian name of Erland, for that wnich marks 
our relation I aare not bestow. Your grandsire Olave was the brother 
of Erland. But when the wide Udal possessions of their father Bolfe 
Troil, the most rich and well-estated of any who descended from the 
old Norse stock, were divided betwixt the brothers, the Fowd gave to 
Erland las father's lands in Orkney, and reserved for Olave those of 
Hialtland. Discord arose between the brethren, for Erland held that 
he Was wronged; and when the Lawting,^ with the Raddmen and 
Lawxight-men, confirmed the division, he went in wrath to Orkney, 
cursing Hialtland and its inhabitants— cursing his brother and his 
blood. 

" But the love of the rock and of the mountain still wrought on 
Erland's mind, and he fixed his dwelling not on the soft hills of Ophir, 
or the green puuns of Gramesey, but in the wild and mountainous isle 
of Hoy, whose summit rises to the sky, like the clifis of Foulah and of 
Feroe.* He knew — ^that unhappy Erland — whatever of legendary lore 
Scald and Bard had left behina them ; and to teach me that knowledge, 
which was to cost us both so dear, was the chief occupation of his old 
age. I leamed to visit each lonely barrow — each lofty cairn— to tell its 
appropriate tale, and to soothe with rhymes in his praise the spirit of 
the stem warrior who dwelt within. I knew where the sacrifices were 
made of yore to Thor and to Odin— on what stones the blood of the 
victims flowed— where stood the dark-browed priest— where the crested 
chiefs, who consulted the will of the idol — ^where the more distant crowd 
of inferior worshippers, who looked on in awe or in terror. The places j 
most shunned by the timid peasants had no terrors for me ; I dared | 
walk in the fairy circle, and sleep by the magic spring. 

" But, for my misfortune, I was chiefly fond to linger about the , 
Dwarfie Stone, as it is called, a relict of antiquity, which strangers look 
on with curiosity, and the natives with awe. It is a huge fragment of ' 

I The Lawting was the Comitht, or Sapreme Conrt of the oonntiy ; being retained 
both in Orkney and Zetland, and presenting, in their constitation, the nide origin of* 
parliament I 

• And from which hill of Hoy, at midsummer, the snn may be seen. It is said, at 
midnight So says the geographer Blean, although, according to Dr Wallace, it ca^ 
not be the true body of the snn which is visible but only its image refracted throogo 
some watery dond upon the borlm i 
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a rock, which lies in a broken and rude yalle]^ full of stones and pre- 
cipices, in the recesses of the Ward-hill of Hoy. The inside of the 
rock has two couches, hewn hj no earthly hand, ^d havinfi[ a small 
pa^^age between them. The doorway is now open to the weawer ; but 
beside it lies a large stone, which, adapted to grooves still yisible in the 
entrance, once had served to open and to dose this extnordinary dwell- 
ing, which Trolld, a dwarf famous in the northern Sagas, is said to 
have framed for his own favourite residence. The londy shepherd 
avoids the place, for at sunrise, high noon, or simset, the miamapen 
form of the necromantic owner may sometimes still be seen sitting by 
the Dwarfie Stone.^ I feared not tine apparition, for, Minna, my heart 
was as bold and my hand was as innocent as yours. In my childish 
courage, I was even but too presumptuous, and the thirst after things 
unattainable led me, like our primitive mother, to desire increase of 
knowledge even by prohibited means. I longed to possess the power 
of the y oluspae and divining women of our ancient race ; to wield, like 
them, command over the elements ; and to summon the ghosts of de- 
ceased heroes from their caverns, that they might recite their daring 
deeds and impart to me their hidden treasures. Often, when watching 
by the Dwarfie Stone, with mine eyes fixed on the Ward-hill, which rises 
above that gloomy valley, I have distinguished, among the dark rocks, 
that wonderful carbuncle,^ which gleams ruddy as a furnace to them who 
view it from beneath, but has ever become invisible to him whose daring 
foot has scaled the precipices from which it darts its splendour. My vain 
and youthful bosom burned to investigate these and an hundred other 
mysteries which the Sagas that I perused, or learned from Erland, rather 
indicated than explained ; and in my daring mood I c«dled on the Lord 
of the Dwarfie Stone to aid me in attaining knowledge inaccessible to 
mere mortals." 

" And the evU spirit heard your summons ?" said Minna, her blood 
curdling as she listened. 

" Hush," said Noma, lowering her voice, " vex him not with re- 
proach—he is with us—ne hears us even now." 

Brenda started from her seat. — " I will to Euphane Fea's chamber," 
she said^ ^'and leave you, Minna and Noma, to finish your stories of 
hobgoblms and of dwarfs at your own leisure ; I care not for them at . 
any time, but I will not endure them at mionight, and by this pale 
lamplight." 

She was accordingly in the act of leaving the room when her sister 
detained her. 

" Is this the course." she said, " of her that disbelieves wliatever 
the history of our fatners tells us of supernatural prodigy? What 
JS'oma has to tell concerns the fate, perhaps, of our father and his 
house ; — if I can listen to it, trusting that God and my innocence will 
protect me from all that is malignant, you, Brenda. who believe not 
in such influence, have surely no cause to tremble. Credit me, that for 
the guiltless there is no fear. 

"There may be no danger," said Brenda, unable to suppress her na- 
tural turn for humour, "but, as the old jest-book says, tnere is much 

1 See Note P. The Dwarfie Stone. 
« See Note Q. Carbuncle on the iVanl-MlL 
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fear. However^ Minna, I idll stay with you the rather,** she added 
in a whisper, " that I am loath to leaye you alone with this frightfdl 
woman, and that I have a dark staircase and long passage hetwizt 
and Euphane Fea, else I would have her here ere I were five minutes 
older." 

" Gall no one hither, maiden, upon peril of thy life," said Noiiuk 
" and interrupt not my tale again ; for it cannot and must not he tola 
after that diarmed light has ceased to bum." 

And I thank Heayen," said firenda to herself, that the oil bums 
low in the cruise ! I am sorely tempted to lend it a puff, but then 
Noma would be alone with us in the dark, and that would be worse." 

So sajring, she submitted to her fate, and sat down, determined to 
listen with all the equanimity which she could command to the re- 
maining part of Noma's tale, which went on as follows : — 

It napi)ened on a hot summer day, and just about the hour of 
noon," continued Noma, " as I sat by the Dwarfie Stone, witii my eyes 
fixed on the Ward-hill, whence the mysterious and eyer-buming cai^ 
buncle shed its rays more brightly than usual, and repined in my heart 
at the restricted oounds of human knowledge, that at length I could 
not help exclaiming, in the words of an ancient Saga, 

* Dwellers of the mountidn, rise, 
Trolld the powerfiil, Haims the wise 1 
Te who taught weak woman's tongue 
Words that sway the wise and strong,— 
Ye who taught weak woman's hand 
How to wield the magic wand, 
And wake the gales on Foolah's steep, 
Or luU wild Samburgh*8 wares to sleep 1— 
Still are ye yet?— Not yours the power 
Te knew in Odin's mightier hour. 
What are ye now hut empty names, 
Powerfal Trolld, sagacious Haims, 
That, lightly spoken, lightly heard. 
Float on the air like thistle's heard ? ' 

" I had scarce uttered these words," proceeded Noma, " ere the sky. 
which had been till then unusually clear, crew so suddenly dark around 
me that it seemed more like mianight than noon. A single flash of 
lightning showed me at once the desolate landscape of heath, morass, 
mountain, and precipice which lay around ; a single clap of thunder 
wakened all the echoes of the Wsu:d-hill, which continued so lone to 
repeat the sound that it seemed some rock, rent by the thundenwlt 
from the summit, was rolling over cliff and precipice into the yalley. 
Immediately after feU a burst of rain so yiolent that I was fain to shun 
its pelting by creeping into the interior of the mysterious stone. 

'^I seated myself on the laiger stone couch, which is cut at the far- 
ther end of the cayity, and with my eyes fixed on the smaller bed 
wearied myself with coiyectures respecting the origin and purpose of 
my singular place of rdEiige. Had it been really the work of that 
powerffl Trolld, to whom the goeliy pf the Scalds referred it ? Or was 
It the tomb of some Scandinayian cnief, interred with his arms and his 
wealth, ^haps also with his immolated wife, that what he loyed best 
in life might not in death be divided from him '/ Or was it the abode 
of penance, chosen by some devoted anchorite of lat^ days ? Or the 
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idle work of some Wandering mechftoic^ whom cliance^ and whim, and 
leisure had throst upon such an undertaking ? I tell you the thoughts 
that then floated through my brain that ye may know that what 
ensued was not the vision of a prejudiced or prepossessed imagination, 
but an apparition, as certain as it was awful. 

" Sleep had gradually crept on me, amidst my lucubrations, when I 
was startled from my slumbers by a second clap of thunder ; and, when 
I awoke. I saw through the dim light which the upper aperture ad- 
mitted tne unshapely and indistinct form of Trolld the dwarf, seated 
opposite to me on the lesser couch, which his square and misshapen bulk 
seemed absolutely to fill up. I was startled, but not afirighted ; for the 
blood of the ancient race of Lochlin was warm in my reins. He spoke; 
and his words were of Norse, so old, that few, save my father or myself, 
could have comprehended their import, — such language ajs was spoken 
in these islands ere Olave planted the cross on the ruins of heathenism. 
His meaning waa dark also and obscure, like that which the Pagan 
priests were wont to deliver, in the name of their idols, to the tribes 
that assembled at the Helgafeh.^ This was the import,-— 

* A thousand winters dark have flowOf 
Since o'er the threshold of my Stone 
A Totaress paas'd, my ^yrex to own. 
Visitor hold 

Of the mansion of Trolld, 

Maiden haughty of heart, 
Who hast hither presumed,*— 
Unglfted, undoom'd, 

Thou Shalt not depart { 
The power thou dost covet 

O'er tempest and ware, 
Shall he thine, thou proud maiden, 
By heach and by caye,— 
By stack* and by skerry,* by noup* and by voe,* 
By ait« and by wlck,7 and by helyer* and gio,» 
And by every wild shore which the northern winds know, 

And the northern tides lave* 
But though this shall be given thee, thou desperately brave, 
I doom thee that never the gift thou shalt have, 
Tin thou reave thy life's i^ver 
Of the gift which he gava* 

" I answered him in nearly the same strain ; for the spirit of the 
ancient Scalds of our race was upon me, and, far from fearing the 
phantom with whom I sat cooped withm so narrow a space, I felt the 
impulse of that high courage which thrust the ancient Champions and 
Pruidesses upon contests with the invisible world, when they thou^ 
that the earth no longer contamed enemies worthy to be subdued Iby 
them. Therefore did I answer hnn thus :— 

' Dark are thy words, and severe, 
Thou dweller in the stone ; 

1 Or consecrated monntain, used by the Scandinarian priests for the ptttpoait of fbeir 
idol-worship. 
^ Stad. A precipitous rock rising out of the sea. 
« BkerrV' A flat insulated rock, not subject to the orerflowing of the sea. 

* Ifoup. A round-headed eminence. ^ Voe. A creek, or inlet of ttie setb 

* aw. An open sea-beach. f Wick, An open bay. 
BOyw, A cavern into which the tide flow& 

* A deep ravine which admits the sea. n \ 
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But trembling and feax 

To her are unknown^ 
Who hath sought thee here. 

In thy dvelUng lone. 
Come what comes soever. 

The -worst I can endure ; 
Life is but a short fever, 

And Death is the cure.* 

" The Demon scowled at me, as if at once incensed and overawed; 
and then, coiling himself up in a thick and sulphureous vapour, he dis- 
appeared from his ^lace. I did not, till that moment, feel the influence 
of fright, hut then it seized me. I rushed into the open air, where the 
tempest had passed away, and all was pure and serene. After a 
moments breathless pause, I hasted home, musing by the way on the 
words of the phantom, which I could not, as often happens, recall so 
distinctly to memory at the time as I have been since aole to do. 

" It may seem strange that such an apparition should in time have i 

flided from my mind Uke a vision of the night— but so it was. I I 
rought mjself to believe it the work of fimcy— I thought I had Uved 
too much m solitude^ and had given way too much to the feelings in- 
spired by my favourite studies. I abandoned them for a time, and I 
mixed with the youth of my age. I was upon a visit at Kirkwall when 
I learned to know your father, whom business had brought thither. He 
easily found access to the relation with whom I lived, who was anxious 
to compose, if possible, the feud which divided our families. Tour 
father, maidens, has b^n rather hardened than changed by years— he j 
had the same manly form, the same old Norse frankness of manner and I 
of heart, the same upright courage and honesty of disposition, with 
more of the gentle ingenuousness of youth, an eager desire to please, a 
willingness to be pleased, and a vivacity of spirits which survives not 
our early years, fiut though he was thus worthy of love, and though 
Erland wrote to me authonzing his attachment, there was another— a 
stranger, Minna, a fatal stranger— -full of arts unknown to -us, and 
graces which to the plain manners of jom father were unknown. Tes, 
he walked indeed among us like a being of another and of a superior 
race. — Ye look on me as if it were strange that I should have had 
attractions for such a lover ; but I present nothin£[ that can remind 
you that Noma of the Fitful-head was once admirea and loved as Ulla 
Troil— the change betwixt the animated body and the corpse after de- 
cease is scarce more awful and absolute than I have sustained, while I 
yet linger on earth. Look on me, maidens — look on me by this glim- 
mering Ught — ^Can ye believe that these haggard and weather-wasted 
features — these eyes which have been almost converted to stone by look- 
ing upon siffhts of terror— these locks that, mingled with gray, now 
stream out the shattered pennons of a sinking vessel.— that these, and 
she to whom they belong, could once be the objects of fond aflfection?— 
But the waning lamp sinks fast, and let it sink while I teU my in- 
famy.— We loved in secret^ we met in secret, till I gave the last proof 
of fatal and of guilty passion !— And now beam out, thou magic glim- 
mer— 6hine out a little space, thou flame so powerful even in thv feeble- 
ness — ^bid him who hovers near us keep his dark pinions aloof from the 
circle thou dost iUumijgAte— live but a little till ttie worst be told, and 
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then sink when thou wilt into darkness as black as my guilt and 

sorrow!" 

While she spoke thus, she drew together the remaining nutriment of 
the lamp, and trimmed its decaying &une ; then again, with a hollow 
voice, and in broken sentences^ pursued her narrative. 

" I must waste Uttle time m words. My love was discovered, but 
not my suilt. Eriand came to Pomona in anger, and transported me 
to our solitary dwelling in Hoy. He commandea me to see my lover 
no more, and to receive Magnus, in whom he was willing to forgive the 
offences of his father, as my future husband. Alas! Ino longer de- 
served his attachment— my onljr wish was to escape from my father's 
dwelling to conceal mv shame in my lover's arms. Let me do him 
justice— he was faithful — ^too, "too faithful — his perfidy would have be- 
reft me of my senses ; but the fatal consequences of his fidelity have 
done me a tenfold injury." 

She paused, and then resumed with the wild tone of insanity, "It 
has made me the powerful and the despairing Sovereign of the Seas 
and Winds?" 

She paused a second time after this wild exclamation, and resumed 
her narrative in a more composed manner. 

" My lover came in secret to Hoy, to concert measures for my flight ; 
and I agreed to meet hun, that we might fix the time when his vessel 
should come into the Sound. I left the house at midnight." 

Here she appeared to gasp with agony, and went on with her tale by 
broken and interrupted sentences. "I left the house at midnight— 
I had to pass my father's door, and I perceived it was open— I thouffht 
he watched us, and, that the soimd of my ^ps might not break nis 
slumbers, I closed the fatal door— a light and trivial action— but, God 
in Heaven ! what were the consequences ! — ^At mom the room was fiill 
of suflfocating vapour— my father was dead — dead through my act- 
dead through my disobedience— dead throudi my infamy! AH that 
follows is mist and darkness— a choking, suffocating stifling mist en- 
velopes all that I said and did, all that was said- and done, until I be- 
came assured that my doom was accomplished, and walked forth tiie 
cahn and terrible being you now behold me— the Queen of the Elements 
-7the sharer in the power of those beings to whom man and his passions 
give such sport as the tortures of the dog-fish afford the fisherman, when 
he pierces nis eyes with thorns, and turns him once more into his native 
element to traverse the waves in blindness and agony.^ No, maidens, 
she whom you see before you is impassive to the follies of which your 
minds are the sport. I am she that have made the offering — I am she 
that bereaved tne giver of the gift of life which he gave me — ^the dark 
saying has been interpreted by my deed, and I am taken from humanity 
to be something pre-eminentfy powerful, pre-emmently wretched !" 

As she spoke thus, the light, which had been long quivering, leaped 
high for an instant, and seemed about to expire, when Norna, inter- 
nipting herself, saia hastily, " No more now— he comes— he comes— 
Enough that ye know me, and the right I have to advise and command 
you.— Approach now, proud Spirit ! if thou wilt." 

^ This cruelty is practised by some fishers out of a vindlctiTe hatred to these raren- 
wisflshes. n ] 
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80 Bayinff, she eztmguished the lamp, and passed oat of the apart- 
ment with her usual lomness of step, as Minna could observe from its 
measured cadence. 



CHAPTER XX. 

Is all the counsel that we two have shared— 
The sifters* yowi, the hours that we haye spent, 
When we have chid the hasty-footed time 
For parting us— Oh, and is sill forgot ? 

Midsunrner-NigMs Dream. 

Thb attention of Minna was poweifully arrested by thia tale of terror, 
which accorded with and explained many broken hints respecting Nona 
which she had heard from ner father and other near relations, and she 
was for a time so lost in surprise, not unmingled with horror, that she 
did not even attempt to speak to her sister Brenda. When, at len^ith, 
she called her by her name, she received no answer, and, on touching 
her hand, she found it cold as ice. Alarmed to the uttermost, she threw 
open the lattice and the windowHshutters, and admitted at once the free 
air and the pale glimmer of the hy|>erborean summer night. She then I 
became sensible uiat her sister was in a swoon. All thoughts concern- 
ing Noma, her frightful tale, and her mysterious connection with the 
invisible world, at once vanished from Minna's thoughts, and she hastily 
ran to the apartment of the old housekeeper to summon her aid, with- 
out reflecting for a moment what sights she might encounter in the long 
dark passages which she had to traverse. 

The old woman hastened to Brenda's assistance, a^d instantly an- 
plied such remedies as her experience suggested ; but the poor girfs 
nervous system had been so much agitated by the horrible tale she had 
just heard, that, when recovered from her swoon, her utmost endea- 
vours to compose her mind could not prevent her falling into a hysterical 
fit of some duration. This also was subdued by the experience of old I 
Euphane Fea, who was well versed in all the simple phiumacy used by | 
the natives of Zetland, and who, after administering a composing 
draught, distilled from simples and wild flowers, at length saw her 
patient resigned to sleep. Minna stretched herself beside her sister, 
kissed her cheek, and courted slumber in her turn | but the more she 
invoked it, the farther it seemed to fly from her eyehds ; and if at times 
she was disposed to sink into repose, the voice of the involuntary pa^ 
ricide seemed again to sound in her ears, and startled her into con- 
sciousness. 

The early morning hour at which thev were accustomed to rise fonnd 
the state of the sisters different from what might have been expected. 
A sound sleep had restored the roirit of Brendfrs lightsome eye and the 
rose on her laughing cheek ; the transient indisposition of the preceding 
ni^t having left as little trouble on her look as the fiuitestic terrors 
of Noma's tale had been able to impress on her imagmation. The looks 
of Minna, on the contrary, were melanoholy, downcast, and appaientl v 
exhausted by watching an4 anxiely. They said at firstj little to afM»i 
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ulthBTy M if afeaid of touching a sabject so fraught ivith emotion as the 
scene of the preceding night It was not until they had perfonned to- 
gether their devotions, as usual, that Brenda. while lacing Minna's 
Doddice (for they rendered the services of the toilet to each other re- 
ciprocally), became aware of the paleness of her sister's looks ; and 
having ascertained, by a ^lanoe at the mirror, that her own did not 
wear tne same dejection, she kissed Minna's cheek, and said affection- 
ately, " Claud Halcro was right, my dearest sister, when his poetical 
follv gave us these names of Nignt and Dav." 
" And wherefore should you say so now r said Minna. 
" Because we each are bravest in the season that we take our name 
from ; I was frightened well-nigh to death by hearing those things last 
niKht which you endured with courageous firmness ; and now, i^men it 
is oroad light, I can think of them with composure, while you look as 
pale as a spirit who is surprised by sunrise." 

You are lucky, Brenda," said her sister, gravely, "who can so soon 
forget such a tale of wonder and of horror." 

*^ The horror," said Brenda, " is never to be foi^otten, unless one 
could hope that the unforttmate woman's excited imagination, which 
shows itself so active in conjuring up apparitions, may have fiked on 



" You bdieve nothing, then,'' said Minna, "of her interview at the 
Dwarfie Stone, that wondrous place, of which so many tales are told, 
and which, tor so many centuries, has been reverenced as the work of a 
demon, and as his abode?" 

" I believe," said Brenda, " that our unhappy relative is no impostor, 
and therefore I believe that she was at the Dwarfie Stone during a 
thunder-storm, that she sought shelter in it, and that, during a swoon, 
or during sle^ perhaps, some dream visited her, concerned with the 
po})ular traditions with which she was so conversant ; but I cannot 
easily believe more." 

" And yet the event," said Minna, " corresponded to the dark inti- 
mations or the vision." 

" Pardon me," said Brenda, " I rather think the dream would never 
have been put into shape, or perhaps remembered at all, but for the 
event. She told us herself she haa nearly forgot the vision till after 
her father's dreadful death,~HUid who shall warrant how much of what 
she then supposed herself to remember was not the creation of her own 
fancy, disoraered as it naturally was by the horrid accident? Had 
she really seen and conversed wim a necromantic dwarf, she was likely 
to remember the conversation long enough— at least I am sure 1 
should." 

" Brenda," replied Minna, "you have heard the good minister of the 
Cross-kirk say, that human wisdom was worse than folly when it was 
applied to mjrsteries beyond its comprehension ; and that, if we believed 
no more l^uin we could understand, we should resist the evidence of our 
senses, which presented us, iat eveiy turn, circumstances as certain as 
they were unintelligible." 

" Tou are too learned yourself, sister," answered Brenda, "to need 
the assistance of tiie ffood minister of Cross-kirk ; but I think his doc- 
trine only related to ttie mysteries of our religion, which it is our duty 





156 TBS PIBATfi. 

to receive without investigation or doubt— but in things occurring in 
common life, as God has bestowed reason upon us, we cannot act wrong 
in employing it. But you, my dear Minna, have a warmer fancy than 
mine, and are willing to receive aU those wonderful stories for truth, 
be^iause you love to think of sorcerers, and dwarfs, and water-spirits, 
and would like much to have a little trow, or fairy, as the Scotch call 
them, with a green coatj and a pair of wings as brmiant as the hues of 
the starUni's neck, specially to attend on you." 

It would spare you at least the trouble of lacing my boddioe," said 
Minna, " and of lacing it wrong, too ; for in the heat of your argument 
you have missed two eyelet-holes." 

" That error shall be presently mended," said Brenda ; " and then, 
as one of our friends might say, I will haul tight and belay— but you 
draw your breath so deeply that it will be a difficult matter." 

" I oi^y sighed," said Minna, in some confusion, to think how 
soon you can trifle with and ridicule the misfortunes of this extraordi- 
nary woman." 

"I do not ridicule them, God knows !" replied Brenda, somewhat 
angrily ; " it is you, Minna, who turn all I say in truth and kindness 
to something harsh or wicked. I look on Noma as a woman of very 
extraordinary abilities, which are very often reconciled with a strong 
cast of insanity ; and I consider her as oetter skilled in the signs of the 
weather than any woman in Zetland. But that she has any power over 
the elements I no more believe than I do in the nursery stories of 
King Erick, who could make the wind blow from the point he set his 
cap to." 

Minna, somewhat nettled with the obstinate incredulity of her sister, 
replied sharply, "And yet, Brenda, this woman— half-mad woman, and 
the veriest impostor— is the person by whom you choose to be advised 
in the matter next your own neart at this moment !" 

" I do not know what you mean," said Brenda, colouring deeply, and 
shifting to get away from her sister. But as she was now imdergoing 
the ceremony of being laced in her turn, her sister had the means d 
holding her fast by the sUken string with which she was fastening the 
boddUce, and, tapping her on the neck, which expressed, by its sudden 
writhe, and sudden cnan^ to a scarlet hue, as much pettish confusion 
as she nad desire to provoke, she added, more mildly, ^''Is it not strange, 
Brenda, that, used as we have been by the stranger Mordaunt Mertoun, 
whose assurance has brought him uninvited to a house where his pre- 
sence is so unacceptable, you should still look or think of him with 
favour? Surely, that you do so should be a proof to you that there 
are such things as spells in the country, and that you yourself labour 
under them. It is not for nought that Mordaunt wears a chain of elfin 
gold— look to it, Brenda, and be wise in time." 

" I have nothing to do with Mordaunt Mertoun," answered Brenda, 
hastily, " nor do Iknow or care what he or any other young man wears 
about his neck. I could see all the gold chains of all the bailies of 
Edinburgh, that Lady Glowrowrum speaks so much of, without falling 
in fancy with one of the wearers." And having thus complied with the 
female rule of pleading not guilty in general to such an indictment^ she 
immediately resumed, m a different tone, " But, to say the truth, Minna, 
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I think you, and all of you, have judged far too hastily about this young 
friend of ours, who has been so long our most intimate companion. 
Mind, Mordaunt Mertoun is no more to me than he is to you— who best 
know how little difference he made betwixt us ; and that, chain or no 
chain, he lived with us like a brother with two sisters ; ana yet you can 
tiuTi him off at once, because a wandering seaman, of whom we know 
nothing, and a pedaling j agger, whom we well know to be a thief, a 
cheat, and a liar, speak words and carry tales in his disfavour ! I do not 
believe he ever said he could have his choice of either of us, and only 
waited to see which was to have Burgh- Westra and Bredness V oe— I do 
not believe he ever s^ke such a word, or harboured such a thought, as 
that of making a choice between us." 

" Perhaps,'*^ said Minna, coldly, " you may have had reason to know 
that lus choice was already determined." 

" I will not endure this ! " said Brenda, giving way to her natural vi- 
vacitv, and s^rinmng from between her sister's hands ; then turning 
rouna and facing ner, while her glowing cheek was rivalled in the deep- 
ness of its crimson by as much of her neck and bosom as the upper 
part of the half-laced boddice permitted to be visible, — " Even from you, 
Minna," she said, I will not endure this ! You know that all my life 
I have spoken the truth, and that I love the truth ; and I tell you that 
Mordaunt Mertoun never in his life made distinction betwixt you and 
me until " 

Here some feeling of consciousness stopped her short, and her sister 
replied, with a smile, " Until wlien, Brenda / Methinks, your love of 
truth seems choked with the sentence you were bringing out." 

" Until you ceased to do him the justice he deserves." said Brenda, 
firmly. " smce I must speak out. I nave little doubt tnat he will not 
long tnrow away his friendship on you, who hold it so lightly." 

"Beit so," said Minna ; " you are secure from my rivabry, either in 
his love or friendship. But bethink you better, Brendar-this is no 
scandal of Cleveland's — Cleveland is incapable of slander— no falsehood 
of Bryce Snailsfoot— not one of our friends or acquaintance but says it 
has been the common talk of the island, that the daughters of Magnus 
Troll were patiently awaiting the choice of the nameless and birthless 
stranger, Mordaunt Mertoun. — Is it fitting that this should be said of 
us, the descendants of a Korwegpan Jarl, and the daughters of the 
first UdjJler in Zetland 1 or, womd it be modest or maidenly to submit 
to it unresented, were we the meanest lasses that ever lifted a milk- 
pail?" 

" The tongues of fools are no reproach," replied Brenda, warmly ; "I 
will never quit my own thoughts of an innocent friend for the gossip of 
the island, which can put the worst meaning on the most innocent 
actions." 

" Hear but what our friends say." repeated Minna ; " hear but the 
Lady Glowrowrum ; hear but Madoie and Clara Groatsettar." 

"If I were to hear Lady Glowrowrum," said Brenda, steadily, "1 
should listen to the worst tongue in Zetland ; and as for Maddie and 
Clara Groatsettar, they were both blithe enough to get Mordaunt to sit 
betwixt them at dinner the day before yesterday, as you might have 
objsenred yourself but that your ear was better en^i^ed." 
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' ^ Tour eyeSf at least, hare been bat indifferently engaged, Bienda,^ 
retorted the elder sister, since they were fixed on a youn^ man whom 
all the world but yoursdf believes to have talked of us with the most 
. insolent presumption ; and even if he be innocently charced, Lady 
Glowrowrum says it is unmaidenly and bold of you even to look in the 
direction where he sits, knowing it must confirm such reports." 

" I will look which way I please," said Brenda, growing still warmer ; 
" Lady Glowrowrum shall neither rule my thoughts, nor my words, nor 
my eyes. I hold Mordaunt Mertoun to be innocent, — will look at 
him as such. — I will speak of him as such ; and if Idid not speak to him i 
also, and benave to lum as usual, it is in obedience to my father, and | 
not for what Lady Glowrowrum and all her nieces, had she twenty in- 
stead of two, could think, wink, nod, or tattle about the matter that 
concerns them not." 

** Alas ! Brenda," answered Minna, with calmness, this vivacity is 
more than is required for the defence of the character of a mere friend ! 
— Beware— He who ruined Noma's peace for ever waa a stranger, ad- 
mitted to her affections against the mU. of her family." 

" He was a stranger," replied Brenda, with emphasis, not only in 
birth, but in manners. She had not been bred up with him from her 
youtii, — ^she had not known the gentleness, the frankness of his dispo- , 
sition, by an intimacy of many years. He was indeed a stranger in 
character, temper, birth, manners, and morals, — some wandering ad- I 
venturer^ perhaps, whom chance or tempest had thrown upon the 
islands, and who Knew how to mask a false heart with a frank brow. 
My good sister, take home your own warning. There are other strangers 
at Biu^h-Westra besides this poor Mordaunt Mertoun." 

Minna seemed for a moment overwhelmed with the rapidity with 
which her sister retorted her suspicion and her caution. But her natu- 
ral loftiness of disposition enabl^ her to reply with assumed composure. 

" Were I to treat you, Brenda, with the want of confidence you show 
towards me, I might reply that Cleveland is no more to me than Mor- 
daunt was ; or than youne; Swaraster^ or Lawrence Ericson, or any other 
favourite guest of my fatner's now is. But I scorn to deceive you, or 
to disguise my thoughts. I love Clement Cleveland." 

" Do not say so, my dearest sister," said Brenda, abandoning at once 
the air of acrimony with which the conversation had been latterly con; 
ducted, and throwmg her arms round her sister's neck, wil^ looks and 
with a tone of the most earnest affection, — " do not say so, I implore 
you ! I will renounce Mordaunt Mertoun, — I will swear never to £fpeak 
to him again ; but do not repeat that you love this Cleveland I" 

And why should I not repeat," said Minna, disengaging herself 
gently from ner sister's grasp, "a sentiment in which! ^ory? The 
boldness, the strength and energy of his character, to which command 
is natural, and fear unknown,— these very properties, which alarm vou 
for my happiness, are the qualities which ensure it. Bememoer, 
Brenda, that when your foot loved the calm smooth sea-beach of the 
summer sea, mine ever delighted in the summit of the precipice when 
the waves are in fuiy." 

" And it is even tnat which I dread," said Brenda ; "it is even that 
adventurous disposition which now is urging you to the brink of a pie- 
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dpioe more dangeroiu than ever was washed by a spring tide. This 
man, — do not frown, I will say no slander of him, — ^but is lie not, even 
in your own partial iudgment, stem and oyerbeaiing? accustomed, as 
YOU say to command ; but, for that very reason, commanding where 
he has no right to do so, and leading whom it would most become him 
to follow? rushing on danger, rather for its own sake, than for any 
other object ? And can you think of being yoked with a spirit so un- 
itettled and stormy, whose life has hitherto oeen led in scenes of death 
and peril, and who, even while sitting by your side, cannot disguise his 
impatience agam to enga^ in them 1 A lover^ methinks. should love 
his mistress better than his own life ; but yours, my dear Minna, loves 
her less than the pleasure of inflictii]^ death on others.'' 

" And it is even for that I love him?* said Minna. I am a daughter 
of the old dames of Norway, who could send their lovers to battle with 
a smile, and slay them, witn their own hands, if they returned with 
dishonour. My lover must scorn the mockeries by which our degraded 
race strive for distinction, or must practise them only in sport, and in 
earnest of nobler dangers. No whale-striking, bird-nesting favourite 
for me ; my lover must be a Sea-king, or what else modem times may 
give that draws near to that lofty character." 

" Alas, my sister I" said Brenda, it is now that I must in earnest 
begin to belieye the force of spells and of charms. Tou remember the 
Spanish story which you took from me long since, because I said, in your 
admiration of the chivahy of the olden times of Scandinavia, you 
rivalled the extravagance of the hero. Ah, Minna ! your colour shows 
that your conscience checks you, and reniinds you of the book I mean ; 
is it more wise, think you^ to mistake a windmill for a giant, or the com- 
mander of a paltry corsair for a Eiempe, or a Yi-king 

Minna did indeed colour with ancer at this insinuation, of which, 
perhaps, she felt in some degree the &uth. 

" You have a right," she said, '^to insult me because you are pos- 
sessed of my secret" 

Brenda's soft heart could not resist this charge of unkindness ; she 
adjured her sister to pardon her, and the natural gentleness of Minna's 
feelings could not resist her entreaties. 

" We are unhappy." she said, as she dried her sister's tears, " that 
we cannot see with tne same eyes-~let us not make each other more so 
by mutual insult and unkindness. Tou have my secret. It will not, 
perhaps, long be one, for my father shall have the confidence to which 
he is entitled so soon as certain circumstances will permit me to offer 
it. Meantime, I repeat, you have my secret, and I more than suspect 
that I have yours in exchange, though you refuse to own it." 

"How, Minna!" said Brenda; "would you have me acknowledge 
for any one such feelings as you allude to, ere he has said the least word 
that could justify such a confession ?" 

" Surely not ; but a hidden fire may be distinguished by heat as well 
as flame.''^ 

Tou understand these signs, Minna," said Brenda, hanging down 
her head, and in vain endeavouring to suppress the temptation to re- 
partee wtiich her sistei^s remark offered ; ^Oi)ut I can only say, that, if 
ever I love at {^U, it shaJl not be until I have been asked to ao so once 
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or twice at least, which has not yet chanced to me. But do not let us 
reneiffr our quarrel, and rather let us think why Koma should have told 
us that horrible tale, and to what she expects it should lead." 

" It must have beJai as a caution," repued Minna—" a caution which 
oiur situation, and I will not deny it, which mine in particular, might 
seem to her to call for ; but I am alike strong in my own innocence 
and in the honour of Cleveland." 

Brenda would fain have replied that she did not confide so absolutely 
in the latter security as in the first ;— but she was prudent, and, for- 
bearing to awake we former painfm discussion, only replied, " It is 
strange that Noma should have said nothing more of her lover. Surely 
he could not desert her in the extremity of misery to which he had 
reduced her?" 

" There may be agonies of distress," said Minna, after a pause, " in 
which the mind is so much jarred that it ceases to be responsive even 
to the feelings which have most engrossed it ; — her sorrow for her lover 
may have b^n swallowed up in horror and despair." 

" Or he may have tied from the islands in fear of our father's ven- 
geance," said Brenda. 

** If for fear, or faintness of heart," said Minna, looking upwards, 
" he was capaole of flving from the ruin which he had occasioned, 1 
trust he has long ere this sustained the punishment which Heaven re- 
serves for the most base and dastardly of traitors and of cowards.— 
Come, sister, we are ere this expected at the breakfast board." 

And they went thither, arm m arm, with much more of confidence 
than had lately subsisted between them ; the little quarrel which had 
taken place having served the purpose of a bounuque, or sadden stjuall, 
which dispels mists and vapours, and leaves fair weather behind it 

On theur way to the breakfast apartment the^ agreed that it was un- 
necessary, and might be imprudent, to communicate to their father the 
circumstance of tlie nocturnal visit, or to let him observe that they now 
knew more than formerly of the melancholy history of Noma. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

But lost to me, for ever lost those Joys, 
Which reason scatters, and which time destroys. 
No raore the midnight fairy train I view. 
Ail in the merry moonlight tippling dev. 
Even the last lingering Action of the brain. 
The churchyard ghost^, is now at rest again. 

The moral bard, from whom we borrow the motto of this chapter, 
has touched a theme with which most readers have some feelings that 
vibrate unconsciously. Superstition, when not arrayed in her full 
horrors, but laying a gentle hand only on her supphant's head, had 
charms which we tail not to regret, even in those sta^ of society from 
which her influence is well-ni^ banished by the l^ht of reason and 
general education. At least, in more ignorant periods, her eystem of 
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ideal terrors had somethio^in them .interestjasg : to minds which had 
few means of excitement. This is more especially true of those lighter 
modifications of supaistitious feelings and practices which minde in the 
amusements of the ruder.ages, and are,- like the auguries of Hallow-e'en 
in Scotland, considered partly as matter of merrunent, partly as sad 
and prophetic earnest. And, with similar feelings, people even of 
tolerable education have, in our times, sought the ceD of a fortune- 
teller upon a frolic, as it is termed, and yet not always in a disposition 
absolutely sceptical towards the responses they receive. 

When the sisters of Burgh-Westra arrived m the apartment destined 
for a breakfast, as ample as that which we have described on the pre- 
ceding morning, and had undergone a jocular rebuke from the Udifller 
for their late attendance, they found the company, most of whom had 
already breakfasted, enga^ in an ancient IN orwegian custom of the 
character which we have lust described. 

It seems to have been borrowed from those poems of the Scalds, in 
which champions and heroines are so often represented as seeking to 
know their destiny from some sorceress or prophetess, who. as in the 
legend called by Gray the Descent of Odin, awakens by tne force of 
Kunic rhyme the unwilling revealer of the doom of fate, and compels 
from her answers, often of dubious in^port, but which were then believed 
to express some shadow of the evenis! of futurity. 

An old sibyl, Euphane Fea, the housekeeper we have already men- 
tioned, was installea in the recess of a large window, studiously darkened 
by bearskins and other miscellaneous drapery, so as to give it something 
the appearance of a Laplander's hut, and accommodated, like a con- 
fessional chair, with an aperture which permitted the person within to 
hear with ease whatever questions should be put though not to see the 
querist. Here seated, the voluspa, or sibyl, was to listen to the 
mythmical inquiries which should be made to her, and return an ex- 
tenaporaneous answer. The drapery was supposed to prevent her from 
seeing by what individuals she was consulted, and the intended or ac- 
cidental reference which the answer given under such circumstances 
bore to the situation of the person bv whom the question was asked 
often furnished food for laughter, ana sometimes, as it happened, for 
more serious reflection. The sibyl was usually chosen from her possess^ 
in^ the talent of improvisation in the Norse poetry,— no unusualaccom- 
plishment where the minds of many were storei with old verses, and 
where the rules of metrical composition are uncommonly simple. The 
questions were also put in verse j but as this power of extemporaneous 
composition, though common, could not be supposed universal, the 
medium of an interpreter might be used by any 'querist, which interpre- 
ter holding the cpnsulter of the oracle by the hand, and standing by 
the place from which the oracles were issued, had the task of rendering 
into verse the subject of inquiry. 

On the present occasion, Olaud Halcro was summoned by the uni- 
versal voice to perform the part of interpreter j and, after snaking his 
head, and muttering some anolo^ for decay of memory and poetical 
powers, contradictea at once , oy his own conscious smile of confidence 
and by the general shout of the company, the light-hearted old man 
came forwara to play his part in the proposed entertainment. 
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But just as it was about to commence, the ammgement of parts was 
shigolarly altered. Noma of the Fitful-head, whom every one except- 
ing the two sisters believed to be at the distance of man^ miles, sud- 
denly, and without greeting, entered the apartment, walked majestioilly 
up to the bearskin tabernacle, and signed* to the female who was there 
seated to abdicate her sanctuary. The old woman came forth shakiiig 
her head, and looking like one overwhelmed with fear ; nor, indeed, 
were there many in the company who saw with absolute composure the 
sudden appearance of a person so well known and so generally dreaded 
as Noma. 

She paused a moment at the entrance of the tent ; and, as she raised 
the skin which formed the entrance, she looked up to the north, as if 
imploring from that quarter a train of inspiration ; then signing to the 
surprised guests that they might approacn in succession the smine in 
which she was about to mstaJl herself, she entered the tent, and was 
shrouded from their sight. 

But this was a different sport from what the company had meditated, 
and to most of them seemed to present so much more of earnest than of 
game, that there was no alacnty shown to consult the oracle. The 
character and pretensions of Noma seemed, to ahnost aJl present, too 
serious for the part which she had assumed : the men whispered to each 
other, and the women, according to Claud Halcro, realized the descrip- 
tion of glorious John Dryden,— 



The p&se was intermpted by the loud manly voice of the Udaller. 
" Whj aoes the game stand still, my mastera ? Are you afraid because 



for us what none in the isles can do so well ; and we will not baulk our 
sport for it, but rather go on the merrier." 

There was still a pause in the company, and Magnus Troil added, 
" It shall never be said that my kinswoman sat in her bower unhalsed. 
as if she were some of the old mountain-giantesses, and all from faint 
heart. I will speak first myself; but the rhyme comes worse from my 
tongue than when I was a score of years younger. Claud Halcro, you 
must stand by me." 

Hand in hand they approached the shrine of the supposed sibyl, 
and, after a moment's consultation together, Halcro thus expressed the 
query of his friend and patron. Now, the Udaller, like many persons 
of consequence in Zetland, who, as Sir Bobert Sibh^dd has tesianed for 
them, had be^pn thus early to applv both to commerce and navigation, 
was concerned to some extent m tne whale-finery of l^e season, and 
the bard had been directed to put into his halting verse an inquiiy 
concerning its success. 



"Mother darksome, Mother dread- 
Dweller on the Fitful-head, 
Thou canst see what deeds are done 
Under the never-setting sun. 
Look through sleet, and look through troet, 
Mk to aTeeii]«nd*8 cayes «nd coast,-* 



With horror shuddering, on a heap they ran.'* 




it is kindly done in her to do 



Claxtd Haloso. 
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By the iceberg is a sidl 
Chasing of the swarthy whale ; 
Mother doubtfalf Mother dread. 
Tell Tis, has the good ship sped?" 

The jest seemed to turn to earnest as all, bending their heads around, 
listened to the voice of Noma, who, without a moment's hesitation, 
answered from the recesses of the tent in which she was enclosed : — 

NOSNA. 

*• The thought of the aged is ever on gear,— 
On his fishing, his fUrrow, his flock, and his steer, 
But thrive may his fishing, flock, ftirrow, and herd. 
While the aged for anguish shall tear his gray beard." 

There was a'momentary pause, during which Triptolemus had time 
to whisper, " If ten witches and as many warlocks were to swear it, I 
will never heliere that a decent man will either fash his beard or him- 
self about anything so long as stock and crop goes as it should do." 

But the voice from witmn the tent resumed its low monotonous tone 
of recitation, and, interrupting farther commentary, proceeded as 
follows : — 

NOSNA. 

" The ship, well-laden as bark need be, 
Lies deep in the furrow of the Iceland sea;—- 
The breeze from Zetland blows fiEiir and soft, 
And gaily the garland ^ is fluttering alofb; 
Seven good fishes have spouted their last, 
And their jaw-bones are hanging to yard ^d mast ; * 
Two are for Lerwick, and two for Kirkwall, — 
And three tor Burgh-Westra, the choicest of alL" 

" Now the powers above look down and protect us !" said Bryce 
Snailsfoot ; for it is mair than woman's wit that has spaed out that 
ferly. I saw them at North Bonaldshaw that had seen the good bark, 
the Olave of Lerwick, that our worthy patron has such a great share in 
that she may be called his own in a maimer, and they had broomed^ 
the ship, ana, as sure as there are stars in heaven, she answered them 
for seven fish, exact as Noma has tolled us in her rhyme." 

" Umph — seven fish exactly ? and you heard it at North Bonaldshaw ?" 
said Captain Cleveland. ^' and I suppose told it as a good piece of news 
when you came hither r 

"It never crossed my tongue. Captain," answered the pedlar; "I 
have kend mony chapmen, travelling merchants, and such like, neglect 
their goods to carry clashes and clavers up and down, from one country- 
side to another ; but that is no traffic of mine. I dinna believe I have 
mentioned the Olave's having made up her cargo to three folks since I 
crossed to Dunrossness." 

" But if one of those three had spoken the news over again, and it is 
two to one that such a thing happened, the old lady prophesies upon 
velvet." 

» The garland is an artifloial coronet, composed of ribbons by those young women 
who take an interest in a whaling vessel or her crew: it is always displayed from the 
i^Slsrhig, and preserved with great care during the voyage. 

' The best oU exudes from the jaw-bones of the whale, which, for the purpose of 
collecting it, are suspended to the masts of the vessel 

8 There Is established among whalers a sort of telegraphic signal, in which a certain 
number of motions made with a broom express to any other vessel the number qf fish 
irhich they have caufbti i 
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Such was the speech of Cleveland, addressed to Magnus TroU, and 
heard without any applause. The Udaller's respect lor his country 
extended to its superstitions, and so did the interest which he took in 
his unfortunate kinswoman. If he never rendered a precise assent to 
her high supernatural pretensions, he was not at least desirous of hear- I 
ing them disputed hy others. 

"Noma," he said^ "his cousin" Tan emphasis on the word), "held 
no communication with Bryce Snailsroot or nis acquaintances. He did 
not pretend to explain how she came hy her information ; but he had 
always remarked that Scotsmen, and indeed strangers in general^ when 
they came to Zetland, were ready to find reasons for things which re- ^ 
mamed sufficiently obscure to those whose ancestors had dwelt there ' 
for ages." , 

Captain Cleveknd took the hint, and bowed, without attempting to 
defend his own scepticism. 

" And now, forward, my brave hearts," said the Udaller ; " and may 
all have as good tidings as I have ! Three whales cannot but yield- 
let me think how many hogsheads 

There was an obvious reluctance - on the part of the guests to be the 
next in consulting the oracle of the tent 

" Gude news are welcome to some folks, if they came frae the dell 
himsell," said Mistress Baby Yellowley, addressing the Lady Glov- 
rowrum,— for a similarity of disposition in some respects had made a 
sort of intimacy betwfet them. — " but I think, my leddy, that this has 
ower mickle of "rank witchoratt in it to have the countenance of douce 
Christian folks like you and me, my leddy." 

" There may be something in what you say, my damey replied the 
good Lady Glowrowrum ; " but we Hialtlanders are no just fike other 
folks : and this woman, if she be a witch, being the Fowd's friend and 
near kinswoman, it will be ill taen if we haena our fortunes spaed like 
a' the rest of them ; and sae my nieces may e'en step forward in their 
turn, and nae hmm dune. They will hae time to repent, ye ken, in the 
course of nature if there be onythmg wrang in it, Mistress Yellowley." 

While others remained under similar imcertainty and apprehension, 
Halcro, who saw by the knitting of the old Udaller^s brows, and by a 
certain impatient shuffle of his right foot, like the motion of a man 
who with difficulty refrains from stamping, that his patience b^n to 
wax rather thin, gallantly declared that he himself would, in his own 
person, and not as a procurator for others, put the next query to the 
Pythoness. He paused a minute, collected nis rhymes, and thus atl- 
dressedher:— 

Claud Halcbo. 
" Hotlier donbtfulf Mofcher dread, 
Dweller of the FitftU-head. 
Thou hast conn*d full many a rhyme 
That lives upon the surge of time: 
Tell me, shall my lays be sung, ' 
Like Haoon*s of the golden tongue, 
Long after Halcro's dead and gone? 
Oi lhaU Hialtland's minstrel own 
One note to rival glorious John?" 

The voice of the sibyl immediately replied fix)m her sanctuary,— 
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NoBirx 

"The infiuit loves the rattle's noise; 
Age, doable childhood, hath its toys ; 
Bat different Aur the descant rings, 
As strikes a different hand the strings. 
The eagle moonts the polar sky— 
The Imber>Koose, onsklUed to fly, 
Must be content to glide along 
"Where seal and sea-dog list his song.'* 

Halcro bit his lip, shrugged his shoulders, and then, instantly re- 
covering his good-humour, and the ready, though slovenly, power of 
extemporaneous composition with which long habit had invesfi^d him, 
he galmtly rejoined,— 

CXJLUD HALOSa 

Be mine the Imber-goose to play. 
And haant lone cave and silent bay 
iThe archer's aim so shall I shan— 
So shall I *8cape the levell'd gun — 
Content my rerse's taneleas Jhigle, 
With Thale's soondlng tides to mingle. 
While to the ear of vondering wight. 
Upon the distant headland's height^ 
Soften'd by mannnr of the sea. 
The rade sounds seem like harmony!" 

As the little bard stepped back, with an alert gait and satisfied air, 
general applause followed the spirited manner in which he had acqui- 
esced in the doom which levelled him with an Imber-goose. But nis 
resigned and courageous submission did not even yet encourage any 
otherperson to consult the redoubted Noma. 

" The coward fools !" said the Udaller. " Are you too afraid, Captain 
Cleveland, to speak to an old woman? — Ask her anything— ask her 
whether tne twelve gun-sloop at Kirkwall be your consort or no." 

Cleveland looked at Minna, and probably conceiving that she watched 
with anxiety his answer to her father*s question, he collected himself, 
after a moment's hesitation. 

" I never was afraid of man or woman. — ^Master Halcro, you have 
heard the question which our host desires me to ask— put it in my 
name, and in vour own way— I pretend to as little skill m poetiy as I 
do in witchcraft." 

Halcro did not wait to be invited twice, but, grasping Captain Cleve- 
land's hand in his, according to the form which the game prescribed, 
he put the query which the Udaller had dictated to the stranger in 
the following words :— 

Claud Halcso. 

"Mother doabtftil, Mother dread, 
Dweller of the Fitful-head, 
A gallant bark from fiir abroad. 
Saint Magnus hath her in his road. 
With gans and firelocks not a few— 
A silken and a scarlet crew, 
Deep stored with precions merchandise, 
Of gold and goods of rare device 
What interest hath oar comrade bold 
In bark and crew, in goods and goldf* 

Digitized by'GoOglC 



16C 



There was a pause of unusual duration ere the oracle would retuiu 
any answer ; and when she replied, it was in a lower, though an equally 
decided tone, with that which she had hitherto employed 



»* Gold Is ruddy, fidr, and free, 
Blood iB crimson, and dark to see^— 
I look'd out on Saint Magnns Bay, 

' And I saw a iUcon tbat stmck her preyi— 
A gobbet of flesh in her beak she bore, 
And talons and singles are dripping witii gore; 
Let him that asks after them look on his hand. 
And if there is blood on't, he'a one of their band.." 



Cleveland smiled scornfully, and held out his hand, — " Few men have 
been on the Spanish main as often as I have without having had to do 
with the Quarda Gostaa once and again ; but there never was aught 
like a stain on my hand that a wet towel would not wipe away." 

The Udaller added his voice potential — " There is never peace with 
Spaniards beyond the Line, — I have heard Captain Tragendeck and 
iionest old Commodore Bummdaer say so a hundred times, and they 
have both been down in the Bay of Honduras, and all thereabouts. — I 
hate all Spaniards, since they came here and reft the Fair Isle men of 
their vivers in 1558.^ I have heard my grandfather speak of it ; and 
there is an old Dutch history somewhere about the house that shows 
what work they made in the Low Countries long since. There is neither 
mer^ nor faitn in them." 

" True— true, my old friend," said Cleveland ; " they are as jealous 
of their Indian possessions as an old man of his young bride ; and if 
thejr can catch you at disadvantage, the mines for your life is the word, — 
ana so we fight them with our colours nailed to the masV 
- "That is the way" shouted the Udaller: ^the old British jack 
should never down. When I think of the wooden wallSj^ I almost think 
myself an Englishman, only it would be becoming too like my Scottish 
neighbours :— but come, no offence to any here, gentlemen—all are 
friends, ana all are welcome. — Come, Brenoa, go on with the play— do 
you speak next ; you have Norse rhymes enough we all know." 

" But none that suit the game we play at, father," said Brenda, 
drawing back. 

" Nonsense !" said her father, pushing her onward, while Halcro 
seized on her reluctant hand ; " never let mistimed modesty mar honest 
mirth^^eak for Brenda, Halcro— it is your trade to intca:pret maidens* 

The poet bowed to the beautiful young woman with the devotion of 
a poet and the gallantry of a traveller, and having, in a whisper, re- 
mmded her that she was in no way responsible for we nonsense ne was 
about to speak, he paused, looked upward, simpered as if he had caught 
a sudden idea, and at length set on in the following verses :— 

^ The Admiral of the Spanish Armada was wrecked on the Fair Isle, half-way 
betwixt the Orkney and Zetland Archipelago. The Duke of Medina Sldonia landed 
with some of bis people, and pillaged the islanders of their wi4ter stores. These 
strangers are remembered as having remained on the island by force, and on bad 
terms with the inhabitants, till spring returned, when they effep^ their escapOi 



NOBHA. 




ur 



Claud IUlobo. 



Hoiher doubtfhl. Mother dread, 
Dweller of the Fitfiil-head, 
WeU thou kiiow*st it is thy taak 
To tell what beauty will not aak 
Then steep thy worda in wine and milk. 
And veare a doom of gold and BiIk,-~ 
For we would know, ahall Brenda prove 
In lOYe, and happy in her Ioto ?** 



The prophetess replied ahnost immediately from behind her cur- 
tain: — 



" Untouch*d by lore, the maiden's breast 
Is like the snow on Sona*s crest, 
High seated in the middle sky. 
In bright and barren purity ; 
But by the sunbeam gently kiss'd. 
Scarce by the gazing eye 'tis miss'd. 
Ere down the lonely yalley stealing, 
Fresh grass and growth its course reyealing. 
It cheers the flodc, revives the flower, 
And decks some happy shepherd's bower." 



" A comfortable doctrine^ and most justly spoken," said the Udaller, 
seizing the blushing Brenda as she was endeayouiing to escape — 
"Never think shame for the matter, my girl. To be the mistress of 
some honest man's house, and the means of maintaining some old Norse 
name, making neighbours happy, the poor easy, and rehevin^ Strang^, 
is the most areditable lot a young woman can look to, and I heaSrtily 
wish it to all here. Come, wno speaks next ?— good husbands are going 
— Maddie Groatsettar— my pretty Clara, come and have your share." 
The Lady Glowrowrum shook ner head, and " could not," she said, 

"altogether approve " 

"Enough said— enough said," lepjied Magnus; "no compulsion; 
but the play shall go on till we are tired of it. Here, Minnar— I have 
got you at command. Stand forth, my girl— there are plenty of things 
to be ashamed of besides old-fashioned and innocent pleasant^. — Come, 
I will speak for you myself— though I am not sure I can remember 



There was a sUght colour which passed rapidly over Minna's face, 
but she instantly regained her composure, and stood erect by her father, 
as one superior to any little jest to which her situation might give rise. 

Her father, after some rubbing of his brow, and other mechanical 
efforts to assist his memory, at leogth recovered verse sufficient to put 
the following query, though in less gallant strains than those of 
Halcio;— 



Ade^ fiigh was uttered within the tabemade of fUo soothsayer, as 




MAOxrua Txoil. 



M Mother, speak, and do not tarry, 
■Here's a maiden tain ^vould marry. 
Shall she marry, ay or not ? 
If she marry, what's her lot?" 
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if she oompaasionated the subject of the doom which she was obliged to 
pronounce. She then, as usual, returned her response : — 

KOBNA. 

" Untoiich'd by lorOf the midden'g breast 
Is like the snow on Rona's crest ; 
So pure, so free from eartiily dye, 
It seems, whilst leaning on the sky, 
Part of the heaven to which 'tis nigh ; 
But passion, like the wild March rain. 
May soil the wreath with many a stain. 
We gaze— the lovely vision's gone— 
A torrent fills the bed of stone. 
That, hurrying to destruction's shock. 
Leaps headlong from the lofty Tock." 

The Udaller heard this reply with high resentment. " By the bones 
of the Martyr," he said, his brave visage becoming suddenly ruddy. 
" this is an abuse of courtesy ! and were it any but jourself that had 
classed my daughter's name and the word destruction together, they 
had better have left the word unspKoken. But come forth of the tent, 
thou old galdragon," * he added, with a smile—" I should have known 
that thou canst not long joy in anything that smacks of mirth, God help 
thee !" His summons received no answer ; and, after waiting a moment, 
he again addressed her—" Nay, never be sullen with me, kinswoman, 
thouffh I did speak a hasty word — ^thou knowest I bear malice to no 
one, least of all to thee— so come forth, and let us sliake hands, — Thoii 
raigntst have foretold the wreck of my ship and boats, or a bad herring- 
fishery, and I should have said never a word ; but Minna or Brenda, 
you Imow, axe things which touch me nearer. But come out, shake 
hands, and there let there be an end on't." 

Noma returned no answer whatever to his repeated invocations, and 
the company be^an to look upon each other with some surprise, when 
the Udaller, raising the skin which covered the entrance of the tent, 
discovered that the interior was empty. The wonder was now general, 
and not unmixed with fear ; for it seemed impossible that Noma could 
have, in anv manner, escaped from the tabernacle in which she was 
indexed witnout having been discovered by the company. Gone, how- 
ever, she was, and the Udaller, after a moment's consideration, dropt 
the skin-curtain agam over the entrance of the tent. 

" My friends," he said, with a cheerful countenance^ " we have long 
known mv kinswoman, and that her ways are not like those of the 
ordinary folks of this world. But she means well by Hialtland, and 
hath the love of a sister for me and for my house ; and no guest of mine 
needs either to fear evil or to take offence at her hand. I have little 
doubt she will be with us at dinner-time." 

" Now. Heaven forbid !" said Mrs Baby Yellowley — " for, my gude 
Leddy Glowrowmm, to tell your leddyship the tmth, I likena cum- 
mers that can come and gae like a glance of the sun or the whisk of a 
whirlwind." 

" Speak lower, speak lower," said the Lady Glowrowrum, "and be 
thankful that yon carlin hasna ta'en the house-side away wi' her. The 
' Gcadra JSTtnna— the Norse for a sorceress. 
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like of her have played warse pranks, and so has she hersell, unless she 
is Hie sairer lied on." 

Similar murmurs ran through the rest of the company, until the 
Udaller uplifted his stentorian and imperative voice to put them to 
silence, and invited, or rather commanded, the attendance of his guests 
to behold the boats set off for the haaf or deep-sea fishing. 

The wind has been high since sunrise," he said, " and had kept the 
boats in the bay; but now it was favourable, and they would sail 
immediately." 

This sudden alteration of the weather occasioned sundry nods and 
winks amon^ the guests, who were not indi^sed to connect it with 
Noma's sudden disappearance ; but without giving vent to observations 
which could not but be disagreeable to their host, they followed his 
stately step to the shore, as the herd>of deer follows the leading stag, 
with all manner of respectful observance.^ 



CHAPTER XXII. 

There was a Isugliing devil in his sneer, 
That raised emotions both of rage and fear; 
And where his frown of hatred darkly fell, 
Hope withering fled— and Mercy slgh'd farewell. 

Th€ Cortairt Canto I. 

The ling or white-fisheiy is tte principal employment of the natives 
of Zetland, and was formerly that upon which the gentry chiefly de- 
pended for their income and the poor for their subsistence. The fishing 
season is therefore, like the harvest of an agricultural countr3r, the 
busiest and most important, as well as the most animating, period of 
the year. 

The fishermen of each district assemble at particular stations, with 
their boats and crews, and erect upon the shore small huts, composed of 
shingle, and covered with turf, for their temporary lodging, and skeos, 
or diying-houses, for the fish ; so that the lonely beach at once assumes 
the appearance of an Indian town. The banks to which they repair 
for the Haaf fishing are often many miles distant from the station 
where the fish is dried ; so that they are always twenty or thirty hours 
absent, frequently longer; and under unfavourable circumstances of 
wind and tide, they remain at sea. with a very small stock of provisions, 
and in a boat of a construction wnich seems extremely slender, for two 
or three days, and are sometimes heard of no more. The departure 
of the fishers, therefore, on this occupation has in it a character of 
danger and of sufierin^ which renders it dignified, and the anxiety of 
the females who remain on the beach, watching the departure of the 
lessening boat, or anxiously looking out for its return, gives pathos to 
the scene.* 

The scene, therefore, was in busy and anxious animation when the 
Udaller and nis friends appeared on the beach. The various crews of 
' See Note R. Fortune-klUng Eh^meL ' See Note & ZeOand FMermm, 
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about thirty boats, amounting each to from three to five or sue meti^ 
were taking leave of their wives and female relatives, and lumping on 
board their long Norway skiffs, where their lines and tackle lay r^y 
stowed. Magnus was not an iole spectator of the scene ; he went from 
one place to another, inquiring into the state of their provisions for the 
voyage, and their preparations for the fishing— now and then, with a 
rough Dutch or Norse oath, abusing them for blockheads, for goin^ to 
sea with their boats indifferently round ; but always ending by oroer- 
ing from his own stores a gallon of gin, a lispund of meal, or some 
similar essential addition to their sea-stores. The hardy sailors, on 
receiving such fieivours, expressed their thanks in the brief gruff msmier 
which their landlord best approved ; but the women were more clamor- 
ous in their gratitude, which Magnus was often obliged to silence by 
cursing all female tongues from Eve's downwards. 

At length all were on board and ready, the saiLf were hoisted, the 
signal for departure given, the rowers b^an to pull, and all started 
from the shore in strong emulation to get first to the fishing-ground, 
and to have their lines set before the rest ; an exploit to whidoi no little 
consequence was attached by the boat's crew who should be happy 
enough to perform it. 

While they were yet within hearing of the shore, they chanted an 
ancient Norse ditty, api)ropriate to the occasion, of wnich Qlaud Halcro 
had executed the following Uteral translation : — 

' • Farewell, merry maidens, to song and to laugh, 
For the brave lads of Westra are bound to the Haaf ; 
And we must haf e labour, and hunger, and pain. 
Ere we dance with the maids of Dunrossness again. 

" For now, in our trim boats of Noroway deal, 
We must dance on the waves, with the porpoise and seal 
The breeze it shall pipe, so it pipe not too high. 
And the gull be our songstress whenever she flits by. 

" Sing on my brave bird, while we follow, like thee, 
By bank, shoal, and quicksand, the swarms of the sea; 
And when twenty-score fishes are straining our line, 
Sing louder, brave bird, for their spoils shall be thine. 

" Well sing while we bait, and we'll sing when we haul, 
For the deeps of the Haaf have enough for us all ; 
There is torsk for the gentle, and skate for the carle. 
And there's wealth for bold Magnus, the son of the earL 

** Huzxal my brave comrades, give way for the Haaf; 
We shall sooner come back to the dance and the laugh; 
For life without mirth is a lamp without oil ; 
Then, mirth and long life to the bold Magnus Troil t ** 

The rude words of the sons were soon drowned in the ripple of the 
waves, but the tune contmuea long to mingle with the sound of wind 
and sea, and the boats were like so many black specks on the surface of 
the ocean, diminishing by degrees as they bore far and farther seaward ; 
while the ear could distinguish touches of the human voice, almost 
drowned amid that of the elements. 

The fishermen's wives looked their last after the parfcinfi^ sails, and 
were now departing slowly, with downcast and anxious looks, towards 
^he huts in which they were to make arrangements for preparing and 

Digitized byGoOglC 



dnring the fidi, with which they hoped to see their husbands and friends 
return deeply laden. Here and there an old sibyl displayed the saperior 
importance of her experience by predicting, from the appearance of the 
atmosphere, that the wind would be fair or foul, while others recom- 
mended a tow to the Kirk of St Ninians for the safety of their men 
and boats (an ancient Catholic superstition, not yet wholly abolished), 
imd others, but in a low and timorous tone, regretted to their com- 
panions that Noma of Fitful-head had been suffered to depart in 
discontent that morning from Burgh-Westra, "and. of all days in the 
year, tiiiat they suld have contrived to give her displeasure on the first 
day of the whit^-fishing ! ' ' 

The gentry, guests of Magnus Troil, having whiled away as much 
time as could be so disposed of in viewing the uttle armament set saU, 
and in conversing with the poor women who had seen their friends em- 
bark in it, began now to separate into various ^ups and parties, which 
strolled in different directions, as fancy led wem, to enjoy what may 
be called the dair-obscure of a Zetland summer day, which, though 
without the brilliant sunshine that cheers other countries during the 
fine season, has a mild and pleasing character of its own, that SOTtens 
while it saddens landscapes, which, m their own lonely, bare, and mo- 
notonous tone, have something in them stem as well as barren. 

In one of the loneliest recesses of the coast, where a deep indenture 
of the rocks gave the tide access to the cavern, or, as it is called, the 
Hdyer of Swartaster, Minna Troil was walking with Captain Cleveland. 
They had probably chosen that walk, as being little liable to intermp- 
tion from others ; for, as the force of the tide rendered the place unfit 
either for fishing or sailing, so it was not the ordinary resort of walkers, 
on account of its being the supposed habitation of a Mermaid, a race 
which Norwegian superstition mvests with magical, as well as mis- 
chievous quahties. Here, therefore, Minna wandered with her lover. 

A small spot of milk-white sand, that stretched beneath one of the 
precipices which walled in the creek on either side, afforded them space 
for a dry, firm, and pleasant walk of about an hundred yards, termi- 
nated at one extremity by a dark stretch of the bay, which, scarce 
touched by the wind, seemed almost as smooth as glass, and which was 
seen from between two lofty rocks, the jaws of the creek, or indenture, 
that approached each other above, as if they wished to meet over the 
dark tide that separated them. Tke other end of their promenade was 
closed by a lofty and almost unscaleable precipice, the abode of hundreds 
of sea-fowl of different kinds, in the bottom of which the huge helyer, 
or sea-cave, itself y;awned, as if for the purpose of swallowing up the 
advancing tide, which it seemed to receive into an abyss of immeasur- 
able depth and. extent. The entrance to this dismal cavern consisted 
not in a single arch, as usual^ but was divided into two by a huge 
pillar of natural rock, which, rismg out of the sea, and extendmg to the 
top of the cavern, seemed to lend its support to the roof, and thus 
formed a double portal to the helyer. on wmch the fishermen and pea- 
sants had bestowed the rude name or the Devil's Nostrils. In wild 
scene, lonely and undisturbed but by the clang of the searfowl, Cleve- 
land had already met with Minna Troil more than once : for with her 
it was a favourite walk, as the objects which it presented agreed peca* 
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liarly with the love of the wild, the melancholy, and the wonderful. 
But now the conversation in which she was earnestly engaged was such 
as entirely to withdraw her attention, as well as that of her companion, 
from the scenery around them. 

You cannot deny it," she said ; "you have given way to feelings 
respecting this young man which indicate prejudice and violence,— the 

{)rejudice unmerited, as far as you are concerned at least, and the vio- 
ence equally impniaent and unjustifiable." 

"I should have thought." replied Cleveland, "that the service I 
rendered him yesterday mignt have freed me from such a chai^. I do 
not talk of my own risk, lor I have Kved in danger, and love it ; it is i 
not every one, however, would have ventured so near the furious ani- 
mal to save one with whom they had no connection." 

" It is not every one, indeed, who could have saved him," answered 
Minna, gravely ; " but every one who has courage and generosity would 
have attempted it. The giady-brained Claud flalci-o would have done 
as much as you had his strength been equal to his courage, — ^my father 
would have done as much, thoiigh bavins; such just cause of resentment 
against the young man for his vain ana braggart abuse of our hospi- 
tality. Bo not, therefore, boast of your exploit too much, my gwd 
friend, lest you should make me think that it required too great an 
eflfort. I know you love not Mordaunt Mertoun, though you exposed 
your own life to save his." 

"Will you allow nothing, then," said Cleveland, "for the long 
misery I was made to endure from the common and prevailing report 
that this beardless bird-hunter stood betwixt me and what I on earth 
coveted most— the affections of Minna Troil ? " 

He spoke in a tone at once impassioned and insinuating, and his 
whole language and manner seemed to express a grace and el^ance 
which formea the most striking contrast witn the speech and gesture of 
the unpolished seaman, which ne usually affected or exhibited. But his 
apology was unsatisfactory to Minna. 

" You have known," she said, " perhap too soon, and too well, how 
little you. had to fear,— if you indeed feared,— that Mertoun, or any 
other, had interest with Minna Troil. — ^Nay, truce to thanks and pro- 
testations ; I would accept it as the best proof of gratitude that you 
would be reconciled with this youth, or at least avoid every quarrel 
with him." • 

" That we should be friends, Minna, is impossible," replied Cleve- 
land ; " even the love I bear you, the most powerful emotion that my 
heart ever knew, cannot work that miracle." 

"And why, I pray you?" said Minna; "there have been no evil 
offices between you, but rather an exchange of mutual services ; wjiy 
can you not be friends ? — I have many reasons to wish it." 

" And can you, then, forget the slights which he has cast upon 
Brenda, and on yourself, and on your father's house?" 

" I can forgive them all." said "Minna ; — " can you not say so much, 
who have in truth received no offence ?" 

Cleveland looked down, and paused for an instant ; then raised his 
head, and replied. " I might easily deceive you, Minna, and promise 
you what my soul tells me is an impossibility ; but I am forcea to use 
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too much deceit with others, and with you I will use none. I cannot 
be friend to this young man: — ^there is a natural dislike— an in- 
stinctiye aversion — someming like a nrinciple of repulsion in our mutual 
nature, which makes us odious to eacn other. Ask himself— he will tell 
you he has the same antipathy against me. The obhgation he conferred 
on me was a bridle to my resentment ; but I was so galled by the re- 
straint that I could have gnawed the curb till my lip«i were bloody." 

You have worn what you are wont to call your iron mask so long, 
that your features," rephed Minna, " retain the impressions of its 
rigidity eren when it is removed." 

'^Tou do me injustice. Minna," replied her lover, ''and you are 
anery with me because I deal with you plainly and honestly. Plainly 
and nonestly, however, will I say uiat I cannot be Mertoun's frieno, 
but it shall be his own fault, not mine, if I am ever his enemy. I seelc 
not to iigure him ; but do not ask me to love him. And of this remain 
satisfied, that it would be vain even if I could do so ; for as sure as I 
attempted any advances towards his confidence, so sure would I be to 
awi^en his ai9gust and suspicion. Leave us to the exercise of our 
natural feelings^ which, as they will unquestionably keep us as far 
sej)arate as possible, are most likely to prevent any possible mterference 
with each other.— Boes this satisfy you ?" 

" It must," said Minna. " since you tell me there is no remedy. — 
And now teU me why you looked so grave when you heard of your con- 
sort's arrival— for that it is her I have no doubt—in the port of Kirk- 
waUr 

"I fear." replied Cleveland, "the consequences of that vesseFs 
arrival with her crew, as comprehending the ruin of my fondest hopes. 
I had made some progress m vour father's favour, and, with time, 
might have made more, when hither come Hawkins and the rest to 
bUght my prospects for ever. I told vou on what terms we parted. I 
then commanded a vessel braver and better found than their o^vn. with 
a crew who. at my shghtest nod, would have faced fiends armed with 
their own nery element ; but I now stand alone, a single man, destitute 
of all means to overawe or to restrain them ; and they will soon show 
so plainly the ungovernable license of their habits and dispositions, 
that ruin to themselves and to me will in all probability be the conse- 
quence." 

" Do not fear it." said Minna ; " my father can never be so unjust 
as to hold vou liable for the ofiences of others." 

" But wnat will Magnus Troil say to my own demerits, fair Minna ?" 
said Cleveland, smiling. 

" My father is a Zetlander, or rather a Norwegian," said Minna, 
" one of an oppressed race, who will not care whether you fought against 
the Spaniards, who are tne tyrants of the New World, or against the 
Dutch and English, who have succeeded to their usurped dominions. 
His own ancestors supported and exercised the freedom of the seas in 
those gallant barks wnose pennons were the dread of all Europe." 

" I fear, nevertheless," said Cleveland, " that the descendant of an 
ancient Sea-king will scarce acknowledge a fitting acquaintance in a 
modem rover. 1 have not dii^sed from you that I nave reason to 
dread the. English laws ; and Magnus, though a great enemy to taxes, 
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imposts, scat, mttle. and so forth, has no idea of latitade Tipon polnta 
of a more general cnaracter ; he would willingly reeve a rope to the 
yard-arm for the benefit of an unfortunate bucamer." 

Do not suppose so," said Minna ; he himself suffers too much 
oppression from the tyrannical laws of our proud neighbours of Soot- i 
. land. I trust he will soon be able to rise in resistance against them. 
The enemy—such I will call them— «re now divided amongst them- ' 
selves, and every vessel firom their coast brines intelligence of fresh 
commotions— the Highlands against the Lowlands— the Williamites 
against the Jacobites— the Whigs against the Tories— and. to sum the 
wnole, the kingdom of England against that of Sootlana. What is 
there, as Claud Halcro well ninted, to prevent our availing ourselves of 
the quarrels of these robbers to assert the independence of which ve 
are deprived ?'* 

^^To hoist the raven standard on the Castle of Scalloway" said 
Cleveland, in imitation of her tone and manner, and proclaim your 
father Earl Magnus the First 

" Earl Magnus the Seventh, if it please you," replied Minna ; "for 
six of his ancestors have worn, or were entitled to wear, the coronet be- 
fore him.— You laugh at my ardour,— but what « there to prerent all 
this?" J y 

" Nothing will prevent it," replied Cleveland, " because it will never 
be attempted— Anything might prevent it that is equal in strength to \ 
the long-boat of a jBritisn man-of-war." 

" You treat us with scorn, sir," replied Minna ; " yet yourself should 
know what a few resolved men may perform." 

" But they must be armed, Minna, replied Cleveland^ " and willing 
to place their lives upon each desperate adventure.— Think not of sucE 
visions. Denmark has been cut down into a second-rate kingdom, in- 
capable of exchanging a single broadside with England ; Norway is a 
starving wilderness; and, in these islands, the love of independence has 
been suppressed by a long term of subjection, or shows itself but in a | 
few muttered ^wls over the bowl and bottle.— And, were your men 
as willing wamors as their ancestors, what could the unarmed crews of 
a few fisMng-boats do against the British navy ? — Think no more of it, 
sweet Minna— it is a dream, and I must term it so, though it makes 
your eye so bright and your step so noble." 

" It is indeed a dream !" • said Minna, looking down, " and it ill be- 
comes^a daughter of Hialtland to look or to move like a freewoman. Onr 
eye should oe on the ^imd, and our step slow and r^uctant as that 
of one who obeys a taskmaster." 

" There are lands." said Cleveland, in which the eye may look 
bright upon groves of the pahn and the cocoa, and where the foot may 
move, light as a galley under sail, over fielos carpeted with flowers, 
and savannahs surrounded by aromatic thickets, and where subjection 
is unknown, except that of the brave to the bravest, and of all to the 
most beautiful." 

Minna paused a moment ere she replied, and then answered, "No, 
Cleveland. My own rude country has channs for me. even desolate as 
you think it, and depressed as it surely is, which no otner land on eartii 
can offer to me. I ende^ivour in vain to represent to mysdf tho« 
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Tiaions of trees and of gioves, which my eye never saw ; but my imagi- 
nation can conceive no sight in nature more subhme than these waves^ 
when agitated by a storm, or more beautiful than when they come, as 
they now do. rolling in calm tranquillity to the shore. Not the fairest 
scene in a foreign iand,~not the brightest sunbeam that ever shone 
upon l^e richest landsca^, would win my thoughts for a moment &om 
tioat lofty rock, misty hiU, and wide-rollii^ ocean. Hialtland is the 
land of my deceased ancestors, and of my living father ; and in Hialt- 
land will I live and die." 

" Then in Hialtland," answered Cleveland, " wiU I too live and die. 
I wiU not go to Kirkwall,— I will not make my existence known to my 
oomrades, irom whom it were else hard for me to escape. Your father 
loves me, Minna ; who knows whether long attention, anxious care, 
mi^t not bring lum to receive me into his family ? Who would regard 
the length of a voyage that was certain to terminate in happiness V' 

" Dream not of such an issue," said Minna ; "it is impossible. While 
you live in my father's house— while you receive his assistance, and 
share his table, you will find him the generous friend and the hearty 
host ; but touch him on what concerns his name and family, and the 
frank-hearted Udaller will start up before you the haughty and proud 
descendant of a Norwegian Jarl. See you, a moment's suspicion has 
faJOm on Mordaunt Mertoun, and he has banished from his favour the 
youth whom he so lately loved as a son. No one must ally with his 
house that is not of untainted northern descent." 

" And mine may be so for aught that is known to me upon the sub- 
ject," said Cleveland. 

"Howl" said Minna; "have you any reason to believe yourself of 
Norse descent r 

" I have told you before," replied Cleveland, " that my family is 
totally unknown to me. I spent my earliest days upon a solitary plan- 
tation in the little island of Tortuga, under the charge of my father, 
then a different person from what he afterwards became. We were 
phmdered by the Spaniards^ and reduced to such extremity of poverty 
that my father, in desperation and in thirst of revenge^ took up arms, 
and having become a chief of a little band who were m the same cir- 
cumstances, became a bucanier, as it. is called, and cruised ag;ainst 
Spain, with various vicissitudes of good and bad fortune, imtil, wmle he 
interfered to check some violence of his companions, he fell by their 
himds— no uncommon fate among the captains of these rovers. But 
whence my father came, or what was the place of his birth, I know not, 
fair Minna, nor have I ever had a curious thought on the subject." 

" He was a Briton, at least, your unfortunate father ?" saia Minna. 

" I have no doubt of it," said Cleveland ; " his name, which I have 
rendered too formidable to be openly spoken, is an English one ; and 
his acquaintance with the Enghsh language, and even with English 
literature, together with the pains which he took, in better days, to 
teach me both, plainly spoke him to be an Englishman. If the rude 
bearii^ which I display towards others is not the genuine character of 
my mind and manners, it is to my father, Minna, tnat I owe any share 
of better thoughts and principles, which may render me worthy, in 
lom^ small degree^ of your notice and approbation. And yet it some 
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times seems to me that I have two different characters ; for I cannot 
bring myself to believe that I, who now walk this lone beach with the 
lovenr Minna Troil, and am permitted to speak to her of the paBsioii 
whicn I have cherished, have ever been the daring leader of the bold 
band whose name was as terrible as a tornado." 

" You had not been permitted," said Minna, " to use that bold lan- 
guage towards the daughter of Ma^us Troil, had you not been the 
brave and undaunted leader who, with so small means, has made his 
name so formidable. My heart is like that of a maiden of the ancient 
davs, and is to be won not by fair worda, but by valiant deeds." 

" Alas ! that heart," said Cleveland ; " and what is it that I may 
do— what is it that man can do, to win in it the interest which I de- 
sire?" 

" Rejoin vour friends— pursue your fortunes— leave the rest to des- 
tiny," said Minna. " Should vou return, the leader of a gallant fleet, 
who can tell what may befall V 

" And what shall assure me that, when I return— if return I ever 
shall — I may not find Minna Troil a bride or a spouse ? — No, Minna, 
I will not trust to destiny the only object worth attaining which my 
stormy voyage in life has yet offered me." 

" Hear me," said Minna. " I will bind myself to you, if you dare 
accept such an engagement, by the promise of Odin,* the most sacred 
of our northern ntes which are yet practised among us, that I will 
never favour another until you resign the pretensions which I have 
given to vou. — ^Will that satisfy you ?— for more I cannot— more I will 
not gve.** 

"Then with that," said Cleveland, after a moment's pause, " I must 
perforce be satisfied ; — ^but remember, it is yourself that throw me back 
upon a mode of life which the laws of Britain denounce as criminal, 
and which the violent passions of the daring men by whom it is pur^ 
sued have rendered infamous." 

" But I." said Minna, " am superior to such prejudices. In warring 
with England, I see their laws in no other light than as if you were 
engaged with an enemy who, in fulness of pride and power, has declared 
he will give his antagonist no quarter. A brave man wHl not fight the 
worse for this ;— and, for the manners of your comrades, so that they 
do not infect your own, why should their evil report attach to youl" 

Cleveland ga^ed at her, as she spoke, with a degree of wondering ad- 
miration, in which, at the same time, there lurk^ a smUe at her sim- 
plicity. 

" 1 could not," he said, "have believed that such high courage could 
have been found united with such ignorance of the w^d, as tfe world 
is now wielded. For my maimers, Qiey who best know me will readily 
allow that I have done my best, at the risk of my popularity, and of 
my life itself, to mitigate the ferocity of my mates ; out how can you 
teach humanity to men burning witn vengeance against the world by 
whom they are proscribed, or teach them temperance and moderation in 
enjoying the pleasures which chance throws m their way, to vair a life 
which would be otherwise one constant scene of peril and hardsmp?7- 
But this promise, Minna— this promise, which is all I am to receive in 
J See Note T. Prumue 0/ Odin. 
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guerdon for my faitMil attachment— let me at least lose no time in 
claiming that." 

" It must not be rendered here, but in Kirkwall.— We must invoke, 
to witness the engagement, the ^irit which presides over the ancient 
circle of Stennis. But perhap you fear to name the ancient Father 
of the Slain, too, the Severe, the Terrible?" 

Cleveland smiled. 
J>o me the justice to think, lovely Minna, that I am little subject 
to fear real causes of terror ; and for those which are visionary I have 
no sympathy whatever." 

You beheve not in them, then," said Minna, " and are so far better 
suited to be Brenda's lover than mine." 

" I will believe," replied Cleveland, " in whatever you believe. The, 
vbole inhabitants of that Yalhalla. aoout which you converse so much 
with that fiddling, rhyming fool, Claud Halcro — all these shall become 
living and existmff things to my credulity. But, Minna, do not ask 
me to fear any of tnem." 

" Fear! no— not to fear them, surely," replied the maiden ; "for, 
not before Thor or Odin, when they approached in the fulness of their 
terrors, did the heroes of my dauntless race yield one foot in retreat. 
Nor do I own them as Deities- a better faith prevents so foul an error. 
But, in our own conception, they are powerful spirits for good or evil. 
And when you boast not to fear them, bethink you that you defy an 
enemy of a kind you have never yet encountered." 

"Not in these northern latitudes," said the lover, with a smile, 

where hitherto I have seen but angels ; but I have facied, in my time, 
the demons of the E(iuinoctial Line, which we rovers suppose to be as 
powerful, and as malignant, as those of the North." 

" Have you, then, witnessed those wonders that are beyond the visi- 
ble world ?" said Minna, with some degree of awe. 

Cleveland composed his countenance, and repUed, — " A short while 
before my fathers death, I came, though then veiy young, into the 
command of a sloop, manned witn thirty as desperate fellows as ever 
handled a musket We cruised for a lon^ while with bad success, 
taking nothing but wretched small-craft, which were destined to catch 
turtle, or otherwise loaded with coarse and worthless trumpery. I had 
much ado to prevent my comrades from avenging upon the crews of 
those baubling shallops the disappointment which they had occasioned 
to us. At len^h we grew desperate, and made a descent on a village, 
where,^ we were told, we should, intercept the mules of a certain Spai^sh 

fovemor laden with treasure. « We succeeded in carrying the place ; 
ut while I endeavoured to save the inhabitants from the fury of my 
followers, the muleteers, with their precious cargo, escaped into the 
neighbouring woods. Tnis filled up tne measure of my unpopularity. 
My people, who had been long discontented, became openly mutinous. 
I was deposed from my command, in solemn council, and condemned, 
as having too little luck and too much humanity for the profession I 
had jindertaken, to be marooned,^ as the phrase goes, on one of those 
little sandy, bushy islets, which are called, in the West Indies, keys, 

• To fnaroon a seaman signified to abandon htm on a desolate coast or Island— a 
piece of craelty often pxaetised pirates and bnoanlem 
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are supposed to be haunted—some by the aemons worshipped by tiie 
old inbabitanta— fiome by Oadques and others^ whom the Spamards 
had put to death by torture, to compel them to diaooyer their hidden 
treasures— «nd others by the various spectres in which sailon of all 
nations have implicit faith.^ My place of banishment . called Goffin- 
ke^, about two leagues and a half to the south>east of Bennudas, was 
so infamous as the resort of these supernatural inhabitants, that I be- 
lieye the wealth of Mexico would not have persuaded the bravest of 
the scoundrels who put me ashore there to nave spent an hour on the 
islet alone, even in broad daylight; and when they rowed off, they 
puUed for the sloop like men that dared not cast their eyes behina 
them. And there they left me, to subsist as I might, on a speck of 
unproductive sand, surrounded by the boundless Atluitic, and haunted, 
as they supposed, oy malignant demons." 

" And what was the consequence said Minna, eagerly. 

" I supported life," said the adventurer, " at the expense of such sea- 
fowl, aptly called boobies, as were siUy enough to let me apivoach bo 
near as to knock them down with a stick ; and by means of turtle-eg^y 
when these complaisant birds became better acquainted with the ttoar 
ohievous disposition of the human species, and more shy, of course, of 
my advances." 

" And the demons of whom you spoke ?" — continued Minna. 

" I had my secret apprehensions upon their account," said Cleveland: 
" In open daylight, or m absolute darkness, I did not greatly apprehend 
their approach ; but in the misty dawn of the morning, or when even- 
ing was about to fall, I saw, for the first week of my abode on the key, 
many a dim and undefinedf spectre, now resembling a Spaniard, with 
his capa wrappM around him, and his hu£e sombrero, as laige as an 
umbrella, upon his head,— now a Butch sailor, with his rough cap and 
trunk hose,— and now an Indian Oadque, with his feathery crown and 
long lance of cane." 

"Did yoii not approach and address them ?" said Minna. 

"I always approached them," replied the seaman; **but, — ^I grieve 
to disappomt your expectations, my fair friend,— whenever I drew near 
them, the phantom changed into a bush, or a piece of driftwood, or a 
wreath of mist, or some such cause of deception, until at last I was 
taught by experience to cheat myself no longer with such visions, ana 
continued a solituy inhabitant of Coffin-key, as little aUrmed by vi- 
sionary terrors as I ever was in the great cabin of a stout vessel, with 
a score of companions around me." 

^' You have cheated me into listening to a tale of nothing,'' said 
Minna; " but how long did you continue on the island ?" 

" Four weeks of wretched existence," said Cleveland, "when I was 
relieved by the crew of a vessel which came thither a-turtling. Yet mv 
miserable seclusion was not entirely useless to me ; for on that spot of 

* An elder brother, now no more, who was educated In the navy, and had heen a 
midahipman tai Rodney'e s^nadron In the Wert Indies, nsed to astonish the aathora 
boyhood with tales of those hannted Isleta On one of them, called, I btUere, OoSu- 
key, the seamen positively refhsed to pass the night, and came off feifery evenlntr 
while they were engaged in completing the watering of the yesse], rtWrntof the fw- 
V>wing lanrise. 
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banoa sand I fonnd^ or rather forged, the iron mafik, which has smoe 
been my chief Beoaritr against treason^ or mutiny of my followers. It 
was there I formed the resolution to seem no softer hearted nor better 
instructed— no more humane and no more scrupulous, thxa those with 
whom fortune had leagued me. I thought over my former story, and 
saw that seeming more t)raye, skilftd, and enterprising than others had 
gained me command and respect, and that seeming more gentiy nur- 
tured and more civilized thim they had made them enyv and hate me 
as a> being of another species. I bargained with myself, then, that since 
I could not lay aside my superiorit^r of intellect and eaucation, I would 
do my best to disguise and to sink in the rude seaman all appearance 
of better feeling and better accomplishments. I foresaw then what has 
since happeneoT that, under the appearance of daring obduracy, I should 
acquire such a nabitual command over my followers that I might use it 
for the insurance of discipline, and for relieving the distresses of the 
wretches who fell under our power. I saw, in short, that, to attain 
authority, I must assume the external semblance, at least, or those over 
whom it was to be exercised. The tidings of my father's fate, while it 
excited me to wrath and to revenge, confirmed the resolution I had 
adopted. He also had fallen a victim to his superiority of mind, morals, 
andf manners, above those whom he commanded. They were wont to 
c&a him the Gentleman ; and, xmquestionably, they thought he waited 
some favourable opiwrtunity to reconcile himself, perhaps at their ex- 
pense, to those existing forms of society his habi4 seemed best to suit 
with, and, even therefore, they murdered him. Nature and justice alike 
called on me for revenge. I was soon at the head of a new body of ad- 
venturers, who are so numerous in those islands. I sought not after 
those by whom I had been myself marooned, but after the wretches 
who had betrayed my father ; and on them I took a revenge so severe 
that it was of itself sufficient to stamp me with the character of that 
inexorable ferocity which I was desirous to be thought to possess, and 
which, perhajfe, was gradually creepiog onmy natural disposition in actual 
earnest. My manner, speech, and conduct seemed so totally changed, 
that those who formerly knew me were disposed to ascribe the altera- 
tion to my intercourse with the demons who haunted the sands of 
Cofl&n-key ; nay, there were some superstitious enough to believe that 
I had actually lormed a league with tnem." 

" I tremble to hear the rest !" said Minna ; "did you not become the 
monster of courage and cruelty whose character you assumed 1" 

" If 1 have escaped being so, it is to you, Minna," replied Cleveland, 
''that the wonder must be ascribed. It is true, I have always endea- 
voured to distinguish myself rather by acts of adventurous valour than 
by schemes of revenge or of plunder, and that at length I could save 
lives by a rude jest, and sometimes, by the excess of the measures which 
I myself proposed, could induce those under me to intercede in favour 
of prisoners; so that the seeming severity of my character has better 
served the cause of humanity thwi had I appeared directly devoted to 
it" 

He ceased, and, as Minna replied not a word, both remained silent 
for a littte i^ace, when Cleveland again resumed the discourse :— 
You ate silent," he said, *' Miss TroD, and I have injured myself 
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in your opinion by the frankness with which I have laid my character 
beiore you. I may truly say that my natural disposition has been con- 
trolled, but not altered, by the untoward circumstances in which I am 
placed." 

''I am uncertain," said Minna, after a mementos consideration, 
" whether you had been thus candid had you not known I should soon 
see your comrades, and discover, from then* conversation and their man- 
ners, what you would otherwise gladly have concealed." 

"You do me injustice, Minna, cruel injustice. From the instant 
that you knew me to be a sailor of fortune, an adventurer, a bucanier, 
or, if you will have the broad word, a pirate, what had you to expect 
less than what I have told you ?" 

"You speak too truly," said Minna — " all this I might have anti- 
cipated, and I know not howl should have expected it otherwise. But 
it seemed to me that a war on the cruel ana superstitious Spaniards 
had in it something ennobling— something that refined the fierce m- 

floyment to which you have just now given its true and dreaded name, 
thought that the mdependent warriors of the Western Ocean, raised 
up. as it were, to punish the wrongs of so many murdered and plundered 
tnbes, must nave had something of gallant elevation, like that of the 
Sons of the North, whose long galleys avenged on so manj coasts the 
oppressions of degenerate Bome. This I thou£[ht, and this I dreamed 
—I grieve that I am awakened and undeceived. Yet I blame you not 
for the erring of my own fancy. — Farewell ; we must now part." 

" Say at least," said Cleveland, " that you do not hold me in honor 
for havmg told you the truth." 

" I must have time for reflection," said Minna, " time to weigh what 
'ou have said, ere I can fully understand my own feelings. Thus much, 
lowever, I can say even now, that he who pursues tiie wicked purpose 
of plunder by means of blood and cruelty, and who must veil his re- 
mains of natural remorse under an affectation of superior profligWY) 
not, and cannot be, the lover whom Minna Troil expected to find m 
Cleveland ; and if she still love him, it must be as a penitent, and not 
as a hero." 

So saying, she extricated herself from his §rasp (for he still endea- 
voured to detain her), making an imprative siga to him to forbear from 
following her. — " She is gone," said Cleveland, looking after her ; wild 
and fEuiciful as she is, 1 expected not this. — 8he startled not at the 
name of my perilous course of life, yet seems totally unprepared for the 
evil which must necessarily attend it ; and so all the merit I have gained 
by my resemblance to a Norse Champion or Bing of the Sea is to be 
lost at once, because a gang ofpirates do not prove to be a choir of 
saints. I would that Rackam, Hawkins, and the rest, had b»en at ^ 
bottom of the Race of Portland— I would the Pentland Frith had swept 
them to hell rather than to Orkney ! I will not, however, quit the 
chase of this angel for all that these fiends can do. I will— I must to 
Orkney before the Udaller makes his voyage thither— our meeting 
might alarm even his blunt understanding, although, thmik Heaven, 
in this wild country men know the nature of our trade only by hearsay, 
through our honest friends the Butch^ho take care never to speak 
very ill of those they make money by,— -Well, if fortune would but jstand 
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my friend with this beautiful enthusiast, I would pursue her wheel no 
farther at sea, but set myself down amongst these rocks, as happy as 
if they were so many groves of bananas and palmettoes." 

With these and such thoughts, half rollm^ in his bosom, half ex- 
pressed in indistinct hints %nd murmurs, the purate Olevelana returned 
to the mansion of Burgh- Westra. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

There was shaking of handa and sorrow of heart, 
For the hour was approaching when merry folks must part : 
So we caU'd for oar horses, and ask'd for our way, 
While the jolly old landlord said, Nothing's to pay." 

LiUipui, a Pom. 

Wb do not dwell upon the festivities of the day, which had nothing 
in them to interest the reader particularly. The table groaned under 
the usual plenty, which was disposed of oy the guests with the xmul 
appetite— the bowl of punch was filled and emptied with the same 
celerity as usual— the men quaffed and the women laughed — Claud 
Halcro rhymed, punned, and praised John Bryden — ^the Udaller bum- 
pered and sung cnoruses— and the evening concluded, as usual, in the 
Eigging-loft, as it was Magnus Troil's pleasure to term the dancing 
apartment. 

It was then and there that Cleveland, approaching Magnus where 
he sat betwixt his two daughters, intimated nis intention of going to 
Kirkwall in a small brig, which Bryce Snailsfoot, who had dispose of 
his goods with unprecedented celerity, had freighted thither, to procure 
a supply. 

Magnus heard the sudden proposal of his guest with surprise, notun- 
mingled with displeasure, and demanded sharply of Cleveland how 
long it was since he had learned to prefer Bryce Snailsfoot's company 
to his own ? Cleveland answered, with his usual bluntness of manner, 
that time and tide tarried for no one, and that he had his own particu- 
lar reasons for making his trip to Kirkwall sooner than the Udaller 
proposed to set sail— that he hoped to meet with him and his daughters 
at the great fair, which was now closely approaching, and might perhaps 
find it nossible to return to Zetland along with them. 

While he spoke this Brenda kept her eye as much upon her sister as 
it was possible to do, without exciting general observation. She re- 
markea that Minna's jpale cheek became yet paler while Cleveland spoke, 
and that she seemed, by compressing her lips, and slightly knitting 
her brows, to be in the act of repressing the effects of strong interior 
emotion. But she spoke not; and when Cleveland, having bidden 
adieu to the Udaller, approached to salute her, as was then the cus- 
tom, she received his farewell without trusting herself to attempt a reply. 

Brenda had her own trial approaching ; for Mordaunt Mertoun, once 
so much loved by her father, was now in the act of making his cold 
parting from him, without receiving a single look of friendly regard. 
There was, indeea, sarcasm in the tone with which Magnus wished the 
youth a good journey, and recommended to him, if he met a bonny lass 
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by the way. not to dream that she was in love because sbe chanoed to 
jest with ninL Mertoun ooloured at what he felt as an insalt, 
though it was but half intelligibie to him ; but he remembered Brenda, 
and suppressed every feeling of resentment. He i)rooeeded to take bis 
leave of the sisters. Minna, whose heart was oonsiderablf softened to- 
wards him, received his farewell with some deoree of interest: but 
Brenda's grief was so visible in the kindness of her manner, and the 
moisture which gathered in her eye, that it was noticed even by the 
Udaller, who exclaimed, half angpily, " Why, ay^ lass, that may be right 
enough, for he was an old aoquamtance ; but mmd 1 1 have no will mat 
he remain one." 

Mertoun, who was slowly leaving the apartment, half overheard 
this disparaging observation, and hm turned round to resent it But 
his purpose failed him when he saw that Brenda had been obliged te 
have recourse to her handkerchief to hide her emotion, and the sense 
that it was excited by his departure obliterated every thought of 
her father's unkindness. He retired— the other ^ests followed his 
example ; and many of them, like Glevehmd and nimself, took their 
leave over-night, with the intention of commencing their homeward 
journey on the succeeding morning. 

That night, the mutual sorrow of Minna and Brenda^ if it could not 
wholly remove the reserve which had estranged the sisters from each 
other, at least melted all its frozen and unKindly symptoms. They 
wept in each other's arms ; and though neither spoke, yet each became 
dearer to the other ; because they felt that the grid wnich called forth 
these drops had a source common to them both. 

It is probable, that though Brenda's tears were most abundant, the 
grief of Minna was most deepl v seated ; for, long after the younger had 
sobbed herself asleep like a child, upon her sister^s bosom, Minna lay 
awake, watching ^ dubious trnlight, while tear after tear slowly 
gathered in her eye, and found a current down her cheek, as soon as it 
became too heavv to be supported by her long black silken eyelasbea 
As she lay bewildered among the sorrowful thoughts which supphed 
these tears, she<. was surpnsed to distinguish, beneath the window, the 
sounds of musia At first she suppoi^ it was some freak of Cuaud 
Halcro, whose fantastic humour sometimes indulged itadf in such sere- 
nades. But it was not the gue of the old minstrd. but the guitar, that 
she heard ; an instrument which none in the island knew how to 
touch except Cleveland, who had learned, in his int^^oourse with the 
South American Spanxards, to play on it with superior executioD. 
Perhaps it was in these climates also that he had learned the s(aa, 
which, though he now sung it under the window of a maiden of Thule, 
had certain^ never been composed for the native of a dimate so 
northerl;^ and so severe, since it spoke of productions of the earth and 
fikies wmch are there unknown. 

1. 

" Love wakes and weeps 

While Beauty deeps: 
for Music's softest numbers, 

To prompt a theme, 

For Beauty's dream, 
Soft as tli6 pillow of her slumben 
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"Through groves of palm 
Sigh gales of balm, 
Fire-flies on the air are wheeling ; 
While through the gloom 
Comes soft perftune, 
The distant beds of flowers revealing. 
8. 

"0 wake and live, 

No dream can give 
A diadow*d bliss, the real excelling; 

No longer sleep, 

From lattice peep, 
And list the tale that Love is telling ! " 

The voice of Cleveland was deep, rich, and manly, and accorded well 
mth the Spanish air, to which the words, j)robabiy a translation from 
the same language, had been adapted. His invocation would not pro- 
h&hlj have been miitless could Minna have arisen without, awakening 
her sister. But that was impossible ; for Brenda, who, as we have Ur 
ready mentioned, had wept bitterly before she had sunk into repose, 
now lay with her f&cQ on her sister's neck, and one arm stretched around 
her^ in the attitude of a child which has cried itself asleep in the arms 
of its nurse. It was unpossible for Minna to extricate h&rself from her 
grasp without awaking ner ; and she could not, therefore, execute her 
naslnr purpose of donning her gown, and approaching the window to 
spneak with Cleveland, who, she had no doubt, had resorted to this con- 
trivance to procure an interview. The restraint was suflSciently pro* 
Yoking, for it was more than probable that her lover came to take Im 
last nrewell ; but that Brenda, inimical as she seemed to be of late 
towards Cleveland, should awake and witness it, was a thought not to 
be endured. 

There was a short pause, in which Minna endeavoured more than 
onoe, with as much gentleness as possible, to unclasp Brenda's arm 
&om her neck ; but wnenever she attempted it the slumberer mutt^^ 
some little pettish sound, like a child disturbed in its sleep, which suf- 
ficiently showed that perseverance in the attempt would awaken her 
foUy. 

To her great vexation, therefore, Minna was compelled to remain 
stUl and alent ; when her lover, as if determined upon gaining her 
ear by music of another strain, sung the following fragment of a sea- 
ditty: — 

" Farewell 1 Farewell I the voice yon hear, 
Has left its last soft tone with yon— < 
■ Its next must join the seaward cheer, 
And shout among the shouting crew. 

"The accents which I scarce conld form 
Beneath your frown's controlling check. 
Host give the word, above the storm. 
To cut the mast, and clear the wreck. 

The timid eye I dared not rais^ 
The hand that shook when pressed to thine^ 

Must point the guns upon the chas&-* 
Must bid the deadly cutlass shine. 

aU I lorra, or hope, or ftar— 
Honour, or own, a long adieul 
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To an that life has soft tad dear. 
Farewell I save memory of you T'l ' 

He was again silent ; and again she, to whom the serenade was ad- 
dressed, strove in vain to arise without rousing her sister. It was im- 
possible ; and she had nothings before her but the unhai>py thought 
that Cleveland was taking leave in his desolation without a single glance 
or a single word. He, too, whose temper was so fiery, yet who sub- 
jected his violent mood with such sedulous attention to her will,— 
could she but have stolen a moment to say adieu— to caution nim 
against new quarrels with Mertoun — ^to implore him to detach himself 
from such comrades as he had described, — could she but have done thi& 
who could say what effect such parting admonitions might have had 
upon his character— nay, upon the future events of his me ? 

Tantalized by such thoughts, Minna was about to make another and 
decisive effort, when she heard voices beneath the window, and thought 
she could distinguish that they were those of Cleveland and Mertoun 
speaking in a sluurp tone, which, at the same time, seemed cautiously 
suppressed^ as if the speakers feared being overheiurd. Alarm now 
mingled with her former desire to rise from bed, and she accomphshed 
at once the purpose which she had so often attempted in vain. Brenda's 
arm was unloosed from her sister's neck, without the sleeper reodving 
more alarm than provoked two or three unintelligible murmurs ; while, 
with equal speed and silence, Minna put on some part of her dress with 
the intention to steal to the window. But, ere she could accomplish 
this, the sound of the voices without was exchange for that of blows 
and struggling, which terminated suddenly by a deep groan. 

Terrifi^ at this last signal of mischief, Minna sprung to the window 
and endeavoured to open it, for the persons were so close under the 
walls of the house that she could not see them^ save by putting her 
head out of the casement. The iron hasp was stiff and rusted, and, as 
generally happens, the haste with which she laboured to undo it only 
rendered the task more difficult. When it was accomplished, and Minnft 
had eagerly thrust her body half out at the casement, those who had 
created the sounds which alarmed her were become invisible, except f 
that she saw a shadow cross the moonlight, the substance of which 
must have been in the act of turning a comer, which concealed it from 
her sight. The shadow moved slowly, and seemed that of a man who 
supported another upon his shoulders ; an indication which put the 
climax to Minna's agony of mind. The window was not above eight 
feet from the ground, and she hesitated not to throw herself from it 
hastily and to pursue the object which had excited her terror. 

But when she came to the comer of the buildings from which the 
shadow seemed to have been projected, she discovered nothing whidi 
could noint out the way that the figure Had gone ; and, after a moment's 
consideration, became sensible that aU attempts at pursuit would he 
alike wild and fruitless. Besides all the projections and recesses of the 
many-angled mansion and its numerous omces— besides tiie various 
celkrs, store-houses, stables, and so forth, which defied her solitary 
search, there was a range of low rocks stretching down to the haveni 

1 1 cannot rappreaa the oride of saying that theM line6 have been beautiAilly frt to 
origin:.: miHic, ^ Mm Arkwright of Derbyshire. 
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and which were, in fact, a continuation of the ridge which fomed its 
pier. These rocks had many indentures, hollows, and caverns, into 
one of which the figure to which the shadow belonged might have 
retired with his fatal burden ; for fatal, she feared, it was most likely 
to prove. 

A moment's reflection, as we have said, convinced Minna of the folly 
of further pursuit Her next thought was to alarm the family ; but 
what tale had she to tell, and of whom was that tale to be told? On 
the other hand, the wounded man—if indeed he were wounded— alas, 
if indeed he were not mortally wounded — ^might not be past the reach 
of assistance ; and with this idea she was about to raise her voice when 
she was interrupted by that of Claud Halcro, who was returning ap- 
mrently from the haven, and singing in his manner a scrap of an old 
Korse ditty, which might run thus in English : — 

"And you shall deal the ftineral dole; 
Ay, deal it, mother mine, 
To weary body, and to heavy soul, 
The white bread and the wine. 

And you shall deal my horses of pride ; 

Ay, deal them, mother mine ; 
And you shall deal my lands so wide, 

And deal my castles nine. 

" But deal not vengeance for the deed, - 
And deal not for the crime ; 
The tody to its place, and the soul to Heaven's grace, 
And the rest in God's own time." 

The singular adaptation of these rhymes to the situation in which she 
found herself, seemed to Minna like a warning from Heaven. We are 
speaking of a land of omens and superstitions, and perhaps will scarce 
be understood by those whose limited imagination cannot conceive how 
strongly these operate upon the human mind during a certain progress 
of society. A line of Virgil, turned. up casually, was received in the 
seventeenth century, and m the court of England,* as an intimation of 
future events ; and no wonder that a maiden of the distant and wild 
isles of Zetland should have considered as an injunction from Heaven, 
verses which happened to convey a sense analogous to her present situa- 
tion. 

" I will be silent," she muttered, — " I will seal my lips— 

'The body to its place, and the soul to Heaven's grace, 
And the rest in God's own time.* " 

" Who speaks there ?" said Claud Halcro, in some alarm ; for he had 
not, in his travels in forei^ parts, been able by any means to rid him- 
self of his native superstitions. In the condition to which fear and 
horror had reduced ner, Minna was at first unable to reply ; and 
HalcrO) fixing his eyes upon the female white figure, which he saw 
indistinctly (tor she stood m the shadow of the house, and the morning 
was thick and misty), began to conjure her in an ancient rhjrme which 
occurred to him as suited for the occasion, and which had in its g;ib- 
berish a wild and unearthly sound, which may be lost in the ensumg 
translation : — 

> The celebrated Sortes Yirgiliann were resorted to by Charles I. and hit coiirtttr% 
as ft mode of prying into fntority. 
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Stinl Ibffliv oo&irol tbee, thftt martyr of irMsoiit 

Saint Ronan rebuke fhee, Trith rhyme and with reaaon; 
By the mass of Saint Martin, the might of Saint Hary, 
Be thoa gone, or thy weird shall be worse, if thou tanyl 

If of good, go hence and haUow thee,— 

If of Ul, let the earth swallow thee,— 

If thon'rt of air, let the gray mist fold thee,— 

If of earth, let the swart mine hold thee,— 

If a Pixie, seek thy ring,— 

If a Nixie, seek thy spring;— 

If on middle earth thou'st been 

Slave of sorrow, shame, and sin, 

Hast eat the bread of toU and strife, 

And dree*d the lot which men call life, 
Begone to thy stone I for thy coffin is scant of thee, 
The worm, thy play-fellow, wails tor the want of thee ;— 
Hence, houseless ghost! let the earth hide thee, 
TiU Michael shall blow the blast, see that there thou bide thee!— 
« Phantom, fly hence ! take the Cross for a token, . 
Hence pass till HallowmassI my spell is spoken.** 

" It is I, Halcro." muttered Minna, in a tone so thin and low, that it 
might have passed for the faint reply of the conjured phantom. 

" You ! — ^you !" said Halcro, his tone of alarm changing to one of 
extreme surprise ; by^this moonlight, which is waning^ ana so it is ! 
Who could have thought to find you, my most lovely iJight, wandering 
abroad in your own element ! But you saw them, I reckon, as well as 
I ?— bold enough in you to follow them, though." 

" Saw whom ?— follow whom ?" said Minna, hoping to gain some in- 
formation on the subject of her fears and her anxiety. 

" The corpse-lights which danced at the haven,"*' replied Halcro ; 

they bode no good, I promise you— you wot well what the old rhyme 
says— 

* Where corpse-light 
Dances bright, 
Be it day or night, 
Be it by light or dark, 
There shall corpse lie stiff and stark.* 

I went half as far as the haven to look after them, but they had vanished* 
I think I saw a boat put off, however,— some one bouna for the fiaaf, 
I su^wse, — would we had good news of this fishing— there was Noma 
left us in anger— and then these corpse-lights i Well, God help the 
while ! I am an old man, and can but wish that all were wellover. 
But how now, my pretty Minna ? tears in your eyes ! And, now that 
I see you in the faix moonlight, barefooted, too, by Saint Magnus ! 
Were there no stockings of Zetland wool soft enougn for these pretty 
feet and ankles, that glance so white in the moonbeam ? What, silent I 
angry perhaps," he added, in a more serious tone, " at my noDBenae t 
For shiune, silly maiden 1 R^ember I am old enough to be yooi 
father, and have always loved you as my child." 

I am not angiy." said Minna, constraining herself to speak — bat 




psfsed by you, and! blighted you with their influenoe, for you are as 
pale as a specta:e.— Come, comoi Minna," he added, opening a aide-door 
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of the dwellinjf/'' these moonli^t ivalks are fitter for old jMMts than 
for young mudenft— And so lightly dad as jou are! Maiden, yon 
should take care how you give yourself to tne breezes of a Zetland 
night, for they bring more ueet than odours upon their wings.--But^ 
maiden, go in ; for, as glorious John sayfH- or, as he does not say-— for 
I cannot remember how his yerse chimes— but, as I say myseli, in a 
pretty poem, written when my muse was in her teens, — 

Mensefbl maiden ne'er should rise, 
TIU ihe first besm tinge fhe skies; 
Silk-fringed eyelids still should dose^ 
Till the son has kiss'd the rose; 
Midden's foot xre ahoold not riew, 
Mark'd with ttny print on dew, 
Till the opening flowerets spread 
Caipet meet for beauty's tread— 

Stay, what comes next? — let me see." 

When the spirit of recitation seized on Claud Halcro, he forgot time 
and place, and might haye kept his companion in the cold air for half 
an hour, giying poetical reasons why she ought to haye been in bed. 
But she interrupted him by the question, earnestly pronounced, yet in 
a voice which was scarcely articulate, holding Halcro, at the same time, 
with a trembling and conyuUdye grasp, as if to support herself firom 
Ming, — Saw you no one in the boat which put to sea but now V* 

Nonsense," replied Halcro ; how could I see any one. when light 
and distance only enabled me to know that it was a boat, and not a 
grampus?" 

" But there must haye been some one in the boat ?" repeated Minna, 
scarce conscious of what she said. 

''Certainly," answered the poet^ boats seldom work to windward 
of their own accord.— But come, this is aU folly : and so, as the Queen 
says, in an old play, which was reviyed for tne stage by rare Will 
I/Ayenant, * To bed— to bed— to bed " 

They 'Separated, and Minna's limbs conyeyed her with difficulty 
throu^ several aeyious passages to her own chamber, where she 
stretcned henelf cautiously beside her still sleeping sister, with a mind 
faaraaied with the most agonizing apprehensions. That «ie had heard 
Cleyeland she was positiye--^e tenor of the songs left her no doubt on 
that subject If not equally certain that she IumI heard young Mer- 
toun's yoice in hot quanrel with her loyer, the impression to that effect 
was strong on her mind. The groan wiiin which the struggle seemed 
to terminate— the feaifdl indication from which it seemed that the 
conqueror had borne off the lifeless body of his yictim— «J1 tended to 
proye that some fatal eyent had concluded the contest. And which of 
the unhappy men had fallen ?— which had met a bloody death ?— which 
had achieyed a fatal and a bloody yictory ?— These were questions to 
which the still small yoioe of interior conyiction answered, that her 
loyer Cleyeland, from character, temper^ and habits, was most likely to 
haye been the snrviyor of the fray. She receiyed from the reflection an 
inyohmtary consolation, which she almost detested herself for admit- 
ting, when she recollected that it was at once darkened with her loyer's 
guOt, and embittered , with the destruction of Brenda's happiness for 
ever. 
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Ixmooent, unhappy sister !" such were her reflections ; them that 
art ten times better than I, because so unpretending-HSO unassuming 
in thine excellence ! How is it possible that I should cease to feel a 
pang, which is only transferred mm my bosom to thine V 

As these cruel thoughts crossed her mind, she could not refrain from 
straining her sister so dose to her bosom, that, after a heavy sigh, 
Brenda awoke. 

"Sister," she said, "is it you? — I dreamed I lay on one of those 
monuments which Claud Halcro described to us, where the ef5gy of the 
inhabitant beneath lies carved in stone upon the sepulchre. I dreamed 
such a marble form lay by my side, and that it suddenly acquired 
enough of life and animation to fold me to its cold, moist bosom — and 
it is yours, Minna, that is indeed so chilly. You are ill, my dearest 
Minna! for God's sake let me rise and call Euphane Fea. — ^What sdls , 
you ? has Noma been here again I 

" Call no one hither," saia Minna, detaining her ; "nothing ails me 
for which any one has a remedy— nothing but apprehensions of eiil 
worse than even Noma could prophesy. But God is above all, my dear 
Brenda ; and let us pray to Him to turn, as He only can, our evil into 
good." 

They did jointly repeat their usual prayer for strength and px>tection 
fi*om on hifh, and again composed themselves to sleep, suffering no 
word, save " God bless you," to pass betwixt them, when theirdevo- 
tions were finished ; thus scmpulously dedicating to Heaven liieir last 
waking words, if human frailty prevented them from commandiiig their 
last waking thoughts. Brenda slept first, and Minna, strongly resisting 
the diurk and evil presentiments which again began to crowd tnemselves i 
upon her imagination, was at last so fortunate as to slumber also. 

The storm which Halcro had expected b^n about daybreak— a , 
squall, heavy with wind and rain, such as is often fdt, even during 
the finest piui; of the season, in these latitudes. At the whistle of tiie ' 
wind, and the clatter of the rain on the shingle-roofing of Hie fishers' 
huts, many a poor woman was awakened, and called on her children to I 
hold up their uttle hands, and join in prayer for the safety of Hie dear i 
husband and father, who was even then at the mercy of the disturbed 
elements. Around the house of Burgh-Westra chimneys howled, and 
windows clashed. The props and rafters of the higher parts of the 
buildinjg, most of them formed out of wreck-wood, groaned and quivered, 
as fearing to be again dispersed by the tempest. But the daughters of 
Magnus Troil continued to sleep as softly and as sweetly as if zbe hand I 
of Cnantrey had formed them out of statuary-marble. The squall had 
passed away, and the sunbeams, dispersing the clouds which drifted to I 
leeward, shone full through the lattice, when Minna first started from I 
the proiound sleep into which fatigue and mental exhaustion had lulled 
her, and raising herself on her arm be^n to recall events whidi, after 
this interval of profound repose, seemed almost to resemble the baseless I 
visions of the mght She almost doubted if what she recalled of horror, 
previous to her starting fix>m her bed, was not indeed the fiction of a 
dream, suggested, perhaps, by some external sounds. j 

" I will see Claud Halcro instantly," she said ; "he may know some* 
thing of these strange noises^ as he was stirring at the time." 
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Witii that she sprang firom bed, but hardly stood upright on the floor, 
ere her sister exclaimed, " Gracious heaven ! Minna, what ails your 
foot — ^youTMikler 

She looked down, and saw with surprise, which amounted to agony, 
that both her feet, out particularly one of liiem, was stained with dark 
crimson, resembling the colour of dried blood. 

Without attempting to answer Brenda she rushed to the window, 
and cast a desperate look on the grass beneath, for there she knew she 
must have contracted the fatal stain. But the rain, which had fallen 
there in treble quantity, as well from the heavens as from the eaves of 
the house, had washed away that guilty witness, if indeed such had 
ever existed. All was fresh and fair, and me blades of erass^ overchar^ 
and bent with rain-drops, glittered like diamonds in tne bright mommg 
sun. 

While Minna stared upon the spangled verdure, with her full dark 
eyes fixed and enlarged to circles by the intensity of her terror, Brenda 
was hanging about ner, and, with many an eager inquiry, pressed to 
know whether or how she had hurt herself '? 

A piece of glass cut through my shoe," said Minna, bethinkinjg 
herself that some excuse was necessary to her sister ; I scarce felt it 
at the time." 

" And yet see how it has bled," said her sister. " Sweet Minna," 
she added, approaching her with a wetted towel, ^* let me wipe the blood 
off— the hurt may be worse than you think of." 

But as she approached, Minna, who saw no other way of preventing 
discovery that the blood with which she was stained had never flowed 
in her own veins, harshly and hastily repelled the proffered kindness. 
Poor Brenda, unconscious of any offence which she had given to her 
sister, diew back two or three paces on finding her service thus unkindly 
refiised, and stood gazing at Minna with looks in which there was more 
of surprise and mortifiS affection than of resentment, but which had 
yet something also of natural displeasure. 

" Sister," said she, " I thought we had acreed but last night, that 
happen to us what might, we would at least love each other." 

"Much may happen betwixt night and morning," answered Minna, 
in words rather wrenched from her by her situation, than flowing forth 
the voluntary interpreters of her thoughts. 

" Much may indeed have happened in a night so stormy," answered 
Brenda ; "for see where the very wall around Euphane*s plant-a-cruive 
has been blown down ; but neiwer wind, nor ram, nor aught else, can 
cool our affection, Minna." 

" But that may chance," replied Minna, " which may convert it 
into ^" 

The rest of the sentence she muttered in a tone so indistinct that it 
could not be apprehended; while, at the same time, she washed the 
blood-stains from her feet and left ankle. Brenda, who still re- 
mained looking on at some distance, endeavoured in Vain to assume 
some tone which. might re-establish kindness and confidence betwixt 
them. 

" You were right," she said, "Minna, to suffer no one to help you to 
dress so simple a scratch--staading where I do it is scarce visit 
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» The most erael wonnds/' replied Mumay "are those whieh make 
no outward show. Are yoa sure you see it at all V* 

y Oh, yes replied Brenda, fnuuiDg her answer as she thought would 
best please her sister ; I see a yeiY slight scratch ; nay, now you <h:aw 
on the stocking. I can see nothing. 

" You do indeed see nothing, answered Minna, somewhat wildly : 
''but the time will soon come that all-- ay, all—will be seen and 
known." 

So saying, she hastily completed her dress, and led the way to 
breakfast, where she assumed her place amongst the guests ; but with 
a countenance so pale and haggard, and manners and speech so altered 
and so bewildered, that it excited the attention of the whole comiMmy, 
and the utmost anxiety on the part of her father Magnus TroiL Many 
and various were the conjectures of the guests concerning a distempera- , 
tmre which seemed rather mental than corporeal. Some hinted that the ' 
maiden had been struck with an evil eye, and something they muttered 
about Noma of the Fitful»head ; some talked of the depcurture of Captain 
Cleveland, and murmured, it was a shame for a young lady to take 
on so after a landlouper, of whom no one knew anything and this 
contemptuous epithet was in particular bestowed on the Captain by 
Mistress Baby Yellowlev, while she was in the act of wrapping round 
her old skinny neck the veiy handsome owerlay (as she called it) 
wherewith the said Captain had presented her. The old Lady Olowr- 
owrum had a system of her own, which she hinted to Mistress Yellow- 
ley, after thanking God that her own connection with the Burgh- 
Westra family was oy the lass's mother, who was a canny Scotswoman 
like herself. 

" For, as to these Troils, you see, Dame Yellowley, for as hkh as 
ihey hold their heads, they say that ken" (winking sagaciously), ^that : 
there is a bee in their bonnet that Noma, as they call her, for it's 
not her right name neither, is at whiles far beside her right mind.— | 
and they that ken the cause say the Fowd was some gate or other 
linked in with it, for he will never hear an ill word of her. But I was 
in Scotknd tiben, or I might have kend the real cause, as weel as other 
folk. At onv rate there is a kind of wildness in the blood. Ye ken very i 
weel daft folk dinna bide to be contradicted ; and Til say that for the 
Fowd— -he likes to be contradicted as ill as ony man in Zetland. But 
it shall never be said that I said ony ill of the house that I am sae 
nearly connected wi\ Only ye will mind, dame, it is through the 
Sindairs that we are akin, not through the Troils, — and the SincUirs 
are kend far and wide for a wise generation, dame.— But I see there is 



" I wonder,^' said Mistress Babv to her brother, as soon as the Lady 
Glowrowrum turned from her, "what gars that muckle wife dame, 
dame, dame, that gate at me ? She might ken the blude of the Clink- 
scales is as gude as ony Glowrowrum's amang them." 

The gucOTs, meanwnile, were fast taking their departure, scarcely 
noticed Dv Magnus, who was so much engrossed with Minna's indis- 
position, that, contrary to his hospitable wont, he suffered them to go 
away unsaluted. And thus concluded, amidst anxiety and illness, the 
'nstival of Saint John^ as celebrated on that season at the house of 
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Bai]g^-Wertm: adding another caution to that «f ihe Emperor of 
Ethiopia,— with how Cttle security man can reckon upon tne dajs 
which he destines to happiness. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

But this sad evil which doth her infest, 
Both coarse of natoral cause &r exceed, 
And housed is within her hollow brest, 
That either seems some cursed witch's deed, 
Or evill tpxight that in her doth such torment hreed. 

Fairy Queen^ Book III. Canto III 

Thb tenn had now elapsed^ hv several days, when Mordaunt Mer- 
toiin, as he had promised at his oepartuxe, should have returned to his 
father's ahode at Jarlshof. hut there were no tidings of his arrivaL 
Such delay mighty at anotner time, have excited little curiosity, and 
no aiudety ; for old Swertha, who took upon her the office of thinking 
and conjecturing for the little househol(S^ would have concluded that 
he had remained behind the other euests upon some party of sport or 
pleasure. But she knew that Mordannt had not been ktely in favour 
irith Maenus Troil; she knew that he proposed his stay at Burgh- 
Westra should be a short one, upon account of his father's healthy to 
-whom, notwithstanding the little encouragement which his filial niety 
lec^ved, he paid uniform attention. Swertha knew all this, ana she 
becaune anxious. She watched the looks of her master, the elder Mer- 
toun ; but. wrapt in dark and stem uniformity of composure, his coun- 
tenance, like the surface of a midnight lake, enabled no one to ^etrate 
into what was beneath. His studies^ his solitary meals, his lonely 
walks, succeeded each other in unvaned rotation, and seemed undia- 
turbea by the least thought about Mordaunt's absence. 

At length such reports reached Swertha's ear, from various quarters, 
that she became totally unable to conceal her anxiety, and resolved, at 
the risk of provoking her master into fury, or perhaps that of losing W 
place in his household, to force upon his notice the doubts which afflicted 
her own mind. Mordaunt's ^ood-numour and goodly person must indeed 
have made no small impression on the withered and selfish heart of the 
poor old woman, to induce ner to take a course so desperate, and from 
which her friend the Bonzehnan endeavoured in vain to deter her. 
Still, however conscious that a miscarriage in the matter would, like 
the loss of Trinculo'b bottle in the horse-pool, be attended -not only 
with dishonour^ but with infinite loss^ she determined to proceed on 
her high empnse with as much caution as was consistent with the 
attempt 

We have abeady mentioned, that it seemed a part of the very 
nature of this reserved and unsocial being, at least since his retreat 
into the utter solitude of Jarlshof, to endure no one to start a subject 
of conversation, or to put any question to him, that did not arise out 
of urgent and pressing emergency. Swertha was sensible, thereforet 
thati in order to open the cuscouise favourably which she proposed 
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to hold with her master^ she must oontrive that it should originate 
with himsedf. 

To accomplish this purpose^ while busied in preparing the table for 
Mr Mertoun's simple and solitary dinner-meal, she formally adorned 
the board with two covers instead of one, and made all her other pre- 
parations as if he was to have a guest or companion at dinner. 

The artifice succeeded; for Mertoun, on cominfir from his study, no 
sooner saw the table thus arrangec^ than he asked Swertha, who, wait- 
ing the effect of her stratagem as a fisher watches his ground-baits, was 
fiddling up and down the room, " Whether Mordaunt was not returned 
fromBurgh-Westra?" 

This question was the cue for Swertha, and she answered in a voice 
of sorrowful anxietj, half real, half affected, ^^Na, na! nae sic divot 
had dunted at their door. It wad be blithe news indeed to ken that I 
young Maister Mordaunt, puir dear bairn, were safe at hame." ' 

" And, if he be not at nome, why should you lay a cover for him, 
you doting fool?" replied Mertoun, in a tone well calculated to stop 
the old woman's proceedings. But she replied, boldly, That, indeed, 
somebody should take thought about Maister Mordaunt ; a' that she 
could do was to have seat and plate ready for him when he came. But 
she thought the dear bairn had been ower lang awa ; and, if she maun 
speak out, she had her ain fears when and whether he might ever come 
hame." 

Your fears replied Mertoun, his eyes fiashing as they usuallv 
did when his hour of ungovernable passion approached; "do you speak 
of your idle fears to me. who know that all of your sex that is not fickle- 
ness, and foUy, and seif-oonceit^nd self-will, is a bundle of idiotical 
fears, vapours, and tremours ? W hat are your fears to me, you foolish 
old hag i 

It is an admirable quality in womankind that, when a breach of the 
laws of natural affection comes under their observation, the whole sex 
iB in arms. Let a rumour arise in a street of a parent that has misused 
a child, or a child that has insulted a parent, — I say nothing of the 
case of husband and wife, where the interest may be accounted for in I 
sympathy,— and all the women within hearing will take animated and 
decided part with the sufferer. Swertha, notwithstanding her greed 
and avance, had her share of the generous feeling which does so much 
honour to her sex, and was, on this occasion, so much carried on by its 
impulse, that she confronted her master, and upbraided him with his 
hard-hearted indifference, with a boldness at whidi she herself was 
astonished. 

" To be sure it wasna her that suld be fearing for her youn^ maister, 
Maister Mordaunt, even fdthough he was^ as she mi^ht weel say, the ' 
very sea-calf of her heart ; but ony other father but his honour himsell 
waa have had speerings made alter the poor lad, and him gane this 
eight days from Burgh-Westra, and naebbdy kend when or where he 
had gane. There wasna a bairn in the howff but was maining for him ; 
for he made all their bits of boats with his knife ; there wadna be a i 
dry eye in the parish if au^ht worse than weal should befall him, — ^na, I 
no ane, unless it might be nis honour's ain." 
• . M^un had been much struck, and even silenced^ liy the insplent 
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volubility of his insurgent housekeeper ; but, at the last sarcasm, he 
imposed on her silence in her turn with an audible voice, accompanied 
with one of the most terrific glances which his daik eye and stem fea- 
tures could express. But Swertha, who, as she afterwards acquainted 
the Banzelman, was wonderfully supported during the whole scene, 
would not be controlled by the loud voice and ferocious look of her 
master, but proceeded in the same tone as before. 

His honour," she said, ^^had made an unco wark because a wheen 
bits of kists and duds, that naebody had use for, had been gathered on 
the beach by the poor bodies of the township ; and here waa the bravest 
lad in the countxr lost, and cast away, as it were, before his een, and 
nae ane asking wnat was come o' him." 

" What should come of him but good, you old fool," answered Mr 
Mertoun^ " as far, at least, as there can be good in any of the follies he 
spends his time in V* 

This was spoken rather in a scomftQ than an angry tone; and 
Swertha, who nad got into the spirit of the dialogue, was resolved not 
to let it drop, now that the fire of her opponent seemed to slacken. 

ay, to be sure I am an auld fme ; — but if Maister Mordaunt 
should liiave settled down in the Roost, as mair than ae boat has been 
lost in that wearifu* squall the other morning— by ^od luck it was 
short as it was sharp, or naething could have lived, in it— or if he 
were drowned in a loch coming hame on foot, or if he were killed by 
miss of footing on a craig — ^the haill island kend how venturesome he 
was— who," said Swertha, "will be the auld fulethen?" And she 
added a pathetic ejaculation that " God would protect the poor mother- 
less bairn ! for if ne had had a mother, there would have been search 
made after him before now." 

This last sarcasm affected Mertoun powerfully,— his jaw quivered, 
his face grew pale, and he muttered to Swertha to go into his study 
(where she was scarcely ever permitted to enter) and fetch him a bottle 
which stood there. 

" ho ! " quoth Swertha to herself, as she hastened on the commis- 
sion, " my master knows where to find a cup of comfort to qualify his 
water with upon fitting occasions." 

There was indeed a case of such bottles as were usually employed to 
hold strong waters, but the dust and cobwebs in which they were en- 
veloped showed that they had not been touched for many years. With 
some difficulty Swertha extracted the cork of one of them, bv the help 
of a fork— for corkscrew was there none at Jarlshof— and having as- 
certained by smell, and in case of any mistake, by a moderate mouth- 
ful, that it contained wholesome Barbadoes-waters, she carried it into 
the room, where her master still continued to struggle with his faintness. 
She then be^an to pour a small quantity into the nearest cup that she 
could find, wisely judging, that upon a person so much unaccustomed to 
the use of spirituous hquors, a little might produce a strong effect. But 
the patient signed to her impatiently to fill the cup, which might 
hold more than the third of an English pint measure, up to the very 
brim, and swallowed it down without hesitation. 

" Now the saunts above have a care on us ! " said Swertha ; " he will 
be drunk as wed as mad, and wha is to guide him then, I wonder ? " 
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But Mertoun's breath and colour returned, without the diffhtest 
symptom of intoxication: on the contrary, Swertha affcerwarSs re- 
ported that, " Although sne had always had a firm opinion in farour of 
a dram, vet she never saw one work such miracles— he spoke mair like 
a man oi the middle world than she had ever heard him do since she 
had entered his service." 

" Swertha," he said, "you are right in this matter, and I was wrong. 
Go down to the Ranzelman directly, tell him to come and speak with 
me. without an instant's delay, and bring me special word what boats 
ana people he can command ; I will employ them all in the search, and 
thgr shall be plentifully rewarded." 

Stimulated oy the spur which maketh the old woman proverbially to 
trot, Swertha posted down to the hamlet, with all the speed of three- 
score, rejoicing that her sympathetic feelings were likely to achieve 
their own reward, having given rise to a quest which promised to be so 
lucrative, and in the profits whereof she was determmed to have her 
share, shouting out as she went, and long before she got within hear- 
ing, the names of Kiel Ronaldson, Sweyn Erickson, and the other 
friends and confederates who were interested in her mission. To say 
the truth, notwithstanding that the good dame really felt a deep in- 
terest in Mordaunt Mertoun, and was mentally troubled on account of 
his absence, perhaps few things would have disappointed her more than 
if he had at this moment started up in her path safe and sound, and 
Tendered unnecessary, by his appearance, the expense and the bustle 
of searching after him. 

Soon did Swertha accomplish her business in the village, and adjust 
with the senators of the township her own little share of per centage 
upon the profits likely to accrue on her mission ; and speemly did she 
return to Jarlshof, with Niel Ronaldson by her side, schooling him to 
the best of her skill in all the peculiarities of her master. 

" Aboon a* things," she said^ " never make him wait for an answer ; 
and speak loud and distinct as if you were hailing a boat,-— for he downa 
bide to [say the same thing twice over; and if he asks about dis- 
tance, ye may make leagues for miles, for he kens naething about 
the face of the earth that he lives ujwn ; and if he si)eak siller, 
ye may ask dollars for shillings, for he minds them nae mair than sclate- 



Thus tutored, Niel Ronaldson was introduced into the presence of 
Mertoun, but was utterly confounded to find that he could not act upon 
the system of deception which had been proiected.— When he attempted, 
by some exaggeration of distance and peril, to enhance the hire or the 
boats and ofthe men (for the search was to be by sea and land), he 
found himself at once cut short by Mertoun, who showed not only the 
most perfect knowledge of the country, but of distances, tides, currents, 
and all belonging to tne navigation of those seas, although these were 
torgics with which he had hitherto appeared to be totally unacmiainted. 
The Ranzelman, therefore, trembled when they came to speak of the 
recompense to be afforded for their exertions in the search ; for it was 
not more unlikely that Mertoun should be as weU informed of what was 
just and proper upon this head as upon others : and Niel remembered 
the storm of his fury, when, c^t an early period after he had settled at 
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Jarkhof^ he drove Swerllut and SweynEiic]g»n from his pres^ Aa, 
however, he stood hesitating betwixt the opposite fears of asking too 
much or too little, Mertoun stopped his mouth, and ended his uncer- 
tainty by promising him a recompense beyond what he dared have ven- 
tured to ask, with an additional gratuity^ in case they returned with the 
pleasing intelligence that his son was safe. 

When this great point was settled, Niel Bonaldson, like a man of 
conscience, began to consider earnestly the various places where search 
should be made after the young man ; and having undertaken faithfully 
that the incLuiry should be prosecuted at all the houses of the gentry, 
both in this and the neighbouring islands, he added, that, " after aU, if 
his honour would not be angiy , there was ane not far off, that, if any body 
daxed speer her a question, and if she liked to answer it, could teU more 
about Maister Mordaunt than anybody else could. — Ye will ken wha I 
mean, Swertha ? Her that was down at the haven this morning." 
Thus he concluded, addressing himself with a mysterious look to me 
housekeeper, which she answered with a nod and a wink. 

"How mean you?" said Mertoun; "speak out, short and open— 
whom do you speak of?" 

"It is Noma of the Fitful-head," said Swertha, "that the Eanzel- 
man is thinking about ; for she has gone up to Saint Ringan's Kirk 
this morning on business of her own." 

" And wfi,t can this person know of my son ?" said Mertoun ; " she 
is, I b^eve, a wanderinj^ madwoman or impostor." 

" If she wanders," said Swertha, " it is for nae lack of means at 
hame, and that is weel known-— plenty of a'thing has she of her ain, 
forby that the Fowd himseU would let her want naethiog." 

"But what is that to my son ?" said Mertoun, impatiently. 

" I dinna ken— she took unco pleasure in Maister Mordaunt from the 
time she first saw him, and mony a braw thing she gave lum at ae time 
or another, forby the gowd chain that hangs about his bonny crai^— 
folk say it is of fairy gold— I kenna what gold it is, but Bryce Snails- 
foot says that the value will mount to an hundred punds English, and 
that is nae deaf nuts." 

" Go, Eonaldson." said Mertoun, " or else send some one^ to seek 
this woman out— ii you think there be a chance of her knowmg any- 
thing of my sont" 

" She kens a'thing that happens in thae islands," said Niel Ronald- 
son, " muckle sooner than other folk, and that is Heaven's truth. But 
as to goii^ to the kirk or the kirkyard to speer after her, there is not 
a man in Zetland will do it for meed or for money— and that's Heaven's 
truth as weel as the other." 

" Cowardly, superstitious fools !" said Mertoun. — " But give me my 
cloak, Swertna.— This woman has been at Burgh- Westra— she is re- 
lated to Troil's familv— she may know something of Mordaunt's absence 
and its cause— I will seek her myself.— She is at the Cross-kirk, you 
say?" 

" No, not at the Cross-kirk, but at the auld Kirk of Saint Bingan's 
— ^it's a dowie bit, and far frae being canny ; and if your honour," added 
Swertha, " wad walk by my rule, I wad wait until she came back, and 
no trouble her when she may be mair busied wi' the dead, for onything 
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that we ken, thaii she is wi* the living. The like of her carena to have 
other folk's een on them when they are, gude sain us ! doing their ain 
particular turns." 

Mertoun made no answer, but throwing his cloak loosely around him 
(for the dav was misly, with passing showers), and leaving the decayed 
mansion of Jarlshof, he walked at a pace much faster than was usual 
with him, taking the du^tion of the ruinous church, which stood, as 
he well knew, within three or four miles of his dwelling. 



he was fairly out of ear-shot, when, looking seriously on each other, 
and shaking their sagacious heads in the same boding degree of vibra< 
tion, they uttered their remarks in the same breath. 
" Fools are aye fleet and fain," said Swertha. 
" Fey folk run fast," added the Ranzelman ; " and the thin^ tliat 
we are bom to we cannot win by. — I have known them that tried to 
stop folk that were fey. You have heard of Helen Emberson of Cam- 
sey, how she stopped all the boles and windows about the house, that 
her gudeman might not see daylight and rise to the Haaf-fishing, be- 
cause she feared foul weather ; and how the boat he should have sailed 
in was lost in the Roost ; and how she came back, rejoicing in her 
^deman's safety — ^but ne'er may care, for there she found him drowned 
in his own maslang-fat, within the wa's of his ain biggin; and more- 
over ^" 

But here Swertha reminded the Kanzelman that he must go down 
to the haven to get off the fishii^-boats ; " For both that mjr neart is 
sair for the bonny lad, and that i am fear'd he cast up of his ain accord 
before you are at sea ; and, as I have often told ye, my master may 
lead, but he wiiina drive ; and if ye do not do his bidding and get out 
to sea, the never a bodle of boat-mre will ye see." 

" Weel, weel, good dame,*' said the Ranzelman, "we will launch as 
fast as we can ; and by good luck^ neither Clawson's boat nor Peter 
Grot's is out to the Haaf this mormng, for a rabbit ran across the path 
as they were going on board, and they came back like wise men, ken- 
ning they wad be called to other wark this day. And a marvd it is 
to tnink, Swertha, how few real judicious men are left in this land. 
There is our great TJdaller is weel enough when he is fresh, but he 
makes ower mony voyages in his ship and his yawl to be lang sae ; and 
now, they say ma daughter. Mistress Minna, is sair out of sorts.— 
Then there is Noma kens muckle mair than otner folk, but wise woman 
ye cannot call her. Our tacksman here, Maister Mertoun, his wit is 
sprung in the bowsprit, I doubt— his son is a daft gowk ; and I ken 
few of consequence hereabouts— excepting always myself, and maybe 
you. Swertha— but what may, in some sense or other, be called fides." 

"That may be, Niel Roiialdson," said the dame ; " but if you do 
not hasten the faster to the shore you will lose tide : and, as I said to 
my master some short time syne, wha will be the fule then ?" 



3 well nibuiu l/UXCC Ul lUUl uu. 

The Ranzelman and Swertha stood 




after him in silence until 
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CHAPTER XXY. 

I do love these ancient rains — 
We never tread npon them bnt we set 
Oar foot upon some reverend history ; 
And, questionless, here, in this open court, 
(Which now lies naked to the injuries 
Of stormy weather), some men lie interred, 
Loved the Church so well, and gave so largely to it<, 
They thought it should have canopied their bones 
Till doomsday ;— but all things have their end — 
Churches and cities, which have diseases like to men. 
Must have like death which we have. 

Duchess o/Ma^. 

The ruinous church of Saint Ninian had, in its time, enjoyed great 
celebrity ; for that mighty system of Roman superstition, which spread 
its roots over all Europe, had not failed to extend them even to this 
remote archipelago, and Zetland had, in the Catholic times, her saints, 
ber shrines, and her relics, which, though little known elsewhere, 
attracted the homage and commanded the observance of the simple 
inhabitants of Thule. Their devotion to this church of Saint Ninian, 
or, as he was provincially termed. Saint Ringan, situated, as the edifice 
was, close to tne sea-beach, and serving in many points as a landmark 
to their boats, was particularly obstinate, and was connected with so 
much superstitious ceremonial and credidity, that the reformed clergy 
thought it best, by an order of the Church Courts, to prohibit all spiri- 
tual service within its walls, as tending to foster the rooted faith of the 
simple and rude people around in samt-worship, and other erroneous 
doctrines of the Rbmish Church. 

After the church of Saint Ninian had been thus denounced as a seat 
of idolatry, and desecrated of course, the public worship was transferred 
to another chiurch ; and the roof, with its lead and its rafters, having 
been stripped from the little rude old Gothic building, it was Mt in the 
wilderness to the mercy of the elements. The fury of the uncontrolled 
winds, which howled along an exposed space, resembling that which we 
have described at JarlshoL very soon choked up nave and aisle, and, on 
the north-west side, whicn was chiefly exposed to the wind, hid the 
outside walls more than half-way up with mounds of drifted sand, over 
which the gable-ends of the building, with the Httle belfrey, which was 
built above its eastern angle, ai'ose m ragged and shattered nakedness 
of ruin. 

Yet, deserted as it was, the Kirk of Saint Ringan still retained some 
semblance of the ancient homage formerly rendered there. The rude 
and ignorant fishermen of Dunrossness observed a practice, of which 
they themselves had well-nigh forgotten the origin, and from which the 
Protestant Clergy in vain endeavoured to deter them. When their boats 
were in extreme peril, it was common amongst them to propose to vow 
an avmwus, as they tenned it, that is, an alms, to Saint Ringan ; and 
when the dknger was over, they never failed to absolve themselves of 
their vow, by coming singly and secretly to the old church, and putting 
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off their shoes and stockings at the entrance of the cnnrchyard, mSk- 
ing thrice around the ruins^ observing that they did so in the course of 
the sun. When the circuit was accomplished for the third time, the 
votary dropped his offering^ usually a small silver coin, through the 
mullions of a lanceolated wmdow, which oi)ened into a side aifile, and 
then retired, avoiding carefully to look b^ind him till he was beyond 
the precincts which had once lieen hallowed ground ; for it was believed 
that the skeleton of the saint received the offering in his bony hand, 
and showed his ghastly death*s head at the window into which it was 
thrown. 

Indeed, the scene was rendered more appalling to weak and ignorant 
minds, because the same stormy and eddying wmds which, on the one 
side or the church, threatened to bury the nuns with sand, and had, in 
fact, heaped it up in huge quantities, so as almost to hide the side-wall 
with its buttresses, seemed m other places bent on uncovering the graves 
of those who had been laid to their long rest on the south-eastern 
quarter ; and, after an unusually hard gale, the coffins, and sometimes 
tne very corpses, of those who had been mterred without the usual cere- 
ments, were discovered in a ghastly manner to the eyes of the living. 

It was to this desolated place of worship that the elder Mertoun now 
proceeded, thoi^h without any of those religious or superstitious pur- 
poses with which the church of Saint Ringan was usually approached. 
He was totally without the superstitious fears of the countiy,-— nay, 
from the sequestered and sullen manner in which he lived, witndraw- 
ing himself from human society even when assembled for worship, it 
was the general opinion that he erred on the more fatal side, and oe- 
lieved ratner too little than too much of that which the Church receives 
and enjoins to Christians. 

As he entered the little bay on the shore, and almost on the beach 
of which the ruins are situated, he could not help pausing for an in- 
stant, and becoming sensible that the scene, as calculated to operate on 
human feelings, had be^n selected with much judgment as the site of a 
religious house. — In front lay the sea, into which two headlands, -which 
formed the extremities of the bay. projected their gigantic causeways 
of dark and sable rocks, on the leages of which the giuls, scouries. and 
other sea-fowl, appeared like flakes of snow; while, upon the lower 
ranges of the clin stood whole lines of cormorants, drawn up alongside 
of each other like soldiers in their battle array ; and other hving tning 
was there none to see. The sea, although not in a tempestuous state, 
was disturbed enough to rush on these capes with a sound like distant 
thunder, and the biflows, which rose in sheets of foam half-way up these 
sable rocks, formed a contrast of colouring equally striking and awful. 

Betwixt the extremities, or capes, of these projecting headlands, 
there rolled, on the day when Mertoim visited the scene, a deep and 
dense aggregation of clouds, through which no human eye could pene- 
trate, and which, bounding the vision, and excluding all view oi the 
distant ocean, rendered it no unapt representation of the sea in the 
vision of Mirza. whose extent was concealed by vapours, and clouds, 
and storms. Tne ground rising steeply from the sca-beacn^ permitting 
no view into the interior of the country, appeared a scene of irretrievable 
barrenness, where scrubby and stunted heath, intermixed with the long 
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bent, or coarse OTass, which first covers sandy soils, were the only vege- 
tables that comd be seen. Upon a natural elevation, which rose above 
the beach in the very bottom of the bay, and receded a little from the 
sea^ so as to be without reach of the waves, arose the half-buried ruin 
which we have already described, surrounded by a wasted, half-ruinous, 
and mouldering wall, which, breached in several places, served still to 
divide the precincts of the cemetery. The manners who were driven 
b J accident mto this solitary bay, pretended that the church was occa- 
sionally observed to be full of lights, and. from that circumstance, were 
used to prophesy shipwrecks and deaths oy sea. 

As Mertoun approached near to the chapel, he adopted, insensibly, 
and perhaps without much premeditation, measures to avoid being him- 
self seen, until he came close under the walls of the burial-ground, 
which he approached, as it chanced, on that side where the sand was 
blowing from the graves in the manner we have described. 

Here, lookii^ tnrough one of the gaps in the wall, which time had 
made, he beheld the person whom he sought, occupied in a manner 
which assorted well with the ideas popularly entertained of her character, 
but which was otherwise sufficiently extraordinary. 

She was emploved beside a rude monument, on one side of which 
was represented the rough outline of a cavalier, or knight, on horseback, 
while on the other appeared a shield, with the armonal oearings so de- 
faced as not to be intelligible ; which escutcheon was suspended by one 
anffle, contrary to the modem custom, which usually places them straight 
anJL upright. At the foot of this pillar was believed to repose, as Mer- 
toun had formerly heard, the bones of Ribolt Troil, one of the remote 
ancestors of Magnus, and a man renowned for deeds of valorous emprise 
in the fifteenth century. From the grave of this warrior Noma of the 
Fitful-head seemed busied in shovelnng the sand, an easy task, where 
it was so light and loose ; so that it seemed plain that she would shortly 
complete "?mat the mde winds had begun, and make bare the bones 
which lay there interred. As she laboured she muttered her magic 
song ; for without the Runic rhyme no form of northern superstition 
was ever performed. We have perhaps preserved too many examples 
of these incantations ; but we cannot help attempting to translate that 
which follows : — 

" Champion, famed for warlike toil, 
Art thou silent, Ribolt Troil? 
Sand, and dnat, and pebbly stones, 
Are leaving bare thy giant bones. 
Who dared tonch the wild-bear's skin 
Ye slurabor'd on while life was in? — 
A woman now, or babe may come 
And cast the covering from thy tomb. 

" Yet be not wrathful, Chiei; nor blight 
Mine eyes or cars with sound or sight! 
I come not, with unhallowed tread. 
To wake the slumbers of the dead. 
Or lay thy giant relics bare; 
But what I seek thou well canst spare. 
Be it to my hand allowed 
To sheer a merk's weight from thy shroud; 
Yet leave thee sheeted lead enough 
To ahield thy bones from weather rough. 
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•* See, I draw my magic knife- 
Never while thou wert in life 
Laid'st thou still for sloth or fear 
When point and edge were glittering near | 
See, the cerements now I sever — 
Walien now, or sleep for everl 
Thou wilt not wake? the deed is done!— 
The prize I sought is &irly won. 

" Thanks, Ribolt, thanks,— for this the sea 
Shall smooth its ruffled crest for thee, — * 
And while afar its billows foam. 
Subside to peace near Ribolt*s tomb. 
Thanks, Ribolt, thanks,— for this the might 
Of wild winds raging at their height^ 
When to thy place of slumber nigh, 
Shall soften to a lullaby. 

She, the dame of doubt and dread, 
Noma of the Fitful-head, 
Mighty in her own despite — 
Miserable in her might; 
In despair and frenzy great, — 
In her greatness desolate; 
Wisest, wickedest who lives, 
Well can keep the word she gives!" 

While Norna chanted the first part of this rhyme, she completed the 
task of layii^ hare a part of the leaden cofl5n of the ancient warrior, 
and severed uom it, with much caution and apparent awe, a portion of 
the metal. She then reverentially threw back the sand upon tne cofi^ ; 
and by the time she had finishea her song, no trace remained that the 
secrets of the sepulchre had been violated. 

Mertoun remained gazing on her from behind the churchyard-wall 
during the whole ceremony, not from any impression of veneration for 
her or her employment, but because he conceived that to interrupt a 
madwoman in ner act of madness was not the best way to obtain from 
her such intelligence as she might have to impart. Meanwhile he had 
full time to consider her figure, although her face Was obscured hj her 
dishevelled hair and by the hood of her dark mantle, which permitted 
no more to be visible than a Druidess would probably have exhibited at 
the celebration of her mystical rites. Mertotm had often heard of 
Noma before ; nay, it is most probable that he ipight have seen her re- 
I>eatedly, for she had been in the vicinity of Jarlshof more than once 
since his residence there. But the absurd stories which were in circu- 
lation respecting her, prevented his paying any attention to a person 
whom he r^arded as either an impostor or a madwoman, or a compound 
of both. Yet, now that his attention was, by circumstances, involun- 
tarily fixed upon her person and deportment, he could not hdpacknow- 
ledgmg to himself that she was either a complete enthusiast, or re- 
hearsed her part so admirably that no Pythoness of ancient time could 
' have excelled her. The dignity and solemnity of her cesture— the 
sonorous, yet impressive tone of voice with which she addressed the 
departed spirit whose mortal relics she ventured to disturb, were such 
as failed not to make an impression upon him^ careless and indifferent 
as he generally appeared to all that went on around him. But no 
sooner was her smgular occupation terminated, than, entering the 
churchyard with some difficulty, by clambering over the disjouted 
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rains of the wall, he made Noma aware of his presence. Far from 
starting, or expressing the least surprise at his appearance in a place so 
solitary, she said, in a tone that seemed to intimate that he had been 
expected, " So— you have sought me at last 

" And found you," replied Mertoim, judging he would best introduce 
the inquiries he had to make by assuming a tone which corresponded 
to her own. 

** Yes !" she replied. " found me you have, and in the place where all 
men must meet— amid the tabernacles o| the dead." 

" Here we must, indeed, meet at last," replied Mertoun, glancing 
his eyes on the desolate scene around, where headstones, half covered 
with sand, and others, from which the same wind had stripped the soil 
on which they rested, covered with inscriptions, and sculptured with 
the emblems of mortality, were the most conspicuous objects, — " here, 
as in the house of death, all men must meet at length ; and happy 
those that come soonest to the quiet haven." 

" He that dares desire this .haven," said Noma, " must have steered 
a steady course in the voyage of life. I dare not hope for such quiet 
harbour. Darest thou expect it { or has the course thou hast kept de- 
served it?" 

" It matters not to my present purpose," renlied Mertoim ; " I have 
to ask you what tidinffs you know of my son, Mordaunt Mertoim T 

" A father," repliea tne sibyl, " aska of a stranger what tidings she 
has of his son ! How should I know aught of him 'i the cormorant says 
not to the mallard^ Where is mv brood t" 

" Lay aside this useless aflfectation of mystery," said Mertoun ; 
" with the vulgar and ignorant it has its enect, but upon me it is 
thrown away. The people of Jarlshof have told me that you do know, 
or may know, something of Mordaunt Mertoun, who has not retumea 
home from the festival of Saint John's, held in the house of your re- 
lative Magnus Troil. Give me such information, if indeed ye have it 
to give ; and it shall be recompensed if the means of recompense are in 
my power." 

"The wide round of earth," replied Noma, " holds nothing that I 
would call a recompense for the slightest word that I throw away upon 
a living ear. But for' thy son, if thou wouldst see him in life, repair to 
the approaching fair of Kirkwall in Orkney." 

" And wherefore thither ?" said Mertoun ; " I know he had no pur- 
pose in that direction." 

" We drive on the stream of fate," answered Noma, " without oar 
or mdder. You had no purpose this morning of visiting the kirk of 
Saint Ringan, yet you are here.;— you had no purpose but a minute 
hence of being at Kirkwall, and yet you will go thither." 

" Not unless the cause is more distinctly explained to me. I am no 
believer, dame, in those who assert your supematural powers." 

" You shall oelieve in them ere we part,'^ said Noma. " As yet you 
know but little of me, nor shall you know more. But I know enough 
of you, and could convince you with one word that I do so." 

" Convince me, then," said Mertoun ; " for unless I am so convinced, 
there is little chance of my following your counsel." 

" Mark^ then," said Noma, " what I have to say on your son's fiCor<» 
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else what I shall say to you on yoitr own will banish everjr other thongrht 
from your memoiy. You shall go to the approachiii^ fair at Kirkwall ; 
and^ on the fifth day of the fair, you shall walk at the hour of noon in 
the outer aisle of the Cathedral of Saint Magnus, and there you shall 
meet a person who will give you tidinffs of your son." 

" You must speak more distinctly, aame,'*' returned Mertoun, scorn- 
fully, " if you hope that I should follow your counsel. I have be^ 
fooled in my time oy women, but never so grossly as you seem willing 
to gull me. 

" Hearken then !" said the old woman. " The .word which I speak 
shall touch the nearest secret of thy life, and thrill thee through nerve 
and bone." 

So saying she whispered a word into Mertoun's ear, the effect of 
which seemed almost magical. He remained fixed and motionless with 
surprise, as, waving her arm slowly aloft with an air of superiority and 
triumph. Noma glided from him, turned round a comer of the ruins, 
and was soon out of sight. 

Mertoun offered not to follow or to trace her. " We fly from our 
fate in vain !" he said, as he be^ to recover himself ; and turning, he 
left behind him the desolate ruins with their cemeteiy. As he looked 
back from the very last point at which the church was visible, he saw 
the figure of Koma, muffled in her mantle, standing on the very sum- 
mit of the mined tower, and stretching out to the sea-breeze something 
which resembled a white pennon or flag. A feeling of horror, similar 
to that excited by her last words, again thrilled through his bosom, and 
he hastened onwards with unwonted speed until he had left the church 
of Saint Ninian^ with its bay of sand, far behind him. 

Upon his arrival at Jarlshof, the alteration in his countenance was 
so great, that Swertha conjectured he was about to fall into one of 
those fits of deep melancholy which she termed his dark hour. 

" And what better could be expected," thouffht Swertha, " when he 
must needs go visit Noma of the Fitrul-heaa, when she was in the 
haunted kirk of Saint Ringan's?" 

But without testifying any other symptoms of an alienated mind 
than that of deep and suDen aejection, her master acquainted her with 
his intention to go to the fair of Kirkwall, — a thing so contrary to his 
usual habits that the housekeeper well-nigh refused to credit her ears. 
Shortly after he heard, with apparent indifference, the accounts re- 
tumed by the different persons who had been sent out in quest of Mor- 
daunt, by sea and land, who all of them returned without any tidings. 
The equanimity with which Mertoun heard the report of their bad 
success convinced Swertha still more firmly that in his interview with 
Noma, that issue had been predicted to him by the sibyl whom he had 
consulted. 

The township were yet more surprised when their tacksman, Mr 
Mertoun, as if on some sudden resolution, made preparations to visit 
Kirkwall during the fair, although he had hitherto avoided sedulously 
all such places of public resort. Swertha puzzled herself a good deal 
without oein^ able to penetrate this mystery ; and vexed herself still 
more concerning the fate of her young master. But her concern was 
^ much softened by the deposit of a sum of money^ seeming, however 
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moderate in itself, a treasure in her eyes, which her master put into her 
hands^ acquainting her, at the same tune, that he had tc^en his passage 
for Kirkwidl in a small hark belonging to the proprietor of the ialaiid 
of Mousa. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

Nae langer she wept,— her tears were a* spent,— 
Despair it was come, and she thought it content ; 
She thought it content, but her cheek it grew pale, 
And she drooped, like a lilyhroke down by the haiL 

Continuation of Avid Robin Oray.^ 

Thb condition of Minna much resembled that of the village heroine 
in Lady Ann Lindsay's beautiful ballad. Her natural firmness of mind 
prevented .her from sinking under the pressure of the horrible secret 
which haunted her while awake, and was yet more tormenting during 
her broken and hurried slumbers. There is no grief so dreadful as that 
which we dare not communicate, and in which we can neither ask nor 
deshre sympathy ; and when to this is added the burden of a guilty 
mystery to an innocent bosom, there is little wonder that Mmna^ 
health should have sunk under the burden. 

To the friends around, her habits and maimers, nay, her temper, 
seemed altered to such an extraordinary degree, that it is no wonder 
that some should have ascribed the change to witchcraft, and some to 
incipient madness. She became unable to bear the solitude in which- 
she formerly delighted to spend her time ; yet when she hurried into 
society, it was without either joining in or attending to what passed. 
Generally she appeared wrapped in sad and even sidlen abstraction, 
until her attention was suddenly roused by some casual mention of the 
name of Cleveland or of Mordaunt Mertoun, at which she started with 
the horror of one who sees the lighted match applied to a charged mine, 
and expects to be instantly involved in the effects of the explosion. 
And when she observed that the discovery was not yet made, it was so 
fax from being a consolation, that she almost wished the worst was 
known, rather than endure the continued agonies of su£[pense. 

Her conduct towards her sister was so variable, yet uniformly so pain- 
ful to the kind-hearted Brenda, that it seemea to all around one of 
the strongest features of her malady. Sometimes Minna was impelled 
to seek her sistef s company as if by the consciousness that they were 
common sufferers by a mismrtune of which she herself alone could grasp 
the extent ; and then suddenly the feeling of the injury which Brenda 
had received through the supposed agency of Cleveland, made her un- 
able to bear her presence, and still less to endure the consolation which 
her sister, mistaking the nature of her malady, vainly endeavoured to 
administer. Frequently also did it happen that, while Brenda was 
imi)loring her sister to take comfort, she incautiously touched upon some 
subject which thrilled to the very centre of her soul ; so that, unable 

I It is worth while saying that this motto, and the ascription of the beantifal ballad 
from which it is taken to the Right Honourable Lady Ann Lindsay, occasioned the 
ingenious authoress's acknowledgment of the ballad, of which the Editor, by her per* 
miflBlon, pabUshed a small impression, inscribed to the Bannatyne Club. 
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to conceal her agony, Minna would rush hastily from the apartment 
All these dilFerent moods, though they too much resembled, to one who 
knew not. their real source^ the o^prices of unkind estrangement, Brenda 
endured with such prevailing and unruffled gentleness of disposition, 
that Minna was frequently moved to shed floods of tears upon her neck ; 
and perhaps the moments in which she did so, though embittered by 
the recollection that her fatal secret concerned tne destruction of 
Brenda's happiness as well as her own. were still, softened as they were 
by sisterly anection, the most enduraole moments of this most miser- 
aole period of her life. 

The effects of the alternations of moping melancholy, fearful agita> 
tion, and bursts of nervous feeling, were soon visible on the poor young 
woman's face and person. She became piale and emaciated; her eye 
lost the steady quiet look of happiness and innocence, and was alt^- 
natelv dim and wHd^ as she was acted upon by a general feeling of her 
own distressful condition, or by some qmcker and more poignant sense 
of agony. Her very features seemed to change, and become sharp and 
eager, and her voice, which in its ordinary tones was low and placid, 
now sometimes sunk in indistinct mutterings, and sometimes was raisea 
beyond the natural key in hasty and abrupt exclamations. When in 
company with others she was sullenly silent, and, when she ventured 
into sohtude, was observed (for it was now thought very proper to watch 
her on such occasions) to speak much to herself. 

The pharmacy of the islands was in vain resorted to by Minna's 
anxious father. Sages of both sexes, who knew the virtues of every 
herb which drinks the dew, and augmented these virtues by words of 
might, used while they, prepared and applied the medicines, were at- 
tended with no benefit ; and Magnus, in the utmost anxiety, was at 
last induced to have recourse to the advice of his kinswoman, ^omsL of 
the Fitful-head, although, owing to circumstances noticed in the course 
of the story, there was at this time some estrangement between them. 
His first application was in vain.— -Noma was then at her usual place 
of residence upon the sea-coast, near the headland from which she 
usuallv took her designation ; but although Eric Scambester himself 
brougnt the message, she refused positively to see him or to return any 
answer. 

Magnus was angry at the slight put upon his messenger and mes- 
sage ; but his anxiety on Minna's account, as well as the respect which 
he had for Noma's real misfortunes and imputed wisdom and power, 
prevented him from indulging, on the present occasion, his usual irri- 
tability of disposition. On the contrary, he determined to make an 
application to nis kinswoman in his own person. He kept his purpose, 
however, to himself, and only desired his daughters to be in readiness 
to attend him upon a visit to a relation whom he had not seen for some 
time, and directed them, at the same time, to carry some provisions 
along with them, as the loumey was distant, and they might perhaps 
find their friend unprovided. 

Unaccustomed to ask explanations of his pleasure, and hoping that 
exercise and the amusement of such an excursion might be of servioe 
to her sister. Brenda, upon whom all household ana family chaiges 
now devolved, caused the necessary preparations to be made for wq 
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expedition ; and on the next morning they were engaged in tracing 
the long and tedious course of beach and of moorland which, only va- 
ried by occasional patches of oats and barley, where a little ground had 
been selected for cultivation, divided Burgn-Westra from the north- 
ivestem extremity of the Mainland ^as the principal island is called), 
vhich terminates in the cape caQed Fitful-head, as the south-western 
point ends in the cape of Sumburgh. 

On they went, through wild and over wold, the Udaller bestriding a 
strong, square-mlade, well-barrelled palfrey, of Korwegian breed, some- 
Tvhat taller, and yet as stout, as the ordmary ponies of the countrv ; 
while Minna and Brenda, famed, amongst other accomplishments, for 
their horsemanship, rode two of those hardy animals, which, bred and 
reared with more pains than is usually bestowed, showed, both by the 
neatness of their form and theu: activity, that the race, so much and so 
carelessly ne^ected, is capable of being improved into beauty without 
losing anythmg of its spirit or vigour. Tiiey were attended by two 
servants on horseback and two on foot, secure that the last circum- 
stance would be no delay to their journey, because a great part of the 
way was so rugged, or so marshy, that the horses could only move at a 
foot pace ; andthat, whenever they met with any considerable tract of 
hard and even ground, they had only to borrow from the nearest herd 
of ponies the use of a couple for the accommodation of these ^estrians. 

The journey was a melancholy one, and little conversation passed, 
except when the Udaller, pressed by impatience and vexation, urged 
his pony to a quick pace, and a^ain^ recollecting Minna's weak state of 
health, slackened to a walk, ana reiterated inquiries how she felt her- 
self, and whether the fatigue was not too much for her. At noon, the 
party halted, and partoox of some refreshment, for which they had 
made ample provision, beside a pleasant spring, the pureness of whose 
waters, however, did not suit the Udallers palate until qualified by a 
liberal addition of right Kantz. After he had a second, yea, and a 
third time, filled a large silver travelling-cup, embossed with a German 
Cupid smoking a pipe, and a German Bacchus emptying his flask down 
the throat of a bear, he began to become more talkative than vexation 
had permitted him to be auring the early part of their journey, and 
thus addressed his daughters : — 

" Well, children, we are within a league or two of Noma's dwelling, 
and we shall soon see how the old spell-mutterer will receive us." 

Minna interrupted her father with a faint exclamation ; while Brenda, 
surprised to a ^eat degree, exclaimed. " Is it then to Noma that we 
are to make this visit? — Heaven forBid !" 

"And wherefore should Heaven forbid?" said the Udaller, knitting 
his brows ; "wherefore, I would gladly know, should heaven forbid me 
to visit my kinswoman, whose skul may be of use to your sister, if any 
woman in Zetland, or man either, can be of service to her ? — ou are 
a fool, Brenda,— your sister has more sense. — Cheer up, Minna !— thou 
wert ever wonlf to like her son^ and stories, and used to hang about 
her neck, when little Brenda cried, and ran from her like a Spanish 
merchantman from a Butch caper."' 

1 A light-armed vessel of the seventeenth centuiy, adapted for priyateerhig, and 
much iiMd \>Y the Putch. 
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" I wish she may not firi^hten me as much to-day, father/' replied 
Brenda, desirous of indulgmg Mimia in her tacitumitj^ and at the 
same time to amuse her father hy sustaining the conversation ; I have 
heard so much of her dweUing that I am rather alarmed at ^e thought 
of going there uninvited." 

"Thou art a fool," said Magnus, "to think that a visit firom her 
kinsfolks can ever come amiss to a kind, hearty, Hialtland heajrt, like 
my cousin Noma's. — And, now I think on't, I will be sworn that is 
the reason why she would not receive Eric Scambester ! — ^It is many a 
long day since I have seen her chimney smoke, and I have never car- 
riea you thither ; — she hath indeed some right to call me unkind. But 
I will tell her the truth— and that is, that though such be the fashion, 
I do not think it is fair or honest to eat up the substance of lone women- 
folks, as we do that of our brother Udaflers, when we roll about from 
house to house in the winter season, until we gather like a snowball, 
and eat up all wherever we come." 

" There is no fear of our putting Noma to any distress iust now," 
replied Brenda, " for I have ample provision of everything that we can 
possibly need— fish, and bacon, ana salted mutton, and dried geese — 
more than we could eat in a week, besides enough of liquor for you, 
father." 

" Eight, right, my girl !" said the Udaller ; " a well-found ship makes 
a meny voyage— so we shall only want the kindness of Noma's roof, 
and a little bedding for you ; for, as to myself, my sea-cloak and honest 
dry boards of Norway deal suit me better than vour eider-down cushions 
and mattresses. So that Noma will have the pleasure of seeing us 
without having a stiver's worth of trouble." 

" I wish she may think it a pleasure, sir," replied Brenda. 

" Why, what does the girl mean, in the name of the Martyr !" re- 
plied Magnus Troil ; " dost thou think my kinswoman is a heathen, 
who will not rejoice to see her own flesh and blood? — would I were 
as sure of a good year's fishing ! — No, no ! I only fear we may find her 
from home at present, for she is often a wanderer, and all with thinking 
over much on what can never be helped." 

Minna sighed deeply as her father spoke, and the Udaller went 
on: — 

" Dost thou sigh at that, my girl why, 'tis the fault of half the 
world — ^let it never be thine own, Minna." 

Another suppressed sigh intimated that the caution came too lata 

" I beheve you are afraid of my cousin as well as Brenda is," said 
the Udaller, gazing on her ^e countenance ; " if so. speak the word, 
and we will return back again as if we had the wind on our quarter, 
and were running fifteen fiiots by the line." 

" Do, for Heaven's sake, sister, let us return !" said Brenda, im- 
ploringly; "you know— you remember— you must be well aware that 
Noma can do nought to help you." 

" It is but too tme," said Minna, in a subdued voice'^ " but I know 
not— she may answer a question— a, question that only the miserable 
dare ask of the miserable.^' 

" Nay, my kinswoman is no miser," answered the Udaller, who only 
heard the beginning of the word ; " a good income she has, both in 
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Orkney and here, and many a fair lispimd of butter is paid to her. 
But tiie poor have the best share of it, and shame fall the Zetiander 
who begrudges them; the rest she spends, I wot not how, in her 
journeys through the islands. But you wUl laugh to see her house, 
and Nick Strumpfer, whom she calls Pacolet^many folks think Nick 
is the devil ; but he is flesh and blood like any of us— his father lived 
in Grsemsay. — shall be glad to see Nick again." 

While the TJdaller thus ran on, Brenda, who, in recompense for a 
less portion of imagination than her sister, was dfted with sound com- 
mon sense, was debating with herself the probable effect of this visit on 
her sister's health. She came finally to the resolution of speaking with 
her father aside upon the first occasion which their journey should 
afford. To him she determined to communicate the whole particulars 
of their nocturnal interview with Noma,-— to which, among other 
agitating causes, she attributed the depression of Minna's spirits. — 
and then make himself the judge whether he ought to persist in nis 
visit to a person so sii^ar, and ex^se his daughter to all the shock 
which her nerves might possibly receive from the mterview. 

Just as she had arrived at this conclusion, her father, dashing the 
crumbs from his laced waistcoat with one hand, and receiving with the 
other a fourth cup of brandy and water, drank devoutly to the success 
of their voyage, and ordered all to be in readiness to set forward. 
Whilst they were saddling their ponies, Brenda, with some difficulty, 
contrived to make her father understand she wished to speak with 
him in private— no small surprise to the honest Udaller, who, though 
secret as the grave in the very few thin^ where he considered secrecy as 
of importance, was so far from practising mystory in general, that his 
most unportant affairs were often discussed by bun openly in presence 
of his whole family, servants included. 

But far greater was his astonishment when, remaining purposely 
with his daughter Brenda, a little in the wake, as he termed it, of the 
other riders, he heard the whole account of Noma's visit to Burgh- 
Westra, and of the communication with which she had then astounded 
his daughters. For a long time he could utter nothing but interj ections, 
and ended with a thousand curses on his kinswoman's folly in telling 
his daughters such a history of horror. 

" I nave often heard," said the Udaller. " that she was quite mad, 
with all her wisdom, and all her knowledge of the seasons ; and, by 
the bones of my namesake, the Martyr, I b^n now to believe it most 
assuredly 1 I know no more how to steer than if I had lost* my com- 
pass. Had I known this before we set out, I think I had remained 
at home ; but now that we have come so far, and that Noma expects 
us " 

Expects us, father !'* said Brenda ; " how can that be possible ?" 
" Why, that I know not— but she that can tell how the wind is to 
blow, can tell which way we are designing to ride. She must not be 
provoked ; — ^perhaps she has done my lamily this ill for the words I had 
with her about that lad Mordaunt Mertoun, and if so. she can undo it 
again ; — and so she shall, or I will know the cause wherefore. But I 
will try fair words first." 
* Finding it thus settled that they were to-go forwi^, Brenda er 
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dearoured next to learn from her father whether Noma's tale was 
founded in reality. He shook his head^ groaned bitterly, and, in a few 
words, acknowleoged that the whole, so far as concerned her intrigue 
with a stranger, and her father's death, of which she became the acci- 
dental and most innocent cause, was a matter of sad and indisputable 
truth. " For her infant," he said, " he could never, by any means, 
learn what became of it." 

" Her infant !" exclaimed Brenda ; " she spoke not a word of her 
infant I" 

" Then I wish my tongue had been blistered," said the Udaller, 

when I told you of it ! — I see that, young and old, a man has no 
better chance oi keeping a secret from you women, than an eel to keep 
himself in his holdf when he is sniggled with a loop of horse-hair— 
sooner or later the fisher teazes him out of his hole, when he has once 
the noose round his neck." 

" But the infant, my father," said Brenda, still insisting on the par- 
ticulars of this extraorainary story, " what became of it ?" 

" Carried off, I fancy, by the blackguard Vaughan," answered the 
Udaller, with a gruflf accent, which plainly betokened how weaiy he 
was of the subject. 

" By Vaughan ?" said Brenda, " the lover of poor Noma, doubt- 
less !— what sort of man was he, father ?" 

" Why, much like other men, I fancy," answered the Udaller ; " I 
never saw him in my life. He kept company with the Scottish families 
at Kirkwall ; and I with the good old Norse folk. Ah ! if Noma had 
dwelt always amongst her own kin, and not kept company with her 
Scottish acquaintance, she would have known nothing of Vaughan, 
and things might have been otherwise. But then I should have &own | 
nothing of your blessed mother, Brenda— and that," he said, his large 
blue eyes shining with a tear, " would have saved me a short joy and < 
a long sorrow." 

" Noma could but ill have supplied my mother's place to you, father. I 
as a companion and a friend — ^tnat is. juddng from all I have heard, 
said Brenda. with some hesitation. But Magnus, softened by recollec- 
tions of his oeloved wife, answered her with more indulgence than she 
expected. I 

" I would have been content," he said, " to have wedded Noma at 
that time. It would have been the soldering of an old quarrel — ^the i 
healing of an old sore. All our blood relations wished it, and. situated 
as I was, especially not having seen your blessed, mother, I nad little ' 
will to oppose their counsels. You must not judge of Noma or of me j 
by such an appearance as we now present to you. She was young and I 
beautiful, and! gamesome as a Highland buck, and little caring what 
haven I made for, having, as I thought, more than one under my lee. 
But Noma preferred this man Vau^ian, and. as I told you before, it 
was perhaps the best kindness she could have done to me. 

" Ah, poor kinswoman !" said Brenda. " But believe you, father, 
in the high powers which she Claims— in the mysterious vision of the 
dwarf— in the " \ 

She was interrapted in these questions by Magnus, to whom they i 
wATe obviously displeasing. . I 
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"I believe, Brenda," he said, "according to the belief of my fore- 
fathers. I pretend not to be a wiser man than they were in their 
time, — and they all believed that, in cases of great worldly distress, 
Providence opened the eyes of the mind, and anorded the sufferers a 
vision of futurity. It was but a trimming of the boat, with reverence," — 
here he touched his hat reverentially ; " and after all the shifting of 
ballast, poor N6ma is as heavilv loaded in the bows as ever was an 
Orkneyman's yawl at the dog-nshing-Hshe has more than affliction 
enough on board to balance whatever gifts she may have had in the 
midst of her calamity. Tlifty are as painful to her, poor soul, as a 
crown of thorns would be to her brows, though it were the bad^ of the 
empire of Denmark. And do not vou, Brenda, seek to be wiser than 
your fathers. Your sister Minna, before she was so iU, had as much 
reverence for whatever was produced in Norse, as if it had been in the 
Pope's bull, which is all written in pure Latin. 

" Poor Noma !" repeated Brenda ; " and her child— was it never 
recovered ?" 

" What do I know of her child ?" said the Udaller, more gruffly than 
before. " except that she was very ill, both before and after the birth, 
thougn we kept her as merry as we could with pipe and harp, and so 
forth ; the child had come iJefore its time into this bustling world, so it 
is likely it has been long dead. But you know nothing of all these 
matters, Brenda, so get along for a foolish girl, and ask no more ques- 
tions about what it does not become you to inquire into." 

So saying the Udaller gave his sturdy little palfrey the spur, and 
cantering forward over rough and smooth, while the pony's accuracy 
and firmness of step put all difficulties of the path at secure defiance, 
he placed himself soon by the side of the melancholy Minna, and per- 
mitted her sister to have no further share in his conversation than as it 
was addressed to them jointly. She could but comfort herself with the 
hope, that, as Minna's disease apneared to have its seat in the imagina- 
tion, the remedies recommended^ by Noma might have some chance of 
being effectual, since in all probability they would be addressed to the 
same faculty. 

Their way had hitherto held chiefly over moss and moor, varied oc- 
casionally by the necessity of making a circuit around the heads of 
those long lagoons, called voes, which run up into and indent the coun- 
try in sucn a manner, that, though the Mainland of Zetland may be 
thirty miles or more m length, there is, perhaps, no part of it which is 
mare than three miles distant from the salt water. But they had now 
approached the north-westem extremity of the isle, and travelled along 
the top of an immense ridge of rocks, which liad for ages withstood the 
rage of the Northern Ocean, and of all the winds by which it is buf- 
feted. 

At length exclaimed Magnus to his daughters, " There is Noma's 
dwelling! Look up, Minna, my love ; for if this does not make you 
laugh, nothing will. Saw you ever anything but an osprey that would 
have made such a nest for herself as that is ? By my namesake's 
bones^ there is not the like of it that living thing ever dwelt in (having 
no wings and the use of reason), unless it chanced to be the Frawa- 
Stack m Papa> where the king's daughter of Norway was shut up to 
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keep her from her loyers— «nd all to little purpose^ if the tale he troe ;^ 
for, maidens, I would have you to wot that it is hard to keep mz 
from the lowe."* 



CHAPTER XXVir. 

Thrice from the careni's darksome womb 

Her groaning YOice arose % 
And come, my daughter, fearless come, 

And fearless tell thy woes I 

The dwelling of Noma, though none hut a native of Zetland, familiar ' 
during his whole life with every variety of rock-scenery, could have 
seen anything ludicrous in this situation, was not unaptly compared by 
Ma^us Trou to the eyry of the osprey, or sea-eagle. It was very 
small , and had been fabricated out of one of those dens which are caJled 
Burffns and Picts-houses in Zetland, and Buns on the mainland of 
Scotland and the Hebrides, and which seem to be the first effort at 
architecture— the connecting link betwixt a fox*s hole in a cairn of 
loose stones^ and an attempt to construct a human habitation out of the 
same materials without the use of lime or cement of any kind — ^without 
any timber, so far as can be seen from their remains— without any 
knowledge of the arch or of the stair. Such as they are, however, the 
numerous remains of these dwellings, for there is one found on every 
headland, islet, or point of vantage which could afford the inhabitants 
additional means of defence, tend to prove that the remote people by 
whom these burghs were constructed were a numerous race, ana that 
the islands had then a much greater population than, from other cir- 
cumstances, we might have been led to anticipate. 

The burgh of which we at present speak had been altered and re- 
paired at a later period, probably by some petty despot or sea-rover, 
who, tempted, by the security of the situation, which occupied the whole 
of a projecting point of rock, and was dividea from the mainland by a 
rent or chasm of some depth, had built some additions to it in the 
rudest style of Gothic defensive architecture ; — had plastered the inside 
with lime and clay, and broken out windows for the admission of light 
and air ; and, finally, by roofing it over and dividing it into stories, by 
means of beams of wreck-wood, had converted the whole into a tower, 
resembling a pyramidical dovecot formed by a double wall, still contain- i 
ing within its thickness that set of circular galleries or concentric rings, | 
which is proper to all the forts of this primitive construction, and which 
seem to have constituted the only shelter which they were originally 
qualified to afford to their shivering inhabitants.^ i 

This singular habitation, built out of the loose stones which lay i 
scattered around, and exposed for ages to the vicissitudes of the ele- 
ments, was as gray, weatherbeaten and wasted, as the rock on which 

^ The FraW'Stack^ or Maiden Rock, an inaccessible diff, divided by a narrow golf 
ttom the island of Papa, has on the summit some ruins, concerning which there Ut a 
legend similar to that of Danag. 

» Zouv, flame. » See Note U. Th€ Pietish Burgh, 
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it was founded, and from whidi it could not easfly be distingnlshed, to 

completely did it resemble in colour, and so little did it diner in rega- 
larity of shape from, a pinnacle or fi^eiCTient of the cliff. 

Minna's habitual indifference to aU that of late had passed around 
her was for a moment suspended by the sight of an abode, whidi, at 
another and happier period of her life, would have attracted at once 
her curiosity and her wonder. Even now she seemed to feel interest as 
she ^[azed upon this singular retreat, and recollected it was that of 
certain misery and probable insanity, connected, as its inhabitant 
asserted, and Minna s faith admitted, with power oyer the elements 
and the capacity of iateroourse with the inyisible world. 

Our kinswoman/' she muttered, has chosen her dwelling well, 
with no n^re of eartn than a sea-fowl might rest upon, and all around 
sightless tempests and raging wayes. Despair and magical power could 
not haye a fitter residence." 

Brenda, on the other hand, shuddered when she looked on the 
dwelling to which they were adyancing by a difficult, dangerous, and 
precarious path, which sometimes, to her great terror, approached to 
the yerce ot the precipice ; so that, Zetlander as she was, and confident, 
as she nad reason to be, in the steadiness and sagacity of the sure- 
footed pony, she could scarce suppress an inclination to giddiness, 
especially at one point, when being foremost of the party, and turning 
a sharp angle of the rock, her feet, as they projected from the side ot 
the pony, hung for an instant sheer oyer the ledge of the precipice, so 
that there was nothing save empty space betwixt the sole of her 
shoe and the white foam of the yexed ocean, which dashed, howled^ 
and foamed fiye hundred feet below. What would haye driyen a 
maiden of another country into delirium, gave her but a momentary 
uneasioess, which was instantly lost in tne hope that the impression 
which the scene appeared to make on her sisters imagination might be 
foyourable to her cure. 

She could not help looking back to see how Minna should pass the 
point of peril which she herself had just rounded : and could hear the 
strong yoioe of the Udaller, though to him such rough paths were 
famibar as the smooth sea-beach, caD, in a tone of some anxiety, Take 
heed, jarto,"* as Minna, with an eager look, dropped her bridle and 
stretched forward her arms, and eyen her boay^ oyer the precinice, in 
the attitude of the wild swan when, balancing itself, and spreading its 
broad pinions, it prepares to launch from the chff on the bosom of the 
winds. Brenda felt, at that instant, a pang of unutterable terror, which 
left a strong impression on her neryes, eyen when relieyed, as it in- 
stantly was, .by her sister recoyering herself and sitting upright on her 
saddle, the opportunity and temptation (if she felt it) passing away, as 
the quiet steady animal which supported her rounaed the projecting 
angle, and turned its patient and firm step from the yerge of the 
precipice. 

They now attained a more level and open space of ground, being the 
flat top of an isthmus of projecting rock, narrowing again towards a 
point, where it was terminated by the chasm which separated the small 
peak or ^tacfc, occupied by Noma's habitation^ from the main ridge of 
1 JartOt my detn 
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cliff and precipice. This natural fosse, which seemed to have been the 
work of some convulsion of nature, was deep, dark, and irregular, 
narrower towards the bottom, which could not oe distinctly seen, and 
widest at top^ having the appearance as if that part of the cliff occupied 
by the buildmg had been naif rent away from the isthmus which it 
terminated,— an idea favoured by the angle at which it seemed to re- 
cede from, me land, and lean towards the sea, with the building which 
crowned ii 

This angle of projection was so considerable, that it required recol- 
lection to dispel the idea that the rock, so mucn removed from the per- 
pendicular, was about to precipitate itself seaward, with its old tower ; 
and a timorous person would nave been afraid to put foot upon it, lest 
an addition of weight, so inconsiderable as that of the human body, 
should hasten a catastrophe which seemed at every instant impending. 

Without troubling hunself about such fantasies the Udailer rcSe 
towards the tower, and there dismounting alon^ with his daughters, 
save the ponies in charge to one of their aomestics, with directions to 
oisencumoer them of their burdens, and turn them out for rest and re- i 
freshment upon the nearest heath. This done, they approached the 
gate, which seemed formerly to have been connected with the land by 
a rude drawbridge, some of the apparatus of which was still visible. 
But the rest had ijeen long demolished, and was replaced by a station- 
ary footbridge, formed of barrel-staves covered with turf, very narrow 
and ledgeless, and supported by a sort of arch constructed out of the 
jaw-bones of the whale. Along this " brig^ of dread" the Udailer 
stepped with his usual portly majesty of stride, which tlireatened its 
demolition and his own at the same time ; his daughters trode more 
lightly and more safely after hun, and the whole party stood before the 
low and rugged portal of Noma's habitation. 

If she should be abroad after all," said Magnus, as he plied the 
black oaken door with repeated blows ;— " but if so, we will at least lie 
by a day for her return, and make Nick Strumpfer pay the demurrage 
in bland and brandy." 

As he spoke the door opened, and displayed, to the alarm of Brenda, 
and the surprise of Minna herself, a square-made dwarf, about foiur 
feet five inches high, with a head of most portentous size, and features 
correspondent — namely, a huge mouth, a tremendous nose, with huge ' 
black nostrils, which seemed to have been slit upwards, blubber lips of 
an unconscionable size, and huge wall-eyes, with which he leered, 
sneered, grinned, and goggled on the Udailer oa an old acquaintance, 
without uttering a single word. The young women could hardly per- 
suade themselves that they did not see oefore their eyes the very demon 
Trolld, who made such a (fistin^ished figure in Noma's legend. Their 
father went on addressing this uncouth apparition in terms of such 
condescending firiendship as the better sq(t apply to their inferiors, 
when they wish, for any immediate purpose, to conciliate or coax them, 
— a tone, by-the-by, which generally contains, in its very familiarity, 
as much offence as the more direct assumption of distance and supe- 
riority. 

" Ha, Nick ! honest Nick !" said the Udailer, " here you are, lively 
imd lovely as 8aint Nicholas your namewke, when he ia carred with an 
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axe for the headpiece of a Dutch dogger. How dost thou do. Nick, or 
Pacolet; if you like that hetter ? Nicholas, here are my two daughters, 
nearly as handsome as thyself thou seest" 

Nick grinned, and did a clumsy oheisance hy way of courtesy, but 
kept his oroad misshapen person firmly placed in the doorway. 

" Daughters/' contmuea the Udaller, who seemed to have nis reasons 
for speakmg this Cerberus fair, at least according to his own notions of 
propitiation, — " this is Nick Strumpfer, maidens, whom his mistress 
calls Pacolet. being a light-limbed dwarf as you see, like him that wont 
to fly about like a Scourie on his wooden hobbyhorse, in the old story- 
book of Valentine and Orson, that you, Minna, used to read whilst you 
were a child. I assure you he can keep his mistress's counsel, and 
never told one of her secrets in his life— ha, ha, ha 

The ugly dwarf grinned ten times wider than before, and showed the 
meaning of the Ucuulefs jest, by opening his immense jaws, and throw- 
ing back his head, so as to discover that, in the immense cavity of his 
mouth, there only remained the small shrivelled remnant of a tongue, 
capable, perhaps, of assisting him in swallowing his food, but unequal 
to the formation of articulate sounds. Whether this oiigan had been 
curtailed by cruelty, or injured by disease, it was impossible to guess ; 
but that the unfortunate being had not been originally dumb was evi- 
dent from his retaining the sense of hearing. Having made this horrible 
exhibition, he repaid the Udaller^s mirth with a loud, horrid, and dis- 
cordant la^h, which had something in it the more hideous that his 
mirth seemol to be excited by his own misery. The sisters looked on 
each other in sDence and fear, and even the Udaller appeared discon- 
certed. 

"And how now ?" he proceeded after a minute's pause, "when didst 
thou wash that throat of thine, that is about the width oi the Pentland 
Frith, with a cup of brandy ? Ha, Nick ! I have that with me which 
is sound stuflf. boy. ha !" 

The dwarf bent nis beetle brows, shook his misshapen head, and made 
a quick sharp indication, throwing his right hand up to his shoulder 
with the thumb pointed oackwards. 

" What ! my kinswoman," said the Udaller, comprehending the signal, 
" will be angry? Well, shalt have a flask to carouse when she is from 
home, old acquaintance lips and throats may swallow though they 
cannot speak.^ 

Pacolet grinned a grim assent. 

"And now," said the Udaller, "stand out of the war, Pacolet, and 
let me carry my daughters to see their kinswoman. Bj the bones of 
Saint Magnus it shall be a good turn in thy way— nay, never shake thy 
head, man ; for if thy mistress be at home^ see her we will." 

The dwarf again intimated the impossibility of their being admitted, 
partly by signs, partly by mumblinff some uncouth and most disagree- 
able sounds, and the Udaller's mooa began to arise. 

" Tittle tattle, man !" said he ; " trouble not me with thy gibberish, 
but stand out of the way, and the blame, if there be any, shaurest with 
me." 

So saying, Magnus Troil laid his sturdy hand upon the collar of the 
recusant dwarf's jacket of blue wadmaal, and with a strong, but not a 
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violent gaspf removed him from the doorway, piished Kim gently a&de 
and entered, followed by his two daughters, whom a sense or apprehen- 
sion, arising out of aU which they saw and heard, kept very close to 
Mm. A crooked and dusky passage through which Magnus led the 
way was dimly enlightened by a shot-hole communicating with the in- 
tenor of the building, and orkinally intended, doubtless, to command 
the entrance by a hagbut or cmverin. As they approached nearer, for 
they walked slowly and with hesitation, the hght, imperfect as it was, 
was suddenly obscured ; and, on looking upward to discern the cause, 
Brenda was startled to observe the pale and obscurely-seen countenance 
of Noma gazing downward upon them, without speaking a word. There 
was nothing extraordinary in this, as the mistress of the mansion might 
be naturally enough lookmg out to see what guests were thus suddenly 
and unceremonioiSly intruding themselves on her presence. StiU, how- 
ever, thef natural paleness of her features, exaggerated by the light in . 
which they were at present exhibited, — ^the immovable sternness of her 
look, whicn showed neither kindness nor courtesy of civil reception, — 
her dead silence, and the singular ai)pearance of everything about her 
dwelling, augmented the dismay which Brenda had already conceived. 
Magnus Trou and Minna had walked slowly forward without observing 
the apparition of their singular hostess. 




CHAPTER XXVni. 

The witch then raised her wither'd arm, 

And waved her wand on high, 
And, while she spoke the mntter'd charm. 
Dark lightning fill'd her eye. 

" This should be the stair," said the Udaller, blundering in the dark 
against some steps of irr^ular ascent—^' This should be the stair, un- 
less my memory greatly fail me ; ay. and there she sits." he added, 
pausing at a half-open door, "with ail her .tackle about ner as usual, 
and as Dusy, doubtless, as the devil in a gale of wind." 

As he nubde this irreverent comparison, he entered, followed by his 
daughters, the darkened apartment in which Noma was seated, amidst 
a confused collection of books of various languages, parchment scrolls, 
tablets and stones inscribed with the straight ana angular characters of 
the Runic alphabet, and similar articles, which the vidgar might have 
connected with the exercise of the forbidden arts. Tnere were also 
lyin^ in the chamber, or hung over the rade and ill-contrived chinmey, 
an Old shirt of mail, with the headpiece, battle-axe, and lance, which 
had once belonged to it ; and on a shelf were disposed, in great order, 
several of those curious stone axes, formed of green granite, which are 
often found in-these islands, where they are called thunderbolts by the 
common peo^e, who usually pres^e them as a charm of security 
against the effects of lightning. There was, moreover, to be seen amid 
the strange collection, a stone sacrificial kmfe, used perhaps for immo- 
^'^^ human victims, and one or two of the brazen implements calkd 
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Celts, the purpose of which has troubled the repose of so many anti- 
quaries. A variety of other articles^ some of which had neither name 
nor were capable of description, lay m confusion about the apartment ; 
and in one comer, on a quantity of withered sea-weed, reposed what 
seemed, at first view, to be a large unshapely dog, but, when seen more 
closely, proved to be a tame seal, which it had been Noma's amusement 
to domesticate. 

This uncouth favourite bristled up in its comer, upon the arrival of 
so many strangers, with an alertness similar to that which a terrestrial 
dog would have displayed on a similar occasion ; but Noma remained 
motionless, seated behind a table of rough, granite, propped up by mis* 
shapen feet of the same material, which, hesides the old book with 
which she seemed to be busied, sustained a cake of the coarse unlea- 
vened bread, three parts oatmeal, and one the sawdust of fir, which is 
used by thejwor peasants of Norway, beside which stood a jar of water. 

Magnus Troil remained a minute in silence ^ing upon his kins- 
woman, while the singularity of her mansion inspired Brenda with 
much fear, and chang^, though but for a moment, the melancholy and 
abstracted mood of Minna into a feeling of interest not unmixed with 
awe. The silence was intermpted by the Udaller, who, unwilling on 
the one hand to give his kinswoman offence^ and desirous on the other 
to show that he was not daunted by a reception so singular, opened the 
conversation thus : — 

" I give you good e'en, cousin Noma— my daughters and I have 
come far to see you." 

Noma raised her eyes from her volume, looked full at her visitors, 
then let them quietly sit down on the leaf with which she seemed to 
be engaged. 

" Nay, cousin/* said Magnus, " take your own time— our business 
with you can wait your leisure. — See here, Minna, what a fair prospect 
here is of the cape, scarce a quarter of a mile on !— you may see the 
billows breaking on it topmast high Our kinswoman has got a pretty 
seal, too. — ^Here, sealchie, my man, whew, whew!" 

The seal took no farther notice of the Udaller's advances to acquaint^ 
ance than by uttering a low growl. 

" He is not so well trained/ * continued the Udaller, affecting an air 
of ease and unconcem. "as reter MacKays, the old piper of Stomo- 
way, who had a seal that flapped its tail to the tune of Gaberfae, and 
acknowledged no other whafever.* — ^Well, cousin^" he concluded, ob- 
serving that Noma closed her book, "are you gomg to give us a wel- 
come at last, or must we go farther than our blood-relation's house to 
seek one, and that when the evening is wearing late apace ?" 

" Te aull and hard-hearted generation, as deaf as the adder to the 
voice of the charmer," answered Noma, addressing them, "why come 
ve to me ? Tou have slighted every warning I could give of the coming 
harm, and now that it hath come upon you, ye seek my counsel when 
it can avail you nothing." 

> The MacRaws were followers of the MacEenzles, whose chief has the name of Cft* 
berfoe, or Buckshead, from the cognisance borne on his standardsi Unqaeationably, 
the worthy -ptpev trained the seal on the same principle of respect to tiie clan-tend 
which I have heard has been tanght to dogs, who, unused to anj other air, dance 
after their fluhion to the tune of vaberfa*' _ 
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*'Look you, kinswoman," said the Udaller, with his usual frankness 
and bol<^ess of manner and accent, I must needs tell you that your 
courtesy is something of the coarsest and the coldest. I cannot say 
that I ever saw an aoder, in regard there are none in these parts ; but 
touching my own thoughts of what such a thing may be, it cannot be 
tenned a suitable comparison to me or to my daughters, and that I 
would have you to know. For old acquamtance, and certain other 
reasons^ I do not leave your house upon the instant ; but as I came 
hither m all kindness ana civility, so I pray you to receive me with the 
like, otherwise we will depart, and leave shame on your inhospitable 
threshold." 

" How !" said Noma, " dare you use such bold language in the house 
of one from whom all men — ^from whom you yourself— come to solicit 
counsel and aid ? They who speak to the Reimkennar must lower their 
voice to her before whom winds and waves hush both blast and billow." 

" Blast and billow may hush themselves if they will," replied the 
peremptory Udaller, " but that will not I. I speak in the house of my 
friend as in my own, and strike sail to none." 

"And hope ye," said Noma, "by this rudeness to compel me to 
answer to your mterro^tories V 

" Kinswoman," rephed Magnus Troil, " I know not so much as you 
of the old Norse sagas ; but this I know, that when kempies were wont, 
long since, to seek the habitations of the ^all-dragons and spaewomen, 
they came with their axes on their shoulders, and their good swords 
drawn in their hands, and compelled the nower whom they invoked to 
listen to and to answer them, ay^ were it Odin himself." 

" Kinsman," said Noma, arismg from her seat and coming forward, 
"thou hast spoken welL and in good time for thyself and thy daughters ; 
for hadst thou tumed from my threshold without extorting an answer, 
morning's sun had never again shone upon you. The spints who serve 
me are jealous, and will not be employed in aught that may benefit 
humanity, unless their service is commanded by the undaunted impor- 
tunity of the brave and the free. And now speak, what wouldst mou 
have of me /" 

"My daughter's health," replied Magnus, "which no remedies have 
been able to restore." 

"Thy daughter's health?" answered Noma; "and what is the 
maiden's ailment ?" 

"The physician," said Troil, "must name the disease. All that I 
can tell thee, of it is " 

"Be silent," said Noma, interrapting him ; "I know all thou canst 
tell me, and more than thou thyself knowest. Sit down, all of you — 
and thou, maiden," she said, addressing Minna, "sit thou in that 
chair," pointing to the place she had just left, " once the seat of Qier- 
vada, at whose voice the stars hid their beams, and the moon herself 
grew pale." 

Minna moved with slow and tremulous step towards the rude seat 
thus indicated to her. It was composed of stone, formed iAto some 
semblance of a chair by the rough and unskilful hand of some ancient 
Gothic artist. 

Brenda, creeping as close as possible to her father, seated herself 

Digitized byGoOglC 



THB PIRATX. 217 

along with him upon a bench at some diistance from Minna, and kept 
her eyes, with a mixture of fear, pity, and anxiety, closely fixed ujwn 
her. It would be difficult altogether to decipher the emotions by which 
this amiable and affectionate girl was adtated at the moment. Defi- 
cient in her sister's predominating qu^ty of high imagination, and 
little credulous, of course, to the marvellous, she could not out entertain 
some vague and indefinite fears on her own account concerning the na- 
ture of ihe scene which was soon to take place. But these were in a 
manner swallowed up in her apprehensions on the score of her sister, 
who^ with a frame so much weakened, spirits so much exhausted, ana 
a imnd so susceptible of the impressions which all around her was cal- 
culated to excite, now sat pensively resigned to the agency of one whose 
treatment might produce the most bandul effects upon such a subject 

Brenda gazed at Minna, who sat in that rude cnair of dark stone, 
her finely-formed shape and limbs making the strongest contrast with 
its ponderous and irregular angles, her cheek and hp as pale as clay, 
aud her eyes turned upward, and lighted with the mixture of resigna- 
tion and excited enthusiasm which belonged to her disease and her cha- 
racter. The younger sister then looked on Noma, who muttered to 
herself in a low monotonous manner as, gliding from one place to an- 
other, she collected different articles, which she placed one by one on 
the table. And lastly, Brenda looked anxiously to her father, to gather, 
if possible^ from his countenance whether he entertained any part of 
her own fears for the consequences of the scene which was to ensue, 
considering the state of Minna's health and spirits. But Magnus Troil 
seemed to nave no such apprehensions ; he viewed with steSi compo- 
sure Noma's preparations, and appeared to wait the event with the 
composure of one who, confiding m the skill of a medical artist, sees 
him preparing to enter upon some important and painful oj)eration, in 
the issue of which he is interested by friendship or by affection. 

Noma, meanwhile, went onward with her preparations, until she had 
placed on the stone table a variety of miscellaneous articles, and among 
the rest a small chafing-dish full of charcoal, a crucible, and a piece of 
thin sheet-lead. She then spoke aloud—" It is well that I was aware 
of your coming hither — ^ay, long before you yourself had resolved it — 
how should I else have been prepared for that which is now to be 
done ?— Maiden," she continued, addressing Minna, " where lies thy 
pain ?" 

The patient answered by pressing her hand to the left side of her 
bosom. 

" Even so," replied Noma, " even so— 'tis the site of weal or woe.— 
And you, her father and her sister, think not this the idle speech of one 
who talks by guess— if I can tell the ill, it may be that I shall be able 
to tender that less severe, which may not by any aid be wholly amended. 
— ^The heart— ay, the heart— touch that, and the eye crows dim, the 
pulse fails, the wholesome stream of our blood is choked and troubled, 
our limbs decay like sapless sea-weed in a summer's sun ; our better 
views of existence are past and gone ; what remains is the dream of lost 
happiness, or the fear of inevitable evil. But the Reimkennar must to 
her work — well it is that I have prepared the means." 

She threw off her long dark-coloured mantle, and stood before them 
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in her short jacket of light-blue wadmaal, mth its skirt of the same 
stuff, fanciMly embroidered with black -velvet, and bound at the waist 
with a chain or girdle of silver, formed into singular devices. Noma 
next undid the nllet which bound her grizzled hair, and shaking her 
head wildly, caused it to fall in dishevelled abundance over her £aoe 
and around her shoulders, so as almost entirely to hide her features 
She then placed a smaU crucible on the chafing-dish abeady mentioned, 
— dropped a few drops from a vial on the charcoal below, — ^pointed to- 
wwds it her wrinkled forefinger, which she had previously moistened 
with liquid from another small bottle, and said with a deep voice, 
" Fire, do thy duty !" — and the words were no sooner spoken than, 
probably by some chemical combination of which the roojtators were 
not aware, the charcoal which was under the crucible became slowly 
ignited ; while Noma, as if impatient of the delay, threw hastily haoi 
her disordered tresses, and, wnile her features reflected the sparkles 
and red light of the fire, and her eyes flashed from amongst her h^ 
like those of a wild animal from its cover, blew fiercely till the whole 
was in an intense glow. She paused a moment from her toil, and mut- 
tering that the demental spint must be thanked, recited, in her usual 
monotonous yet wild mode of chanting, the following verses ; — 

" Thon 80 needftil, yet so dread, 
With dondy crest and wing of red ; 
Thon, without whose genial breath 
The North would sleep the sleep of death ; 
Who deign'st to warm the cottage hearth, 
Yet hurrst prond palaces to earth,— 
Brightest, keenest of the Powers 
Which form and rule this world of ours, 
With my rhyme of Runic, I 
Thank thee for thy agency." 

She then severed a portion from the small mass of sheet-lead which 
lay upon the table, and placing it in the cmcible subjected it to the 
action of the lighted charcoal, and as it melted she sung, — 

" Old Reimkennar, to thy art 
Mother Hertha sends her part ; 
She, whose gracious bounty gives 
Needftil food for all that lires. 
From the deep mine of the north 
Came the mystic metal forth, 
Doomed amidst di^ointed stones, 
Long to cere a champion's bones, 
Disinhumed my charms to aid — 
Mother Earth, my thanks are paid." 

She then poured out some water from the jar into a large cup or 
goblet, and sung once more, as she slowly stirred it round with the 
end of her staflE,— 

" Girdle of our islands dear, 
Element of Water, hear! 
Thou whose power can overwhehn 
Broken mounds and ruin*d realm 
On the lowly Belgian strand ; 
All thy fiercest rage can never 
Of our soil a flirlong sever 

From our rock-defended land : 



Play then gently thou thv part^ 
To assist old Koma^s art" 
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She then, with a pair of pincers, removed the crucible from the 
chafing-dish, and poured the lead, now entirely melted, into the bolrl 
of water, repeating at the same time, — 

" Elements, each other greetinSf 
Gifts and powers attend your meeting V* 

The melted lead, spattering as it fell into the water, formed, of 
course, the usual combination of irregular forms which is fEuniliar to 
all who in childhood have made the experiment, and from which, 
according to our childish fancy, we may have selected portions bearing 
some resemblance to domestic articles— the tools x)f mechanics, or the 
like. Koma seemed to busy herself in some such researches, for she 
examined the mass of lead with scrupulous attention, and detached it 
into different portions, without apparently being able to find a fragment 
in the form which she desired, 

At lei]gth she again muttered, rather as speaking to herself than to 
her guests, " He. the Viewless, will not be omitted,— he will have his 
tribute even in the work to which he gives nothing. — Stem compeller 
of the clouds, thou shalt also hear the voice of the Eeimkennar." 

Thus speaking, Noma once more threw the lead into the crucible, 
where, biasing and spattering as the wet metal touched the sides of the 
red-hot vessel, it was soon again reduced into a state of fusion. The 
sibyl meantime turned to a comer of the apartment, and opening 
suddenly a window which looked to the north-west, let in the fitful 
radiance of the sun, now lying almost level upon a great mass of red 
clouds, which, boding future tempest, occupied the edge of the horizon, 
and seemed to brood over the billows of the boundless sea. Turning to 
this quarter, from which a low hollow moaning breeze then blew, Noma 
addr^sed the Spirit of the Winds in tones which seemed to resemble 
his own : — 

^^Thon, that over billows dark 
Safely send'st the fisher's bark,— • 
Giving him a path and motion 
Through the wilderness of ocean ; 
Thou, that when the billows brave ye, 
O'er the shelves canst drive the navy,— • 
Did'st thou chafe as one neglected. 
While thy brethren were respected? 
To appease thee, see, I tear 
This mil grasp of grizzled hair; 
Oft thy breath hath through it sung, 
Softening to my magic tongue,-— 
Now, 'tis thine to bid it fly 
Through the wide expanse of sky, 
'Mid the countless swarms to saU, 
Of wild-fowl wheeling on thy gale; 
Take thy portion and rctjoice,-— 
Spirit, thou hast heard my voice!** 

Noma accompanied these words with the action which they described, 
tearing a handnil of hair with vehemence from her head, and strewing 
it upon the wind as she continued her recitation. She then shut the 
casement, and again involved the chamber in the dubious twilight, 
which best suited her character and occupation. The melted lead was 
once more emptied into 1^ water, and the various whimsical conform 
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mations which it received from the operatron were examined with great 
care by the sibyl, who at length seemed to intimate, by voice and 
gesture, that her spell had been successful She selected from the fused 
metal a piece about the size of a small nut, bearing in shape a close 
resembhmce to that of the human heart, and approaching Minna, 
again spoke in song, — 

" She who sits by haunted well. 
Is subject to the Nixie's spell; 
She who walks on lonely beach, 
To the Mermaid's charmed speech; 
She who walks round ring of green. 
Offends the peevish Fairy Queen; 
And she who takes rest in the Dwarfie's cave, 
A weary weird of woe shall have. 

"By ring, by spring, by cave, by shore, 
Minna Troil has braved all this and more; 
And yet hath the root of her sorrow and ill 
A source that's more deep and more mystical stilL* 

Minna, whose attention had been latterly something disturbed by 
reflections on her own secret sorrow, now suddenly recalled it, and 
looked eagerly on Noma as if she expected to learn from her rhymes 
something of deep interest. The nortnem sibyl, meanwhile, proceeded 
to pierce the piece of lead which bore the form of a heart, and to fix 
in it a piece of gold wire, by which it might be attached to a chain or 
necklace. She then proceeded in her rhyme, — 

" Thou art within a demon's hold. 
More wise than Haims, more strong than TroUd; 
No siren sings so sweet as he,-^ 
No &y springs lighter on the lea ; 
No elfln power hath half the art 
To soothe, to move, to wring the heart,— 
Life-blood from the cheek to drain. 
Drench the eye, and dry the vein. 
Maiden, ere we farther go. 
Dost thou note me, ay, or no?" 

Minna replied in the same rhythmical manner, which, in jest and 
earnest, was frequently used by the ancient Scandinavians, — 

"I mark thee, my mother, both word, look, and sign; 
Speak on with the riddle— to read it be mine." 

" Now, Heaven and every saint be praised !" said Magnus ; "they 
are the first words to the piu:pose which she hath spoken these many 
days." 

And they are the last which she shall speak for many a month," 
said Noma, mcensed at the intermption, if you again break the pro- 
gress of my spell. Turn your faces to the wall, and look not hitner- 
ward again, under penalty of my severe displeasure. You, Magnus 
Troil, from hard-heMi»d audacity of spirit, and you, Brenda, from 
wanton and idle disbelief in that which is beyond your bounded com- 
prehension, are unworthy to look on this mystic work ; and the glance 
of your eyes mingles with and weakens the spell ; for the powers cannot 
brook distrust." 

Unaccustomed to be addressed in a tone so peremptory, Magnus 
would have made some angry reply ; but reflecting tnat the health 
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of Minna Tras at stake^ and considering that she who spoke was a 
woman of many sorrows, he suppressed his anger, howed his head, 
shrugged his shoulders, assumed the prescribed posture, averting hi« 
liead from the table, and turning towards the wall. Brenda did thd 
same, on receiving a sign from her father, and both remained profoundly 
silent. 

Noma then addressed Minna once more, — 

" Mark me ! for the word I speak 
Shall bring the colour to thy cheek. 
This leaden heart, so light of cost, 
Tlie symbol of a treasure lost, 
Thou Shalt wear in hope and in peace, 
That the cause of your sickness and sorrow may cease, 
When crimson foot meets crimson hand 
In the Martyr's Aisle, and in Orkney-land." 

Minna coloured deeply at the last couplet, intimating, as she failed 
not to interpret it, that Noma was ^mpletely acquainted with the se- 
cret cause of her sorrow. The same conviction led the maiden to hope 
in the favourable issue, which the sibyl seemed to prophesy ; and not 
venturing to express her feelings in any manner more intelhgible, she 

grossed Noma's withered liand with all the wamith of affection, firat to 
er breast and then to her bosom, bedewing it at the same time with 
her tears. 

With more of human feeling than she usually exhibited, Noma ex- 
tricated her hand from the grasp of the poor gul, whose tears now 
flowed freely, and then, with more tenderness of manner than she had 
yet shown, sue knotted the leaden heart to a chain of gold, and hung 
it around Minna's neck, singing, as she performed that last branch of 
the spell, — 

"Be patient, be patient, for Patience hath power 
To ward us in danger, like mantle in shower; 

A fairy gift you best may hold 
In a chain of fairy gold ; 
The chain and the gift are each a true token, 
Tliat not without warrant old Noma hath spoken ; 
But thy nearest and dearest must never behold them, 
Till time shall accomplish the tniths I have told them." 

The verses being concluded. Noma carefully arranged the chain 
around her patient's neck so as to hide it in her bosom, and thus ended 
the spell — a, spell which, at the moment I record these incidents^ it is 
known, has been lately practised in Zetland, where any dechne of 
health, without apparent cause, is imputed by the lower orders to a 
demon having stolen the heart from the body of the patient, and where 
the experiment of supplving the deprivation by a leaden one, prepared 
in the manner describea, has been resorted to within these few years. 
In a metaphorical sense, the disease may be considered as a general 
one in all parts of the world ; but, as this simple and original remedy 
is peculiar to the isles of Thule, it were unpardonable not to preserve it 
at length, in a narrative connected with Scottish antiquities.* 

^ The spells described in this chapter are not altogether imaginary. By this 
mode of pouring lead into water, and selecting the part which chances to assume 
a resemblance to the human heart, which must be worn by the patient around 
her or bis neck, the sage persons of Zetland pretend to cure the &tal disorder 
called tlie loss of » he9rt» 
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A fleoond time Noma reminded her patient that if she showed, or 
spoke of, the fairy gifts, their virtue would be lost~« beUef so oonunon 
as to be received into toe superstitions of all nations. Lastly, unbut- 
toning the collar which she had just fastened, she showed her a link of I 
the gold chain, which Minna instantly recognised as that formerly given I 
by ^oma to Mordaunt Mertoun. This seemed to intimate he was yet 
auve, and under Noma's protection ; and she gazed on her with the 
most ea^er curiosity. But the sibyl imnosed her fin^ on her lips in 
token of silence, and a second time involved the cham in those folds 
which modestly and closely veiled one of the most beautiful, as well as i 
one of the kinaest, bosoms in the world. | 

Noma then extinguished the lighted charcoal, and as the water hissed | 
upon the glowins^ embers, commanded Ma^us and Brenda to look 
around, and behdd her task accomplished. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

See yonder woman, whom our swains revere, 

And dread in secrefc, while they take her counsel 

When sweetheart shall be kind, or when cross dame shall die; 

Where Imks the thief who stole the silver tankard, 

And how the pestilent murrain may be cured.— 

The sage adviser's mad, stark mad, my friend ; 

Yet, in her madness, hath the art and cunning 

To wring fools' secrets from their Inmost bosoms, 

And pay inquirers with the coin they gave her. 

Old Play. 

It seemed as if Noma had indeed fuU ri^ht to daim the gratitude of 
the Udaller for the improved condition of nis daughter's health. She 
once more threw open the window, and Minna, drying her eyes* and 
advancing with affectionate confidence, threw herself on her father's 
neck, and aisked his forgiveness for the trouble she had of late occasioned 
to him. It is unnecessary to add that this was at once granted, with a 
full, though rough burst of paternal tendemess. and as many close em- 
braces as if his child had been Just resetted irom the jaws of death. 
When Magnus had dismissed Minna from his arms, to throw herself 
into those of her sister, and express to her, rather by kisses and tears 
than in words, the r^et she entertained for her late wayward conduct, 
the Udaller thought proper, in the meantime, to pay his thanks to their 
hostess whose skill had proved so efficacious. But scarce had he come 
out with, " Much respected kinswoman, I am but a plain old Norse- 
man/'— when she intermpted him by pressing her finger on her lips. 

" There are those around us," she said, " who must hear no mortal 
voice, witness no sacrifice to mortal feelings— there are times when they 
mutinv even against me, their sovereign mistress, because I am still 
shrouded in the flesh of humanity. Fear, therefore, and be silent. I, 
whose deeds have raised me from the low-sheltered valley of life, 
where dwell its social want? and common charities — I, who have bereft 
the Giver of the Gift which he gave, and stand alone on a cliff of im- 
measurable height detached from earth, save from the small portion 
*hat supports my miserable tread— I alone am fit to cope with these 
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BdUen mates. Fear not, therefore, but yet be not too bold, and let 
this night to you be one of fasting and of prayer." 

If the Udaller had not, before the commencement of the operation, 
been disposed to dispute the commands of the sibvl, it may be well be- 
lieved he was less so now. that it had terminatea to all appearance so 
fortunately. So he sat down in silence, and seized upon a volume 
which lay near him as a sort of desperate effort to divert ennui, for on 
no other occasion had Magnus been known to have recourse to a book 
for that puipose. It chanced to be a book much to his mind, being the 
well-known work of Olaus Magnus upon the manners of tne ancient 
Northern nations. The book is unluckily in the Latin language, and 
the Danske or Dutch were, either of them, much more funHiar to the 
TJdaller. But then it was the fine edition published in 1655, which 
contains representations of the war-chariots, fishing exploits, warlike 
exercises, and domestic employments of the Scandinavians executed in 
' copperplates ; and thus the information which the work refosed to the 
understanding was addressed to the eye, which, as is well known both 
to old and young, answeis the purpose of amusement as well, if not 
better. 

MeanwhOe the two sisters, pressed as close to each other as two 
flowers on the same stalky sat with their arms reciprocally passed over 
each other's shoulder, as if they feared some new and unmreseen cause 
of coldness was about to separate them, and interrupt the sister-like 
harmony which had been but just restored. Noma sat opposite to 
them, sometimes revolving the large parchment volume wim which 
they nad found her emploved at their entrance, and sometimes gazing 
on the sisters with a fixed look, in which an interest of a kind imusually 
tender seemed occasionally to disturb the stem and rigorous solemnity 
of her countenance. All was still and silent as death, and the subsiding 
emotions of Brenda had not yet permitted her to wonder whether the 
remaining hours of the evening were to be passed in the same manner, 
when the scene of tranquillitv was suddenly intermpted by the entrance 
of the dwarf Paoolet, or, as tne Udaller called him, Nicholas Strumpfer. 

Noma darted an an^ry glance on the intrader, who seemed to de- 
precate her resentment oy holding up his hands and uttering a babbling 
sound ; then instantly resorting to nis usual mode of conversation, he 
expressed hunself by a variety of signs made rapidly upon his fingers, 
and as rapidly answered by his mistress, so that tne jroung women, who 
had never heard of such an art, and now saw it practised oy two beings 
so singular, ahnost conceived theh: mutual intelligence the work of en- 
chantment. When they had ceased their intercourse, Noma tumed to 
Magnus Troil with much haughtiness, and said. " How, my kinsman ! 
have you so far forgot yourself as to bring eartnly food into the house 
of the Eeimkennar, and make preparations in tne dwelling of Power 
and of Despair for refection, and wassail, and reveh7?—fipeak not— 
answer not." she said ; " the duration of the cure which was wrought 
even now depends on your idlence and obedience— bandy but a single 
look or word with me. and the latter condition of that maiden shall he 
worse than the first 1" 

This threat was an effectual charm upon the tongue of the Udaller^ 
though he longed to indulge it in vindicifttion of his conduct. 
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' " Follow me, all of you," said Noma, striding to the door of the 
apartment, " and see that no one looks oackwaros — ^we leave not this 
apartment empty, though we, the children of mortality, be removed 
from it." 

She went out; and the Udaller signed to his daughters to follow and 
to obey her ini unctions. The sibyl moved swifter than her guests 
down the rude descent (such it might rather be termed than a proper 
staircase) which led to the lower apartment. Magnus and his daughters, 
when they entered the chamber, found their own attendants aghast at 
the presence and proceedings of Noma of the Fitful-head. 

They had been previously employed in arranging the provisions which 
they had brought along with them, so as to present a comfortable cold 
meal as soon as the a{)petite of the Udaller, which was as regular as the 
return of tide, should induce him to desire some refreshment; and now 
they stood staring in fear and surprise, while Noma, seizing upon one 
article after anotner, and well supported by the zealous activity of Pa- 
colet, flung their whole preparations out of the mde aperture which 
served for a window, and over the cliff, fix)m which the ancient Burgh 
arose, into the ocean, which raged and foamed beneath. Vifda (dried 
beef), hams, and pickled pork flew after each other into empty space, 
smoked geese were restored to the air, and cured flsh to the sea, their 
native elements, indeed, but which they were no longer capable of tra- 
versing; and the devastation proceeded so rapidly that the UdiJIer 
could scarce secure from the wreck his silver drinking-cup ; while the 
large leathern flask of brandy, which was destined to supplynis favourite 
beverage, was sent to follow the rest of the supper by the hands of Pa- 
oolet, who r^rded at the same time the disappointed Udaller with a 
malicious grin, as if, notwithstanding his own natural taste for the 
liquor, he enjoyed the disappointment and surprise of Magnus Troil 
still more than he would have relished sharing his enjoyment. 

The destruction of the brandy-flask exhausted the patience of Magnus, 
who roared out in a tone of no small displeasure, " Why, kinswoman, 
this is wastefid madness— where, and on what, would you have us 
supr 

''Where you will," answered Noma, "and on what you will— but I 
not in my dwelling, and not on the food with which vou nave profaned 
it Vex my spirit no more, but begone every one of you 1 You have 
been here too long for my good, perhaps for vour own." 

" How, kinswoman," said Magnus, *' would you make outcasts of us 
at this time of night, when even a Scotchman would not turn a stranger 
from the door ?— Bethink you, dame, it is shame on our lineage for ever 
if this squall of yours should force us to slip cables, and go to sea so 
scantily provided." 

" Be silent, and depart," said Noma ; " let it suffice you have got 
that for which you came. I have no harbourage for mortal guests, no i 
provision to relieve human wants. There is beneath the clin a beach 1 
of the finest sand, a stream of water as pure as the well of Kildinguie. 
and the rocks b^ dulse as wholesome as that of Quiodin ; and well 
you wot, that the well of Kildinguie and the dulse of Guiodin will cure | 
all maladies save Black Death.' ' 

A So at leut lays an Oiknej proverb, 
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And well I wot," said the Udaller, "that I would eat corrupted 
sea-weed like a starling, or salted seal's flesh like the men of Bumtr 
forth, or wilks, buckles, and lampits. like the i)oor sneaks of Stroma, 
rather than break wheat bread and orink red wine in a house where it 
is begrudged me. — ^And yet," he said, checking himself, " I am wronff, 
very wrong, my cousin, to speak thus to you, and I should rather thank 
you for what you have done than upbraid you for following your own 
ways. But 1 see you are impatient — ^we will be all under way pre- 
sently. — ^And you, ye knaves.'^ addressing 4iis servants, " that were in 
such nurry witn your service Wore it was lacked, get out of doors with 
you presently, and manage to catch the ponies ; for I see we must make 
for another harbour to-night, if we would not sleep with an empty 
stomach, and on a hard bed." 

The domestics of Magnus, alreadv sufficiently alarmed at the violence 
of Norm's conduct, scarce waited the imperious command of their 
master to evacuate her dwelling with all, despatch; and the Udaller, 
with a daughter on each arm, was in the act of following them, when 
Noma said emphatically, " Stop !" They obeyed, and again turned 
towards her. She held out her hand to Magnus, which tne placable 
Udaller instantly folded in his own ample palm. 

" Magnus," she said^ " we part by necessity, but, I trust, not in anger ?" 

"Surely not, cousm," said the warm-nearted Udaller, well-nigh 
stammering in his hasty disclamation of all unkindness, — " most as- 
suredly not. I never bear ill-will to any one, much less to one of my 
own blood, and who has piloted me with her advice through many a 
rough tide, as I would pilot a boat betwixt Swona and Stroma, through 
all the waws, wells, ana swelchies of the Pentland Firth." 

Enough,^' said Noma ; " and now farewell, with such a blessing as I 
dare bestow— not a word more ! Maidens," she added, " draw near, 
and let me kiss your brows." 

The sibyl was obeyed by Minna with awe, and by Brenda with fear ; 
the one overmastered by the warmth of her imagination, the other by 
the natural timidity of ner constitution. Noma then dismissed them, 
and in two minutes afterwards they found themselves beyond the 
brid^, and standing upon the rocky platform in front of the ancient 
Pictisn Burgh, which it was the pleasure of this sequestered female to 
inliabit. The night, for it was now fallen, was unusually serene. A 
bright twilight, wnich glimmered far over the surface of the sea, sup- 
pli^ the bnef absence of the summer's sun ; and the waves seemed to 
sleep imder its influence, so faint and slumberous was the sound with 
which one after another rolled on and burst against the foot of the cliff 
on which they stood. In front of them stood the rugged fortress, seem- 
ing, in the uniform grayness of the atmosphere, as a^ed, as shapeless, 
and as massive as the rock on which it was founded. There was neither 
sight nor sound that indicated human habitation, save that from one 
rude shot-hole gUmmered the flame of the feeble lamp by which the 
sibyl was probably pursuing her mystical and nocturnal studies, shoot- 
ing upon the tmh^ht, in which it was soon lost and confounded, a 
single line of tiny light ; bearing the same proportion to that of tlie 
atmosphere as the aged woman and her serf, the sole inhabitants of 
that oesert, did to the solitude with which they were surrounded. 
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For Heveral minutes the party, thus suddenly and tmezpectedly ex- 
pelled from the shelter where they had reckoned upon spending the 
night, stood in silence, each wrapt in their own separate reflections. 
Imnna, her thoughts fixed on the mystical consolation which ^e had 
reoeived, in vain endeavoured to extract from the words of Noma a more 
distinct and intelligible meaning; and the Udaller had not yet re- 
covered his surprise at the extrusion to whidi he had been thus whim- 
sically subjected, under circumstances that prohibited him from resent- 
ing as an insult, treatment, which, in all other respects, was so shocking 
to the genial hospitality of nis nature, that he still felt like one dispofiea 
to be angry, if he but Knew how to set about it Brenda was the first 
who brougnt matters to a point, by asking whither they were to go, and 
how they were to si>end the night i The question, wmch was ai^ted in 
a tone tnat, amidst its simplicity, had something dolorous in it, entirely 
dianged the train of her father's ideas ; and the unexpected perplexity 
of their situation now striking him in a comic point of view, he laughed 
till his very eves ran over, while every rock around him rung, and the 
sleeping sea-fowl were startled from their repose by the loud, hearty 
explosions of his obstreperous hilarity. 

The Udallef s daughters, eagerly representing to their father the risk 
of displeasing Noma bv this unlimited indulgence of his mirth, united 
their efforts to drag nim to a farther distance from her dwellin^^. 
Magnus, yielding to their strength, which, feeble as it was, his own fit 
of laughter rendered him incapable of resisting, suffered himself to be 
pulled to a considerable distance from the Buigh, and then escaping 
from their hands, and sitting down, or rather suffering hin«Belf to c6op, 
upon a large stone which lay conveniently by the wayside, he again 
laughed so long and lustily, that his vexed and anxious daughters be- 
came afraid that there was something more than natural in these re- i 
peated convulsions. I 

At length his mirth exhausted both itself and the Udaller's strength. 
He groaned heavily, wiped his eyes, and said, not without feeling some ' 
desire to renew his obstreperous cachinnation, " Now, hj the bones of | 
St Magnus, my ancestor and namesake, one would imagine that being 
turned out of doors, at this time of night, was nothing short of an 
absolutely exquisite jest ; for I have shaken my sides at it till they | 
ached. There we sat, made snug for the night, and I made as sure of i 
a good supper and a can as ever I had been of either, — ^and here we 
are all taken aback ; and then poor Brenda's doleful voice, and me- | 
lancholy question of ' What is to be done, and where are we to sleep V i 
In good faith, unless one of those knaves, who must needs torment ' 
the poor woman by their trencher-work oefore it was wanted, can , 
make amends by telling us of some snug port under our lee, we 
have no other course for it but to steer tfiough the twilight on the j 
bearing of Burgh-Westra, and rough it out as well as we can by J 
the way. I am sorry but for you, girls ; for many a cruise have I been 
upon when we were on shorter allowance than we are like to have now. — 
I would I had but secured a morsel for you, and a drop for myself; and 
then there had been but little to complain of." 

Both sisters hastened to assure the Udaller that they felt not the least 

xsasion for foo^. 
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" Why, tliat is welf," said Magnus : " and so being tlie case^ I will not 
oomplain of my oTm appetite^ though it is sharper than oonvement. And 
the rascal, Nicholas Strumpfer.— what a leer the villain gave me as he 
started the good Nantz intotne salt-water ! He grmnd, the knave, 
like a seal on a skerry. — Had it not been for vexing my poor kinswoman 
Koma, I would have sent his misbegotten body, and misshapen jolter^ 
head, after my bonny flask, as sure as Saint Magnus lies at Kirk* 

By this time the servants returned with the ponies, which they had 
very soon caught — ^these sensible animals finding nothing so captivating 
in the pastures where they had been suffered to stray, as inclined them 
to resist the invitation again to subject thefmselves tolsaddle and bridle. 
The prospects of the par^ were also considerably improved by learning 
that the contents of their sumpter-ponies' burden nad not been en- 
tirely exhausted, — a small basket having fortunately escaped the rage 
of Noma and Paoolet, by the rapidity with which one of the servants 
had caught up and removed it. The same domestic, an alert and ready- 
witted fellow, had observed upon the beach, not above three miles dis- 
tant from the Burgh, and about a quarter of a mile off their straight 
path, a deserted Skio, or fisherman's nut, and suggested that they should 
occupy it for the rest of the night, in order that the ponies might be re* 
freshed, and the young ladies spend the night under cover from the raw 
evening air. 

When we are delivered from great and serious dangers, our mood is. 
or ought to be, grave, in proportion to the peril we have escaped, ana 
the jgratitude due to protecting Providence. But few things raise the 
spirits more naturallv, or more harmlessly, than when means of extrica- 
tion from any of the lesser embarrassments of life are suddenly presented 
to us ; and such was the case in the present instance. Tne Udaller, 
relieved from the apprehensions for his daughters suffering from fatigue, 
and himself from too much appetite and too little food, carolled Norse 
ditties, as he spurred Bergen through the twilight, with as much glee 
and gallantry as if the mght-ride had been entirely a matter of his 
own free choice. Brenda lent her voice to some of his choruses, 
which were echoed in ruder notes by the servants, who, in that simple 
state of sociely, were not considered as guilty of any breach of re- 
spect by mingling their voices with the song. Minna, indeed, was 
as yet unequad to such an effort ; but she compelled herself to assume 
some share in the general hilarity of the meeting ; and. contrary to her 
conduct since the fatal morning which concluded the Festival of Saint 
John, she seemed to take her usual interest in what was going on around 
her, and answered with kindness and readiness the repeated inquiries con- 
cerning her health, with which the Udaller every now and then inter- 
rupted his carol. And thus they proceeded by night, a happier party 
by far than they had been when they traced the same route on the pre- 
ceding morning, making light of the difficulties of the way, and pro- 
mising themselves shelter and a comfortable night's rest in the de- 
serted hut which they were now about to approach, and which they 
expected to find in a state of darkness and sontude. 

But it was the lot of the Udaller that day to be deceived more than 
once in his calculations, 
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' " And which way lies this cahin of yours, Laurie?" swd tiie Udaller, 
addressing the intelligent domestic of whom we just spoke. 

" Yon<fer it should he," said Laurence Scholey, " at the head of the 
voe— hut, by my faith, if it be the place, there are folk there before us 
— God and Saint Bonan send that they may be canny company !" 

In truth there was a light in the deserted hut, strong enough to 
glimmer through every chink of the shingles and wreck-wood of which 
it was constructed; and to give the whole cabin the appearance of a 
smithy seen by night. The universal superstition of the Zetlanders 
seized upon Magnus and his escort. 

" They are trows," said one voice. 

" They are witches," murmured another. 
Thev are mermaids," muttered a third ; " only hear their wild 
singing !" 

All stopped ; and, in effect, some notes of music were audible, which 
Brenda, wili a voice that quivered a little, but yet had a turn of arch 
ridicule in its tone, pronoimced to be the sound of a fiddle. 

"Fiddle or fiend," said the Udaller, who, if he believed in such 
nightly apparitions as had struck terror into his retinue, certainly feared 
them not—" fiddle or ,fiend^ may the devil fetch me if a witch cheats 
me out of supper to-night, for the second time !" 

So saying ne dismounted, clenched his trusty truncheon in his hand, 
and advanced towards the hut, followed by Laurence alone ; the rest of 
liis retinue continuing stationary on the beach, beside his daughters 
and his ponies. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

What ho, my jovial mates! come on! we'll frolic It 
Like fairies frisking in the merry moonshine, 
Seen by the cni-tal friar, whb, from some christening. 
Or some blithe bridal, hies belated cell-ward — 
He starts, and changes his bold bottle swagger 
To churchman's pace professional, and, ransacking 
His treacherous memory for some holy hymn, 
Finds but the roundel of the midnight catch. 

Old Play. 

The stride of the Udaller relaxed nothing of its len^h or of its firm- 
ness as he approached the glimmering cabin, from which he now heard 
distinctly the sound of the fiddle. But, if still long and firm, his steps 
succeeded each other rather more slowly than usual ; for, like a cautious, 
though a brave general, Magnus was willing to reconnoitre his enemy 
before assailing nim. The trusty Laurence Scholey. who kept close 
behind his'Wster. now whisperea into his ear, " So help me, sir, as I 
believe that the gnaist, if ghaist it be, that plays so bravely on the 
fiddle, must be the ghaist of Maister Claud Halcro, or his wraith at 
least ; for never was bow drawn across thairm which brought out the 
gude auld spring of ' Fair and Lucky,' so like his ain," 

Magnus was nimself much of the same opinion ; for he knew the 
blithe minstrelsy of the spirited little old mSn, and hailed the hut with a 
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hearty hilloah, which was immediately replied to bv the cheery note of 
his ancient messmate, and Halcro himself presently made his appear- 
ance on the beach. 

The Udaller now signed to his retinue to come up, while he asked 
his friend, after a kind greeting and much shaking of hands, "How the 
devil he came to sit there, plaving old tunes in so desolate a place, like 
an owl whooping to the moon?" 

" And tell me rather^ Fowd,*' said Claud Halcro, " how you came 
to be within hearing or me ? ay, by my word, and with yoiu: bonny 
daughters, too ? Jarto Minna and Jarto Brenda, I bid you welcome 
to these yellow sands— and there, shake hands, as glorious John, or 
some other body, says upon the same occasion! And how came you 
here like two fair swans, making day out of twilight, and turning all 
you step upon to silver ?" 

" You snail know all about them presently," answered Ma^us ; 
" but what messmates have you got in the hut with you ? I tmnk I 
hear some one speaking." 

" None," replied Claud Halcro, " but that poor creature the Factor, 
and my imp of a boy Giles. I — but come in— come in — here you wilJ 
find us starving in comfort — not so much as a mouthful of sour sillocks 
to be had for love or money." 

" That may be in a small part helped." saii the Udaller ; " for 
though the best of our supper is gone over the Fitful Cra^ to the seal- 
ehies and the dog-fish, yet we have got something in the kit still. Here, 
Laurie, bring up the mJfdaV 

Jokui,johuX!"'^ was Laurence's joyful answer; and he hastened 
for the basket. 

" By the bicker of Saint Magnus." 2 said Halcro, " and the burliest 
bishop that ever quaffed it for luck's sake, there is no finding your 
locker empty, Magnus ! I believe sincerely that ere a friend wanted, 
you could, hfce old Luggie the warlock, fish up boiled and roasted out 
of the pool of Kibster.^3 

"You are vnrong there, Jarto Claud," said Magnus Troil, for, far 
from helping nie to a supper, the foul fiend, I believe, has carried off 
great part of mine this blessed evening ; but jovl are welcome to share 
and share of what is left." This was said while the party entered the 
hut. 

Here, in a cabin which smelled strongly of dried fish, and whose sides 
and roof were jet-black with smoke, they found the unhappy Triptole^ 
mus Yellowley seated beside a fire made of dried sea-weed, mmgled 
with some peats and wreck-wood ; his sole companion a bare-footed, 
yellow-haired Zetland boy, who acted occasionally as a kind of page to 
Claud Halcro, bearing his fiddle on his shoulders, saddling his pony, 
and rendering him similar duties of kindly observance. The disconsolate 
agriculturist, for such his visage betokened him, displayed little surprise, 
and less animation, at the arrival of the Udaller and his companions, 

* Johul^ yes, sir; a Norse expression, stUl In common use. 

* The Bicker of Saint Magnus, a vessel of enormous dimensions, was preserved at 
Kirkwall, and presented to each Bishop of the Orkneys. If the new incumbent was 
able to quaff it out at one draught, which was a task for Hercules or Rorie Mhor of 
Dnnvegan, the' omen boded a crcm of unusual fertility. 

3 See Note X. Lttggie. 
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until after the party had drawn dose to the fire (a neighboturhood whidi 
the dfuupness of the night air rendered far from disagreeable]), the pan- 
nier was opened, and a tolerable supply of barley-bread and nung-beef, 
besides a nask of brandy (no doubt smaller than that which the relent- 
less hand of Pacolet had emptied into the ocean) gave assurances of a 
tolerable supper. Then, indeed, the worthy factor grinned, chuckled, 
rubbed his hands, and inquired after all friends at Burgh-W estra. 

When thejr had all partaken of this needful refreshment, the Udaller 
repeated his inquiries of Halcro, and more particularly of the Factor, 
how they came to be nestled in such a remote comer at such an hour 
of night. • 

" Maister Magnus Troil," said Triptolemus, when a second cup had 
given him spirits to tell his tale of woe, " I would not have you think 
that it is a little thing that disturbs me. I come of that grain that 
takes a sair wind to shake it. I have seen many a Martinmas and many 
a Whitsunday in my dajr, whilk are the times peculiarly grievous to 
those of my craft, and I could sljq bide the bang ; but I think I am 
like to be dung ower a'thegither in this damned country of yours — 
Gude forgie. me for swearing— but evil communication corrupteth good 
manners." 

"Now Heaven guide us," said the Udaller, "what is the matter 
with the man ? Why, man. if you will put your plough into new land, 
you must look to have it tank on a stone now and then. You must 
set us an example of patience, seeing you come here for our improve- 
ment." 

" And the deil was in my feet when I did so," said the factor ; " I 
had better have set myself to improve the cairn on Clochnaben." 

"But what is it, after all," said the Udaller, "that has befallen 
you ?— what is it that you complain of ?" 

" Of everything thathas chanced to me since I landed on this island, 
which I beheve was accursed at the very creation," said the agricul- 
turist, " and assigned as a fitting station for sorners, thieves, whores 
(I b^ the ladies' pardon), witches, bitches, and all evil spirits !" 

" By my faith, a goodly catalogue 1" said Magnus ; " and there has 
been the day that if I had heard you give out the half of it, I should 
have turned improver myself, and have tried to amend your manners 
with a cudgel." 

" Bear with me," said the Factor, " Maister Fowd, or Maister 
Udaller, or whatever else they may call you, and as you are strong, 
be pitiful, and consider the luckless lot of any inexperienced person 
who ligjits upon this earthly paradise of yours. He asks for drink, 
they bring him sour whey— no disparagement to your brandy, Fowd, 
which is excellent. You ask for meat, and they bring you sour sillocks 
that Satan might choke upon. You call your labourers together, and 
bid them work ; it proves Saint Magnus's day, or Saint Bonan's day, 
or some infernal saint or other's— or else, perhaps, they have come out 
of bed with the wrong foot foremost, or they have seen an owl, or a rab- 
bit has crossed their path, or they have dreamed of a roasted horse — in 
short, nothinff is to be done. Give them a spade, and they work as if it 
burned their fingers ; but set them to dancing, and see wnen they will 
"'•ire of funking and flinging !" 
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"Ajid why should they/poor bodies/' said Olaud Halcro, ''as long 
there are good fiddlers to play .to them 

"Ay, av," said Triptolemus, shaking his head, "you area proper per- 
son to uphold them in such a humour. Well, to proceed : — I till a piece 
of my best ground ; down comes a sturdy beggar that wants a kailyard, 
or plant-a-<aruiye, as you call it, and he daps down an enclosure in the 
middle of my bit shot of com, as Ughtly as if he was baith laird and 
tenant ; and gainsay him wha likes, there he dibbles in his kail-nlants ? 
I sit down to my sorrowful dinner, thinking to have peace ana quiet- 
ness there at least ; when in comes one, two, three, four, or huf-a- 
dozen of skelping long lads, fix)m some foolery or anither, misca' me for 
barring my am door against them, and eat up the best half of what my 
sistefs providence — ^and she is not over-bountiful — has allotted for my 
dinner ! Then enters a witch, with an ellwand in her hand, and she 
raises the wind or lays it, whichever she likes, majors up and down my 
house as if she was mistress of it^ and I am Dounden to thank Heaven 
if she carries not the broadside or it away with her 1" 

" Still," said the Fowd, "this is no answer to my question — ^howthe 
foul fiend I come to find you at moorings here 

" Have patience, worthy sir," replied the afflicted Factor, " and 
hsten to what I have to say, for I fancy it will be as well to tell you the 
whole matter. You must know, I once thought that I had gotten a 
smaU^odsend, that might have made all these matters easier." 

" How ! a godsend I Do you mean a wreck. Master Factor ?" ex- 
claimed Magnus ; " shame upon you, that should have set example to 
others!" 

" It was no wreck," said the Factor ; " but if you must needs know, 
it chanced that as I raised an hearthstane in one of the old chambers 
at Stourburffh (for my sister is minded that there is little use in mair 
fire-places aoout a house than one^ and I wanted the stane to knock 
bear upon), when, what should I light on but a horn full of old coins, 
silver the maist feck of them, but wi' a bit sprinkling of gold among 
them too.^ Weel, I thought this was a dainty windfa*^ andso thought 
Baby, and we were the mair willing to put up with a place where there 
were siccan braw nest-effg&— and we slade down the stane cannily over 
the horn, which seemea to me to be the very cornucopia or horn of 
abundance ; and for farther security, Baby wad visit the room maybe 
twenty times in the day, md mysell at an orra time to the boot of a* 

" On my word, and a very pretty amusement," said Claud Halcro, 
" to look over a horn of one*s own siller. I question if glorious John 
Diyden ever enjoyed such a pastime in his life— I am very sure I never 
dii" 

" Yes, but you foi^et, Jarto Claud," said the UdaJler. " that the 
Factor was only counting over the money for my Lord the Chamber- 
lain. As he is so keen for his Lordship's rights m whales and wrecks, 
he would not surely forget him in treasure-trove." 

" A-hem ! a-hem ! a-he— he— hem !" ejaculated Triptolemus, seized 
at the moment with an awkward fit of couching. — " no doubt my Lord's 
right in the matter would have been considered, being in the hand of 

* See Note T. Antique Coins found in Zetland. 
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one, though I say it, as just as can be found in Angiisshire, led; alone 
the Mearns. But mark what happened of late ! One day, as I went 
up to see that all was safe and snug, and just to count out the share 
that should have been his Lordship^s— for surely the labourer, as one 
may call the finder, is worthy of his hire— nay, some learned men say, 
that when the finder, in point of trust and in point of power, repre- 
senteth the dominus or lord superior, he taketh the wnole ; but let 
that pass, as a kittle Question %n apicibtis juris f as we wont to say 
at Samt Andrews — Well, sir and ladies, when I went to the upper 
chamber, what should I see but an ugsome, ill-shaped, and most un- 
couth dwarf, that wanted but hoofs and horns to have made an utter 
devil of him, counting over the very homful of siller 1 I am no timor- 
ous man, Master Fowd, but judffing that I should proceed with 
caution in such a matter— for I had reason to believe that there was 
devilry in it — I accosted him in Latin (whilk it is maist becoming to 
speak to aught whilk taketh upon it as a goblin), and conjured him in 
nomine f and so forth, with such words as my poor learning could fur- 
nish of a suddenty, whilk, to say truth, were not so many nor altogether 
so purely latineezed as might have been, had I not been few years at 
college and many at the pleugh. Well, sirs, he started at first, as one 
that neareth that which he expects not ; but presently recovering him- 
self, he wawls on me with his gray een like a wild-cat, and opens his 
mouth, whilk resembled the mouth of an oven, for the deil a tongue he 
had in it that I could spv, and took upon his ugly self altogether the 
air and bearing of a bull-dog, whilk 1 have seen loosed at. a fadr upon 
a mad staig ;^ whereupon I was something daunted, and withdrew my- 
self to call upon sister Baby, who fears neither dog nor devil when there 
is in question the little penny siller. And truly she raise to the firay 
as I hae seen the Lindsays and Ogilvies bristle up when Donald Mac- 
Bonnodi, or the like, made a start down frae the Hidilands on the 
braes of Islay. But an auld useless carline, called Tronda Drons- 
dau^hter (they might call her Drone the sell of her, without farther 
addition), flung herself right in my sister's gate, and yelloched and 
skirled, that you would have thought her a whole generation of hounds; 
whereupon I judged it best to make ae yoking of it, and stop the pleugh 
until I got my sister's assistance. Wnilk when I had done, and we 
mounted the stair to the apartment in which the said dwarf, devU, or 
other apparition was to be seen, dwarf, hori^ and siller were as clean 
gane as if the cat had lickit the place where I saw them." 

Here Triptolemus paused in his extraordinary narration, while the 
rest of the party looked upon each other in siuprise, and the IJdaller 
muttered to Claud Halcro— " By all tokens, this must have been either 
the devil or Nicholas Strumpfer ; and, if it were him, he is more of a 
goblin than e'er I gave him credit for, and shall be apt to rate him as 
such in future." Then addressing the Factor, he inquired — " Saw ye 
nought how this dwarf of yours parted company ?" 

" As I shall answer it, no." replied Triptolemus, with a cautious look 
around him, as if daunted by the recollection ; " neither I nor Baby, 
who had her wits more about her, not having seen this unseemly vision, 
could perceive any way by whilk he made evasion. Only Tronda said 
1 Young unbroken horse. 
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she saw him flee forth of the window of the west roundel of the auld 
house upon a dragon, as she ayerred. But, as the dragon is held a 
fabulous animal, I suld pronounce her averment to rest upon deceptio 

" But may we not ask farther," said Brenda, stimulated by curiosity 
to know as much of her cousin Noma's family as was j)ossible, " how 
all this operated upon Master Yellowley, so as to occasion his being in 
this place at so unseasonable an hour? 

Seasonable it must be, Mistress Brenda, since it brought us into 
your sweet company," answered Claud Halcro, whose mercurial brain 
far outstripped tne slow conceptions of the agriculturist^ and who became 
impalient of being so long silent. " To say the truth, it was I, Mistress 
Brenda, who recommended to our friend the Factor, whose house I 
chanced to call at iust after this mischance (and where, by the way, 
owing doubtless to tne hurry of their spirits. I was but poorly received), 
to make a visit to our other friend at Fitful-head, w5l judging from 
certain points of the story, at which my other and more particular 
friend than either (looking at Magnus) may chance to form a guess, 
that they who break a head are the best to find a plaster. And as our 
friend the Factor scrupled travelling on horseback, — in respect of some 
tumbles from our ponies ^" 

" Which are incarnate devils." said Triptolemus, aloud, muttering 
under his breath, "like every live thing that I have found in Zet- 
land." 

" Well, Fowd," continued Halcro, " I undertook to carry him to 
Fitful-head in my little boat, which Giles and I can manage as if it 
were an Admiral's barge full manned ; and Master Triptolemus Yel- 
lowley will tell you how seaman-like I piloted him to the little haven 
within a quarter of a mile of Noma's dwelling." 

" I wish to Heaven you had brought me as safe back again," said 
the Factor. 

" Why to be sure," replied the minstrel, " I am, as glorious John 
says, — 

* A daring pilot in extremity, 
Pleased with the danger when the waves go high, 
I seek the storm — ^but, for a calm unfit, 
Will steer too near the sands, to show my wit' " 

" I showed little wit in intrusting myself to your charge," said Trip- 
tolemus ; " and you still less when you upset tne boat at the throat of 
the voe, as you call it, when even tne poor bairn, that was mair than 
half-drowned, told you that you were carrying too much sail ; and then 
ye wad fasten the rape to the bit stick on the boat-side, that ye might 
nave time to play on the fiddle." 

" What !" said the Udaller, " make fast the sheets to the thwart ? a 
most imseasonable practice, Claud Halcro." 

" And sae came of it," replied the agriculturist ; for the neist blast 
(and we are never lang without ane in these parts) whomled us as a 
gudewife would whomle a bowie, and ne'er a thing wad Maister Halcro 
save but his fiddle. The puir bairn swam out like a water-spaniel, and 
I swattered hard for my life wi' the help of ane of the oars ; and here 
we are, comfortless creatures, that, till a good wind blew you here, had 
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naeihing to eat but a mouthful of Norway rask, that has mair sawdnrt I 
than ryemeal in it^ and tastes liker turpentine than onything else." 

I thought we heard you very merry/' said Brenda, as we came 
along the beach." 

" Te heard a fiddle, Mistress Brenda/' said the Factor ; and may- 
be ye may think there can be nae dearth, miss, where that is ridrling. 
But then it was Maister Claud Halcro's fiddle, whilk, I am apt to 
think, wad skirl at his father's deathbed, or at nis ain, sae lang as his 
fingers could pinch the thairm. And it was nae sma' aggraytftion to 
my misfortune to have him bumming a' sorts of springs, — ^None and 
Soots, Highland and Lawland, Enghsh and Italian, in my log, as if 
nothing had happened that was amiss, and we all in such stress and 
perplexity." 

"Why, I told yovL sorrow would never right the boat, Factor," said 
the thoughtless minstrel, " and I did mv best to make you menr; if I 
failed, it was neither my fault nor my fiddle's. I have drawn the bow 
across it before glorious John Dryden himself." ' 

" I will hear no stories about glorious John Dryden/' answered fte 
Udaller, who dreaded Halcro's narratives as much as Triptolemus did 
his music, — " I will hear nought of him, but one story to every three 
bowls of punch, — it is our old paction, you know. But tell me instead, 
what said Noma to you about your errand !" 

" Ay. there was anither fine upshot," said Master Tellowlejr. She 
wadna look at us, or listen to us ; only she bothered our acquaintanoe. 
Master Halcro here, who thought he could have sae much to say wr 
her, with about a score of questions about your family and household 
estate^ Master Magnus Troil ; and when she had gotten a' she wanted 
out of him, I thought she wad hae dung him ower the craig, like an 
empty peacod." 

^ And for yourself?" said the Udaller. 

" She wadna listen to mj story, nor hear sae much as a word that I 
had. to say," answered Tnptolemus; ^'and sae much for them that 
seek to witches and familiar spirits !" 

" You needed not to have had recourse to Noma's wisdom. Master 
Factor," said Minna, not unwilling, perhaps, to stop his raUing against 
the friend who had so lately renderea her service ; " the youn^sst child 
in Orkney could have told you, that fairy treasures, if they are not 
wisely employed for the good of others, as well as of those to whom 
they are imparted, do not dwell long with their possessors." 

"Your humble servant to command. Mistress Minnie." said Tripto- 
lemus ; " I thank ye for the hint,— and I am blithe that yon mive 
gotten your wits — I beg pardon, I meant your health— into the barn- 
yard again. For the treasure, I neither used nor abused it. — ^they 
that live in the house with my sister Baby wad find it hard to do 
either 1— and as for speaking of it, whilk they say muckle oflfends them 
whom we in Scotland call Good Neighbours, ana you call Drows, the 
face of the auld Norse kings on the coins themselves might have spoken 
as much about it as ever I did." 

" The Factor," said Claud Halcro, not unwilling to seize the oppor- 
tunity of revenging himself on Triptolemus for disgracing his seaman- 
ship and disparaging his music,— The Factor was so scrapulous as to 

Digitized byGoOglC 



THE PIRATE. 235 

keep the thing quiet even from his master, the Lord Chamberlain ; 
but, now that the matter has ta'en wind, he is likely to have to account 
to his master for that which is no longer in his possession ; for the Lord 
Chamberlain will be in no hurry, I think, to believe the story of the 
dwarf. Nei-Aer do I think" (winking to the Udaller) " that Noma gave 
credit to a word of so odd a story ; and I dare say that was the reason 
that she received us, I must needs say, in a very dry manner. I rather 
think she knew that Triptolemus. our friend here, had found some other 
hiding-hole for the money, and that the story of the goblin was all his 
own mvention. For my part, I will never believe there was such a 
dwarf to be seen as the creature Master Yellowley describes until I set 
my own eyes on him." 

" Then you may do so at this moment," said the Factor ; "for^ by 

" (he muttered a deep asseveration as he sprung on his feet in 

great horrorj, " there the creature is !" 

All tumea their eyes in the direction in which he pointed, and saw 
the hideous misshapen figure of Pacolet, with his eyes fixed and glaring 
at them through the smoke. He had stolen upon their conversation 
unperceived, until the Factor's eye lighted upon him in the manner we 
have described. There was something so chastly in his sudden and 
unexpected appearance that even the Udaller. to whom his form was 
familiar, could not help starting. Neither pleased with himself for 
having testified this degree of emotion, however slight, nor with the 
dwarf who had given cause to it, Magnus asked him sharply, what was 
his business there ? Pacolet repHed by producing a letter, which he 
gave to the Udaller, uttering a sound resembling the word Shogh?- 

" That is the Highlandman's language," said the Udaller—" didst 
thou learn that, Nicholas, when you lost your own ?" 
Pacolet nodded, and signed to him to read his letter. 
" That is no such easy matter by fire-light, my good friend," replied 
the Udaller ; " but it m&j concem Minna, and we must try." 

Brenda offered her assistance, but the Udaller answered, "No, no, 
my girl— Noma's letters must be read by those they are written to. 
Give the knave, Strumpfer, a drop of brandy the while, though he little 
deserves it at my handis, considering the grin with wiiich he sent the 
^ood Nantz down the crag this morning, as if it had been as much 
ditch-water." 

"Will you be this honest gentleman's cup-bearer— his Ganymede, 
friend Yellowley, or shall I ?" said Claud Halcro aside to the Factor ; 
while Magnus Troil, having carefuUy wiped his spectacles, which he 
produced from a lar^ copper case, had disposed them on his nose, and 
was studying the epistle of Noma. 

" I would not touch him, or go near him, for all the Carse of Gowrie," 
said the Factor, whose fears were by no means entirely removed, though 
he saw that the dwarf was received as a creature of flesh and Wood by 
the rest of the company ; " but I pray you to ask him what he has 
done with my hom of coins ?" 

The dwarf, who heard the question, threw back his head, and dis- 
played his enormous throat, pointing to it with his finger. 

" Nay, if he has swallowed them, there is no more to be said," re- 

» In Gaelic, there. 

Digitized by VjOO^IC 



236 THE PIRATB. 

plied the Factor ; " only I hope he wUl thrive on them as a cow on 
wet clover. He is Dame Noma's servant, it's like — such man, such 
mistress ! But if theft and witchcraft are to go impunLshed in this 
land, my Lord must find another factor ; for I have been used to live 
in a countiy where men's worldly gear was keepit from infang and out- 
fang thief, as well as their immortal souls from the claws of the deil 
and his cummers— sain and save us !" 

The agriculturist was perhaps the less reserved in exj)ressing his 
complaints that the Udaller was for the present out of hearing, having 
drawn Claud Halcro apart into another comer of the hut. 

" And tell me," said he, " friend Halcro, what errand took thee to 
Sumburgh, since I reckon it was scarce the mere pleasure of sailing in 
partnersnip with yonder barnacle ?" 

" In faith, Fowd," said the bard, "and if you will have the trath, I 
went to speak to Noma on your affairs." 

" On my affairs ?" replied the Udaller ; " on what affairs of mine 

" Just touchinff your daughter's health. I heard that Noma refused 
your message, and would not see Eric Scambester. Now, said I to my- 
self, I have scarce ioyed in meat, or drink, or music, or aught else, 
since Jarto Minna has been so ill ; and I may say, literally as well as 
figuratively, that my day and night have been made sorrowful to me. 
In short, 1 thought I might have some more interest with old Noma 
than another, as scalds and wise women were always accounted some- 
thing akin ; and I undertook the joumey with the hope to be of some 
use to my old friend and his lovely daughter." 

" And it was most kindly done of you, good warm-hearted Claud," 
said the Udaller, shaking him warmly by the hand — " I ever said you 
showed the good old Norse heart amongst all thy fiddling and thy folly. 
Tut, man, never wince for the matter, but be blithe that thy heart is 
better than thy head. Well, — ^and I warrant you got no answer from 
Noma?" 

" None to purpose," replied Claud Halcro ; " but she held me close 
to question about Minna's illness, too, — ^and 1 told her how I had met 
her abroad the other morning in no very ^od weather, and how her 
sister Brenda said she had hurt her foot; — in short, I told her all and 
everything I knew." 

" And something more besides, it would seem," said the Udaller ; 
"for I, at least, never heard before that Minna hm hurt herself." 

" On, a scratch ! a mere scratch !" said the old man ; " but I was 
startled about it — ^terrified lest it had been the bite of a dog, or some 
hurt from a venomous tEing. I told all to Noma, however.'*^ 

" And what," answered the Udaller, " did she say, in the way of 
reply?" 

" She bade me begone about my business, and told me that the issue 
would be known at the Kirkwall Fair ; and said just the like to this 
noodle of a Factor— it was all that either of us got for our labour," 
said Halcro. 

" That is strange," said Magnus. " My kinswoman writes me in 
this letter not to fail going thither with my daughters. This fair mns 
strongly in her heaa; — one would think she mtended to lead the 
'"arket, and yet she has nothing to buy or to sell there that I know of. 
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And so you came awav as wise as you went^ and swamped your boat at 
the mouth of the voe r 

" Why, how could I help it ?" said the poet. " I had set the boy to 
steer, and as the flaw came suddenly off-snore, I could not let go the 
tack and play on the fiddle at the same time. But it is all well enough 
— ^salt-water never harmed Zetlander. so as he could get out of it ; and. 
as Heaven would have it. we were within man's depth of the shore, and 
chancing to find this skio, we should have done well enough, with 
shelter and fire, and are much better than well with your good cneer and 
good company. But it wears late, and Night and Day must be both as 
3eepy as old Midnight can make them. There is an inner crib here 
where the fishers slept — somewhat fragrant with the smell of their fish, 
but that is wholesome. They sh^ bestow themselves there, with the 
help of what cloaks you have, and then we will have one cup of brandy 
and one stave of glorious John, or some little trifle of my own, and so 
sleep as sound as cobblers.'' 

"Two glasses of brandy, if you please," said the Udaller, " if our 
stores do not run dry ; but not a smgle stave of glorious John, or of 
any one else to-night." 

And this beingarranged and executed agreeably to the peremptory 
pleasure of the Udaller, the whole party consigned themselves to 
slumber for the night, and on the next day departed for their several 
habitations, Claud Halcro having previouslv arranged with the Udaller 
that he would accompany him and nis daughters on their proposed visit 
to Kirkwall. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

" By this hand, thou think*Bt me as for in the devfl's book as thon and Falstaff for 
obdnracy and persistency. Let the end try the man . . . Albeit I conld tell to thee 
(as to one it pleases me, for fault of a. better, to call my friend) I could be sad, and sad 
indeed, too." 

Htnry IV., Part 2A 

We must now change the scene from Zetland to Orkney, and re- 
quest our readers to accompany us to the ruins of an elegant, though 
ancient structure, called the Earl's Palace. These remains, though 
much dilapidated, still exist in the neighbourhood of the massive and 
venerable pile, which Norwegian devotion dedicated to Saint Magnus 
the Martyr, and, being contiguous to the Bishop's Palace, which is also 
ruinous, the place is iinpressive, as exhibiting vestiges of the mutations 
both in Church and State which have afltected Orkney, as well as 
countries more exposed to such convulsions. Several parts of these 
ruinous buildings might be selected (under suitable modifications) as 
the model of a Gothic mansion, provided architects would be contented 
rather to imitate what is really beautiful in that species of building, 
than to make a medley of the caprices of the order, confounding the 
military, ecclesiastical, and domestic styles of all ages at random, with 
additional fantasies and combinations of their own device, " all formed 
out of the builder's brain." 
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The Earl's Palace forms three sides of an oblong square, and has, 
even in its ruins, the air of an el^ant vet massive structure, unitii^, 
as vas usual in the residence of feuoal princes, the character of a 
palace and of a castle. A ^eat banqueting-hall, oommunicating inth 
several large rounds or projecting turret-rooms, and having at either 
end an immense chimnev, testifies the ancient Northern hospitalilrjr of 
the Earls of Orkney) and communicates^ almost in the modem fashion, 
with a gallery, or with drawing-room of corresponding dimensions, and 
having, like the hall, its projecting turrets. The lordly hall 'itself is 
lighted by a fine Gk)thic window of shafted stone at one end, and is 
entered by a spacious and elegant staircase, consisting of three flights 
of stone steps. The exterior ornaments and proportions of the ancient 
building are also very handsome ; but, being totally unprotected, this 
remnant of the pomp and grandeur of Earls, who assumed the license 
as well as the dignil^ of i>etty sovereigns, is now fast crumbling to de- 
cay, and has sufiered considerably since tne dat€f of our story. 

With folded arms and downcast looks, the pirate Cleveland was 
pacing slowly the ruined hall which we have just described ; a place of 
retirement which he had probabljr chosen because it was distant from 
public resort. His dress was considerably altered from that which he 
usu^dlj wore in Zetland, and seemed a sort of uniform richly laced, and 
exhibiting no small quantity of embroidery ; a hat with a plume, and 
a small sword very handsomely mounted, then the constant companion 
of every one who assumed the rank of a gentleman, showed his pre- 
tensions to that character. But if his exterior was so far improved, it 
seemed to be otherwise with his health and spirits. He was pale, and 
had lost botii the fire of his eye and the vivacity of his step, and his 
whole appearance indicated melancholy of mind, or suffering of body, 
or a combination of both evils. 

As Cleveland thus paced these ancient ruins, a young man, of a li^ht 
and slender form, whose showy dress seemed to have been studied with 
care, yet exhibited more extrava^nce than judgment or taste, whose 
manner was a jaunty afifectation of the free and easy rake of the period, 
and the eiroression of whose coimtenance was livelv, with a cast of 
effrontery, tripped up the staircase, entered the hall, and present«i 
himself to Cleveland, who merely nodded to him, and pulling his hat 
deeper over his brows resumed his solitary and discontented pro- 
menade. 

The stranger adjusted his own hat^ nodded in return, took snuff 
with the air of & petit maitrej from a nchly-chased cold box, offered it 
to Cleveland as he passed, and being repulsed rather coldly, replaced 
the box in his pocket, folded his arms in his turn, and stood looking 
with fixed attention on his motions whose solitude he had interrupted. 
At length Cleveland stopped shorty as if impatient of being longer the 
subject of his observation, and said abruptlj;, " Why can I not oe left 
alone for half an hour, and what the devil is it that you want ?" 

" I am ^lad you spoke first." answered the stranger, carelessly : *' I 
was determined to know whether you were Clement Cleveland, or Cleve- 
land's ghost, and they say ghosts never take the first word, so I now 
set it down tor yourself in life and limb ; and here is a fine old hurly- 
^'^use you have found out for an owl to hide himself in at midnlay, or a 
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l^host to revisit the pale glimpfies of the moon^ as the divine Shakspeare 
says." 

" Well, well," answered Geveland, abruptly, "your jest is made, and 
now let us have your earnest." 

" In earnest, then. Captain Cleveland," replied his companion, " I 
think you know me for your friend." 

I am content to suppose so," said Cleveland. 

" It is more than supposition," replied the young man ; I have 
proved it— proved it both nere and elsewhere." 

" Well, well," answered Cleveland, " I admit you have been always 
a friendly fellow— and what then ?" 

"Well, well— and what then?" replied the other; "this is but a 
brief way of thanking folk. Look you, Captain, here is Benson, Bar- 
lowe, Dick Fletcher, and a few others of us who wished you weU, have 
kept your old conu^e Captain Goffe in these seas upon the look-out 
for you, when he, and Hawkins, and the greater part of the ship's com- 
1^^, would fain have been down on the Spanish Main, and at the old 

" And I wish to God that you had all gone about your business," said 
Cleveland, "and left me to my fate." 

" Whicn would have been to be informed against and hanged, Cap- 
tain, the first time that any of these Butch or English ras^s whom 
you have lightened of their cargoes came to set their eyes upon you ; 
and no place more likely to meet with seafaring men than in these 
Islands. And here, to screen you from such a risk, we have been wast-' 
ing our precious time till folk are grown very peery ; and when we have 
no more goods or money to spend amongst tnem, fiie fellows will be for 
grabbing the ship." 

" WeU, then, why do you not sail off without me?" said Cleveland — 
" There has been fair partition, and all have had their share— let all do 
as they like. I have lost my ship, and having been once a Captain, I 
will not go to sea under command of Goffe or any other man. Besides, 
you know well enough that both Hawkins and he bear me ill-will for 
keeping them from sinking the Spanish brig, with the poor devils of 
negroes on board." 

" Why. what the foul fiend is the matter with thee ?" said his com- 
panion : " Are you Clement Cleveland, our own old true-hearted Clem 
of the Cleugh, and do you talk of being afraid of Hawkins and Goffe. 
and a score of such fellows, when you nave myself, and Barlowe, ana 
Dick Fletcher at your back ? When was it we deserted you, either in 
council or in fi^ht, that you should be afraid of our flincmng now? 
And as for servmg under Goffe, I hope it is no new thing for gentlemen 
of fortune who are going on the account to change a Captain now and 
then? Let us alone for that. — Captain you shall be ; for death rock 
me asleep if I serve under tnat fellow Goffe. who is as very a blood- 
hound as ever sucked bitch ! Ko, no, I thanfc you— my Captain must 
have a little of the gentleman about him, howsoever. Besides, you 
know, it was you who first dipped my hands in the dirty water, and 
turned me from a stroller by land to a rover by sea." 

" Alas, poor Bunce !" said Cleveland, "you owe me little thanks for 
that service ^ , 
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That is as you take it" replied Bunce ; " for my part I see no barm 
in levying contributions on the public either one way or t'other. But 
I wish you would forget that name of Bunce, and call me Altamont, as 
I have often desired you to do. I hope a gentleman of the roving trade 
has as good a right to have an alias as a stroUer, and I never stepped 
on the boards but what I was Altamont at the least." 

"Well, then, Jack Altamont," replied Cleveland, "since Altamont 
is the word ^" 

"Yes. but. Captain, Jack is not the word, though Altamont be so. 
Jack Altamont— why, 'tis a velvet coat with paper lace — ^Let it be 
Frederick, Captain ; Frederick Altamont is all of a piece." 

" Frederick be it, then, with all my heart." said Cleveland : and 
pray tell me, which of your names will sound best at the head of the 
Last Speech, Confession, and Dying Words of John Bunce, alias Fre- 
derick Altamont, who was this morning hanged at Execution-dock^ for 
the crime of Piracy upon the High Seas ?" 

" Faith, I cannot answer that question without another can of grog, 
Captain ; so if you will go down with me to Bet Haldane's on the quay, 
I will bestow some thought on the matter, with the help of a right pipe 
of Trinidado. We will nave the gallon-bowl filled with the best stuff 
you ever tasted, and I know some smart wenches who will help us to 
dram it But you shake your head— you're not i' the vein ? WeD, then. 
I will stay with you ; for by this hand, Clem, you shift me not off. 
Only I will ferret you out of this burrow of old stones, and carry you 
into sunshine and fair air. Where shall we go ?" 

" Where you will," said Cleveland, " so that you keep out of the way 
of our own rascals, and aU others." 

" Why, then." replied Bunce, " you and I will go up to the Hill of 
Whitford, whicn overlooks the town, and walk together as gravely and 
honestly as a pair of well-employed attomeys." 

As they proceeded to leave the ruinous castle, Bunce, turning back 
to look at it, thus addressed his companion : 

" Hark ye, Captain, dost thou know who last inhabited this old cock- 
loft?" 

" An Earl of the Orkneys, they say." rej)lied Cleveland. 

" And are you advised what death he died of?" said Bunce ; " for I 
have heard that it was of a tight neck-collar— a hempen fever, or the 
like." 

" The people here do say," replied Cleveland, " that his Lordship, 
some hundred years ago, had the mishap to become acquainted with 
the nature of a loop and a leap in the air." 

" Why, la ye there now !" said Bunce ; " there was some credit in 
being hanged in those days, and in such worshipful company. And 
what might his Lordship have done to deserve such promotion?" 

" Plundered the liege subjects^ they say," replied Cleveland ; " slain 
and wounded them, fired upon his Majesty's flag, and so forth." 

" ITear akin to a gentleman rover^ then," said Bunce, making a 
theatrical bow towarcb the old building ; " and, therefore, my most 
potent, grave, and reverend Siguier EarL I crave leave to caU you my 
loving cousin, and bid you most heartily adieu. I leave you in the 
"ood company of rats and mice, and so forth, and I carry with me an 
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honest gentleman who, having of late had no more heart than a mouse, 
is noT7 desirous to run away nom his profession and friends like a rat, 
and -would therefore be a most, fitting denizen of your Earlship's 
palace" 

I would advise you not to speak so loud, my good friend Frederick 
Altamont, or John Bunco," said Cleveland ; " when you were on the 
stage, you might safely rant as loud as you listed ; but, in your present 
precession, of which you are so fond, every man speaks under correction 
of the yard-arm and a running noose." 

The comrades left the little town of Kirkwall in silence, and ascended 
the Hill of Whitford; which raises its hrowof dark heath, uninterrupted 
by enclosures or cultivation of anv kind, to the northward of the ancient 
BurgU of Saint Magnus. The plain at the foot of the hill was akeady 
occupied hv numbers of persons who were engaged in making prepara- 
tions for tne Fair of Saint 011a, to be held upon the ensuing day, and 
which forms a general rendezvous to all the neighbouring islands of 
Orkney, and is even frequented by many persons from the more distant 
archipelago of Zetland. It is, in the words of the Proclamation, " a 
free Mercat and Fair, holden at the good Burgh of Kirkwall on the 
third of August, being Saint Olla's day," and continuing for an inde^ 
finite space thereafter, extending from three days to a week and up- 
wards. The fair is of ereat antiquity, and derives its name from Olaus, 
Olave, OUaw, the celeorated Monarcn of Norway, who, rather by the 
edge of his sword than any milder argument, introduced Christianity 
into these isles, and was respected as the patron of Kirkwall some time 
before he shared that honour with Saint Magnus the Martyr. 

It was no part of Cleveland's pur{)ose to mingle in the bu^ scene 
which was here going on ; and, turning their route to the left, they 
soon ascended into undisturbed solitude, save where the grouse, more 

Slentiful in Orkney, perhaps, than in any other part of the British 
ominions, rose in covey, and went off before them.*^ Having continued 
to ascend till they had well-nigh reached the summit of the conical 
hill, both turned round, as with one consent, to look at and admire the 
prospect beneath. 

The lively bustle which extended between the foot of the hill and the 
town gave life and variety to that part of the scene ; then was seen the 
town itself, out of which arose, like a great mass, superior in proportion 
as it seemed to the whole burgh^ the ancient Cathedral of Saint Magnus, 
of the heaviest order of Gothic architecture, but grand, solemn, and 
stately, the work of a distant age and of a powerful hand. The quay, 
with the shippinj^, lent additional vivacity to the scene ; and not only 
the whole b€»utiriil bay, which lies betwixt the promontories of Inganess 
and Quantemess, at the bottom of which Kirkwall is situated, but all 
the sea, so far as visible, and in particular the whole strait betwixt the 
island of Shapinsha and that called Pomona, or the Mainland, was 
covered and enlivened by a variety of boats and small vessels, freighted 
from distant islands to convey passengers or merchandise to the Fair of 
Saint OUa. 

* It is very curions that the gronse, plenty in Orkney as the text declares, shotdd be 
totally unknown in the neighbouring archipelago of Zetland, which is only about sijity 
miles distance, with the Fair Isle as a step between. 
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HaTfng attained the point hy which this'^fiur and busf prospect waa 
most completely comnuuidedy each of the strangers, in seaman jGoi^ony 
had recourse to his sny-elass, to assist the naked eye in considering the 
bay of Kirkwall, ana the numerous yessels by which it was traversed. 
But the attention of the two companions seemed to be arrested by dif- 
fiarent objects. * That of Bunco, or Altamont, as he chose to call him- 
self, was riyeted to the armed sloop, where, conspicuous by her square 
rigging and length of beam, with the Engush jack and pennon, which 
they had the precaution to keep flying, she lay among the merchant 
vessels, as distmgaished from them by the trim neatness of her appear- 
ance, as a trained soldier amongst a crowd of downa 

Yonder she lies," said Bunce ; " I wish to God she was in the Bay 
of Honduras~-you Captain, on the quarter-deck, I your lieutenaitt, and 
Fletcher quarter-master, and fifty stout fellows under us— I should not 
wish to see these bhisted heaths and rocks again for a while !— And 
Captain yon shall soon be. The old brute Qoffe gets drupk as a lord 
every day, swaggers, and shoots, and cuts among the crew ; and, be- 
sides, he nas quarrelled with the people here so damnably, that they 
will scarce let water or provisions go on board of us, and we expect an 
open breach every day.*^ 

As Bunco receiyed no answer, he turned short round on his com- 
panion, and, percdvii^ his attention otherwise engaged, exclaimed,— 
" What the d!eyil is the matter with you? or what can vou see in all 
that trumpery small-craft, which is only loaded with stock-fish, and 
ling, and smoked geese, and tubs of butter that is worse than tallow ?— 
the cargoes of the whole lumped together would not be worth the flash 
of a pistol— No, no ; give me such a chase as we might see from the 
mast-head off the idand of Trinidada Tour Don, rolling as deep in 
the water as a grampus^ deep-loaden with rum. sugar, and bales of 
tobacco, and all the rest mgots, moidores, and gold dust ; then set all i 
sail, clear the deck, stand to quarters, up with the Jolly Boeer^we 
near her— we make her out to be well manned and armed " ' 

" Twentjr guns on her lower deck," said Qeyeland. 

" Eorty, if you wilL* ' retorted Bunce, " and we have but ten mounted 
— ^never mind. The Don blazes away— never mind yet, mv brave lads 
— ^run her alongside, and on board with you— to work with your gre- I 
nadoes, your cutlasses, pole axes, and pistols— The Don cries Mi^- j 
ooidia, and we share the cargo without co lioendo, Seignior" , 

" By my faith," said Cleveland, " thou takest so kindly to the trade, I 
that all the world may see that no honest man was spoiled when yon { 
were made a pirate. But you shall not prevail on me to go farther in I 
the devil's road with you ; for you know yourself that what is got over 
his back is spent— you wot how. In a week, or a month at most, the 
rum and the sugar are out, the bales of tobacco have become smoke, 
the moidores, ingots, and gold dust have got out of our hands intothose 
of the quiet, honest, conscientious folks who dwell at Port-Boyal and 
elsewhere— wink haid on our trade as long as we have money, but not 
a jot beyond. Then we have cold looks, and it may be a hint is given 
to the Judge Marshal ; for, when our pockets are worth nothing, our 

I The pirates gave this name to the black flag, whlcb, with nuttiy honlbla ii^ 
m to enhance ita terrors, was their ftyooilteenBigQ. 
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iMMiesfc fHends. rather than want, will make money npon onr heada. 
Then comes a nigh ^lows and a short halter, and so dies the Gentle- 
man Rover. I tell thee, I will leave this traae ; and, when I turn my 
glass from one of these harks and hoats to anolJier, there is not the 
worst of them which I would not row for life, rather than continue to 
be what I have heen. These poor men make the sea a means of honest 
livelihood and friendly commmiicationhetween shore and shore, for tiia 
mutual benefit of the inhabitants ; but we have made it a road to the 
ruin of others, and to our own destruction here and in eternity. — I am 
determined to turn honest man. and use this life no lon^ ! " 

" And where will your honescy take up its abode, if it please you ? " 
said Bmice.— Tou have broken the laws of every nation, and the 
liand of the law will detect and crush you wherever you may take re- 
fuge.— Cleveland, I sgeak to you more seriously than I am wont to do. 
I mre had my reflections too^ and they have been bad enou^, thou^ 
they have lasted but a few mmutes, to spoil me weeks of jovudty. But 
here is the matter,— ^what can we do but go on as we have done, unless 
we have a direct purpose of adorning the yard-arm ?" 

" We may claim the benefit of the proclamation to those of our sort 
who come in and surrender," said Cleveland. 

'^Ilmph!" answered his companion, dryly; ^'the date of that day 
of grace has been for some time over, and they may take tiie penalty or 
grant the pardon at their pleasure. Were I you, I would not put my 
neck in such a venture." 

" Why, others have been admitted but lately to favour, and why 
should not I ?" said Cleveland. 

Ay," replied his associate, Harry Glasby and some others have 
been spared ; but Glasb^r did what was called good service, in betraying 
his comrades, and retaking the Jolly Fortune ; and that I think you 
would scorn, even to be revenged of the brute Goflfe yonder." 

^' I would die a thousand times sooner." said Cleveland. 

" I will be sworn for it," said Bunco ; " and the others were forecastle 
feUows— petty larceny rogues, scarce worth the hemp it would have cost 
to hanjp; tnem. But your name has stood too high amongst the gentle- 
men of fortune for you to get off so easily. You are the prime buck of 
the herd, and will De marked accordingly." 

" And why so, I pray you 1 " said Cleveland ; " you know well enough 
my aim. Jack." 

" Frederick, if you please," said Bunce. 

" The devil take your folly !-~Prithee keep thy wit, and let ub be 
grave for a moment" 

" For a moment— be it so," said Bunco: "but I feel the spirit of 
Alj^ont coming fast upon me, — I have oeen a grave man lor ten 
minutes abeady." 

" Be so then for a little longer," said Cleveland ; " I know. Jack, 
that you really love me ; and, smce we have come thus far in this talk, 
I will trust you entirely. Now tell me why should I be refused the 
benefit of this gracious proclamation ? I have borne a rough outside, 
■as thou knowest ; but, m time of need, I can show the number of 
liv£s which I have been the means of saving, the property which I 
have restored to tiiose who owned it, when, without^ my interces' 
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don, it would hare been wantonly destroyed. In short, Buno&, I can 
show " 

That you were as gentle a thief as Robin Hood himself," said 
Bunce ; " and for that reason, I, Fletcher, and the better sort among 
ns, love you as one who saves the character of us gentlemen rovers 
from utter reprobation. Well, suppose your pardon made out, what 
are you to do next ?— what class in society will receive you ? — ^with whom 
will you associate ? Old Drake, in Queen Bess's time, could plunder 
Peru and Mexico without a line of commission to show for it, and. 
blessed be her memory ! he was knighted for it on his return. Ana 
there was Hal Morgan, the Welshman, nearer our time, in the days of 
merry King Charles, brought &\1 his gettiugs home, haa his estate and 
his country-house, and who but he i But that is all ended now — once a 
pirate, and an outcast for ever. The poor devil may go and live, 
shunned and despised by every one, in some obscure seaport, with such 
part of his guilty earnings as courtiers and clerks leave him— for par- 
dons do not pass the s^ for nothing ^ and, when he takes his walk 
along the pier, if a stranger asks who is the down-looking, swarthy, 
melancholy man, for whom all make way, as if he brought the plague 
in his person, the answer shall be, that is such a one, the pardoned 
pirate ! No honest man will speak to him, no woman of repute will 
give him her hand." 

" Your picture is too highly coloured, Jack," said Geveland, suddenly 
interrupting his friend ; "T?nere are women— there is one at least that 
would be true to her lover even if he were what you have described." 

Bunce was ^lent for a moment, and looked fixeoly at his friend. By 
my soul !" he said, at length, " I begin to think myself a conjurer. 
Unlikely as it all was^ I could not help suspecting from the beginning 
that there was a girl m the case. Why, this is worse than Prince Vol- 
scius in love, ha ! ha ! ha !" 

"Laugh as you will," said Cleveland, " it is true : there is a maiden 
who is contented to love me, pirate as I am ; and 1 will fairly own to 
you. Jack, that, though I have often at times detested our roving life, 
and myself for Mowing it, yet I doubt if I could have found resomtion 
to make the break which I have now resolved on but for her sake.*' 

"Why, then, God-a-mercy !" replied Bunce, "there is no speaking 
sense to a madman ; and love in one of your trade. Captain, is little 
better than lunacy. The girl must be a rare creature, for a wise man 
to risk hanging for her. But, hark ye, may she not be a little touched 
as well as yourself ?— and is it not sympathy that has done it ? She can- 
not be one of our ordinary cockatrices, butagirl of conductand character." 

" Both are as undoubted as that she is the most beautiful and be- 
witching creature whom th9 eye ever opened upon," answered Cleve- 
land. 

" And she loves thee, knowing thee, most noble captain, to be a com- 
mander among those gentlemen of fortime, whom the vulgar call 
pirates V' 

^* Even so— I am assured of it," said Cleveland. 
" Why then," answered Bunce, " she is either mad in good earnest, 
as I saia before, or she does not know what a pirate is." 
"You are right in the last point," replied Cleveland. "She has 
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been bred in such remote simplidt^r, and utter ignorance of what is 
evil, that she compares our occupation with that of the old Norsemen, 
who swept sea and haven with their victorious galleys, established colo- 
nies, conquered countries, and took the name of Sea kings." 

And a better one it is than that of pirate, and comes much to the 
same purpose,! dare say," said Bunco. " But this must be a mettled 
wench I— why did you not bring her aboard i methinks it was pity to 
baulk her fancy." ^ ^ 

" And do you think," said Cleveland, " that I could so utterly play 
the part of a fallen spirit as to avail myself of her enthusiastic error, 
and Dring an angel of beauty and innocence acquainted with such a 
hell as exists onl)oard of yonder infernal ship of ours ? I tell you, mv 
friend, that, were all my toimer sins doubled m weight and in dye, such 
a villainy would have outglared and outweighed them all." 

" Why, then. Captain Cleveland," said his confidant, "methinks it 
was but a fooFs part to come hither at all. The news must one day 
have gone abroad, that the celebrated pirate Captain Cleveland, with 
his good sloop the Bevenge, had been lost on the mainland of Zetland, 
and all hancb perished '/ so you would have remained hid both from 
friend and enemy, and might have married your pretty Zetlander, and 
converted your sash and scarf into fisMng-nets, and your cutlass into 
a harpoon, and swept the seas for fish instead of florins." 

" And so I had determined," said the Captain ; " but a Jafiger, as 
they call them here, like a meddling, peddling thief as he is. brought 
down intelligence to Zetland of your lying here, and I was fain to set 
off, to see if you were the consort of whom 1 had told them, long before 
I thought of leaving the roving trade." 

Ay," said Bunce. " and so far you judged well. For, as you had 
heard of our being at Kirkwall, so we shomd have soon learned that 
you were at Zetland ; and some of us for friendship, some for hatred, 
and some for fear of your playing Harry Glasby upon us, would have 
come down for the purpose of getting you into our company again." 

" I suspected as much," said the Captain, " and therefore was fain 
to decline the courteous offer of a friend, who proposed to bring me here 
about this time. Besides, Jack, I recollected that, as you say, my 
pardon will not pass the seals without money, my own was waxing low 

— ^no wonder, thou knowest I was never a churl of it—And so 

And so you came for your share of the cobs ?" replied his friend— 
" It was wisely done ; and we shared honoiurably— so far Goffe has acted 
up to articles, it must be allowed. But keep your purpose of leaviiu; 
him close in your breast, for I dread his playing vou some dog's trick 
or other ; for he certainly thought himself sure of your share, and will 
hardly forgive your coming alive to disappoint him." 

I fear hun not." said Cleveland, "and he knows that well. I 
would I were as well clear of the consequences of having been his com- 
rade, as I hold myself to be of all those which may attend his ill-wilL 
Another unliappy job I may be troubled with— I hurt a young fellow, 
who has been my plague for some time, in an unhappy brawl that 
chanced the morning I left Zetland." 

''Is he dead T asked Bunce : " It is a more serious question here 
than it would be on the Grand Caimains or the Baham isles, where r 
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brace or two of f eUows may be ahot in a morning, and no more liesrd 
of or acdced about them than if they were so many wood-pigeons. But 
here it may be otherwise ; so I hope you have not made your Mend 
immortal'' 

hope not," said the Captain, " though iionr anger has been &tal 
to those who have given me less provocation. To say the truth, I was 
sorry for the kd notwithstanding, and especially as I was forced to 
leave him in mad keening." 

" In mad keeping !" said Bunco \ " why, what means that ?" 

" You shall hear, replied his friend. " In the first place, you are 
to know this young man came suddenly on* me while I was tmn^ to 
gain Minna's ear for a private interview before I set saO, that I might 
explain my purpose to her. Now, to be broken in on by the accursed 
rudeness of this young fellow at such a moment " 

" The interruption deserved death," said Bunco, " by all the laws 
of love and honour !" 

"A truce with your ends of plays, Jack, and listen one moment. — 
The brisk youth thought proper to retort, when I commanded him to 
be gone. X am not, thou knowest, very patient, and enforced my com- 
mands with a blow, which he returned as roundly. We struggled, till 
I became desirous that we should part at any rate, which I ooiild only 
eflfect by a stroke of my poniard, which according to old use I have, 
thou knowest. always about me. I had scarce done this when I re- 
pented ; but there was no time to think of anything save escape and 
conceahnent, for if the house rose on me I was lost ; as the fiery old 
man, who is head of the funily, would have done justice <»i me had I 
been his brother. I took the body hastily on my shoulders to carry it i 
down to the sea-shore, with the purpose of throwing it into a riva, as ' 
they call them, or chasm of great depth, where it would have been long 
enough in being discovered. This done, I intended to jump into the 
boat which I had lying ready, and set sail for Kirkwall. But as I was 
walking hastily towards the beach with my burden, the poor young 
fellow groaned, and so apprised me that the wound had not been in- 
stantly fatal. I was by this time well concealed amongst the rocks, 
and, mr from desiring to complete my crime, I laid the young man on 
the ground, and was doing what I could to staunch the blood, when sud- 
denly an Old woman stood before me.' She was a person whom I hod 
frequently seen while in Zetland, and to whom they ascribe the cha- 
racter of a sorceress, or, as the ITegroes say, an Obi woman. She de- 
manded the wounded man of me, and I was too much pressed for time 
to hesitate in complying with her request. More she was about to say 
to me, when we heard the voice of a silly old man. belon^ng to the 
family, singing at some distance. She then pressed her nnger on her 
lip as a sign of secrecy, whistled very low, and a shapeless, deformed 
brute of a dwarf coming to her assistance, they earned the wounded 
man into one of the caverns with which the place abounds, and I got to 
my boat and to sea with all expedition. If that old hag be, as they 
say. connected with the King of the Air, she favoured me that morning 
with a turn of her calling ; for not even the West Indian tornadoes, 
which we have weathered together, made a wilder racket than the 
-^jwll that drove me so far out of our course, t^t, without a pocket* 
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compass which I chanced to hare ahout me, I Bhonld never baTO re- 
covered the Fair Isle, for which we run, and where I found a hrig whidi 
brought me to this place. But whether the old woman meant me weal 
or woe. here we came at length in safety from the sea, and here I remiain 
in doubts and difficulties of more kinds than one." 

Oh, the devil take the Sumburgh-head," said Bunco, " or wha^ 
ever they call the rock that you knocked our clever little Revenge 
against r 

" Ik) not say / knocked her on the rock," said Cleveland ; " have I 
not told you nf^ times, if the cowuxls had not taken to their boat, 
though I showea them the dan^r, and told them they would all be 
swamped, which happened the instant they cast off the painter, she 
would have been afloat at this moment ? Had they stooa by me and 
the ship, their lives would have been saved ; had I gone with them^ 
mine would have been lost ; who can say which is for the best V* 

Well." replied his friend. " I know your case now, and can the 
better help and advise. I will be true to vou, Clement, as the blade to 
the hilt ; out I cannot think that you should leave us. As the old 
Scottish song says, 'Wae's my heart that we should sunder!' — ^But 
come, you wul aboard with us to-day, at amr rate 

I nave no other place of refuge, said Clevdand, with a sigh. 

He then once more ran his eyes over the bay, directed his spy-glass 
ux>on several of the vessels whicn traversed its surface, in hopes, doubt- 
less, of discerning the vessel of Magnus Troil, and then followed his 
companion down the hill in sUence. 



CHAPTER XXm 

I Btrlre like to the vessel in the tide-way, 

Which, lacking &vouring breeze, hath not tiie power 

To stem the powerful current— Even bo, 

Besolving daily to forsake my vices, 

Habits, strong circumstance, renew'd temptation, 

Sweep me to see again.— heavenly breath, 

Fill thou my sails, and aid the feeble vessel. 

Which ne'er can reach the blessed port without thee! 

*TU Odds when Event meet 

OiiSVSLANi), with his friend Bunco, descended the hill for a time in 
fiilezice, until at length the latter renewed their conversation. 

*^ You have taken this fellow's wound more on your conscience than 
you need. Captain — I have known you do more, and think less on't." 

I^ot on such slight provocation. Jack," replied Cleveland. Be- 
sides, the lad saved my fife ; and, say that I requited him the favour, 
still we shoidd not have met on such evil terms ; but I trust that he 
may receive aid from that woman, who has certainly strange skill in 
siniples." ' 

'^And over simpletons. Captain^' said his friend, '^in which class I 
must e'en put you down, if you think more on this subject That yon 
shoiild be made a fool oi ^ a young woman, why, it is many an honest 
man's case; but to puzzle your pate about the mummeries of an old 
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one, is far too gteat ft follj to indulge a friend ia Talk to me of your 
Minna, since you so call her, as much as you will ; but you have no 
title to trouble your faithful squire-errant with your old mumping ma- 
gician. And now here we are once more amongst the booths and tents 
which these good folk are pitching— let us look, and see whether ve 
may not find some fun and frolic amongst them. In meny England, 
now, you would have seen, on such an occasion, two or three bands of 
strollers, as many fire-eaters and conjurers, as many shows of wild 
beasts ; but, amongst these grave folks, there is nothing but what sa- 
vours of busmess and of commodity — ^no, not so much as a single squall 
from my merry gossip Punch and his rib Joan." 
• As Bunco thus spoke, Cleveland cast his eyes on some veiy m 
clothes, which, with other articles, hung out upon one of the booths, 
that had a good deal more of ornament and exterior decoration tbao 
the rest. There was in front a small sign of canvasspainted, aratomico^ 
the variety of goods which the owner of the booth, Bryce Snailrfoot, had 
on sale, and the reasonable prices at which he proposed to offer them 
to the public. For the farther gratification of the spectator, theagn 
bore on the opposite side an emblematic device, resembling om first 
parents in their vegetable garments, with this legend: — 

" Poor sinners whom the snake deceives, 
Are fiftin to cover them with leaves. 
Zetland hath no leaves, *tis true. 
Because that trees are none, or few ; 
But we have flax and taits of woo*, 
For linen cloth and wadmaal blue ; 
And we have many of foreign knacks 
Of finer waft than woo* or flax. 
Ye gallanty Lamhmas lads,^ appear. 
And bring your Lambmas sisters here, 
Bryce Snailsfoot spares not cost or care, 
To pleasni'e every gentle pair.** 

While Cleveland was perusing these goodly rhymes, which brought 
to his mind Olaud Halcro, to whom, as tne noet-laureate of the island, 
ready with his talent alike in the service or the great and small, they 
probably owed their origin, the worthy proprietor of the booth, having 
cast his eve upon him, began with hasty and trembling hand to remove 
some of the garments, which, as the sale did not commence till the 
ensuing day, he had exposed either for the purpose of airing theiU; or 
to excite the admiration of the spectators. 

" Bv my word, Captain," whispered Bunco to Cleveland, "you most 
have nad that fellow under your clutches one day, and he rememba^ 
one gripe of your talons and fears another. See how fast he is packing 
liis wares out of sight, so soon as he set eyes on you !" 

"His wares!" said Cleveland, on looKing more attentively at his 
proceedings : " By Heaven, they are my clothes which I left in a chest 
at Jarlshof when the Revenge was lost there.— Why, Bryce Snailsfoot, 
thou thief, dog, and villain, what means this ? Have you not nu^^ 

• It was ancicnUy a custom at Saint Olla's Fair at Kirkwall, tjiat the yonng peop>« 
of the lower class, and of either sex, associated in pairs for the period of the Fair, dar- 
ing which the couple were termed Lambmas brother and sister. It is easy to ooocciTe 
that the exclusive familiarity arising out of this custom was liable to abase, tlie ratiier 
that it is said little scandal was attached to the isdiBcretiona which it oocMloiied. 
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enough of us hy cheap buying and dear selling that you have seized on 
my trunk and wearing apparel V* 

jBryce Snailsfoot. who probably would otherwise not have been will- 
ins to see his Menu the Captain, was now, by the viyacity of his attack, 
obliged to pay attention to him. He first whispered to his little foqtr 
page, by whom, as we have ahready noticed, he was usually attended, 
" Bun to the town-council-house, Jarto, and tell the provost and bailies 
they maun send some of their officers speedily, for nere is like to be 
wild wark in the fair." 

So having said, and having seconded his commands by a push on the 
shoulder of his messenger, which sent him spinning out of the shop 
as fast as heels could carry him, Bryce Snailsfoot turned to his old 
acquaintance, and, with that amplification of words and exaggeration 
of manner, which in Scotland is called " making a jphrase," ^ ejacu- 
lated, — The Lord be gude to us ! the worthy Captam Cleveland, that 
we were all so grieved about, returned to relieve our hearts again ! Wat 
have my cheeks been for you" (here Bryce wiped his eyes), "and bUthe 
am I now to see you restored to your sorrowing friends !" 

" My sorrowiii friends, you rascal !" said Cleveland ; " I will give 
you better cause for sorrow than ever you had on my account, if you do 
not tell me instantly where you stole all mv clothes." 

" Stole !" ejaculated Bryce, casting up nis eyes ; " now the Powers 
be gude to us I— the poor gentleman has lost his reason in that weary 
gale of wind." 

" Why, you insolent rascal !" said Cleveland, graspm^ the cane 
which he carried, "do you think to bamboozle me with your unpudence ? 
As you would have a whole head on your shoulders, and your bones in 
a whole skin one minute longer, tell me where the devil you stole my 
wearing am)areir 

Bryce ^lailsfoot ejaculated once more a repetition of the word 
" Stole ! now Heaven be gude to us !" but at the same time, conscious 
that the Captain was likely to be sudden in execution, cast an anxious 
look to the town, to see the loitering aid of the civil power advance to 
his rescue. 

"I insist on an instant answer," said the Captain, with upraised 
weapon, " or else I will beat you to a mummy, and throw out all your 
frippery imon the common !" 

Meanwhile, Master John Bunce, who considered the whole affair as 
an excellent good jest, and not the worst one that it made Cleveland 
angry, seized hold of tne Captain's arm, and, without any idea of ulti- 
mately preventing him from executing his threats, interfered just so 
much as was necessary to protract a discussion so amusing. 

" Nay, let the honest man speak," he said, " messmate ; he has as 
fine a cozening face as ever stood on a knavish pair of shoulders, and 
his are the true flourishes of eloquence, in the course of which men snip 
the cloth an inch too short. Now, I wish you to consider that you are 
both of a trade, — ^he measures bales by the yard, and you by the 
sword, — ^and so I will not have him chopped up till he has had a fair 
chase. 

" You are a fool !" said Cleveland, endeavouring to shake his friend 
off.—" Let me go ! for, by Heaven, I will be foul of him !" 
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Hold him fiist." said fhe pedlar, ''good dear many genttemaou 

hold him fast!" 

"Then say something for yourself," said Bimce; "use your gob- 
box, man ; patter away, or, by mv sou], I will let him loose on you !" 

"^He says I stole these goods.''^ said Bryce, who now saw nimseif 
run 80 close, that pleading to tne charge became inevitable. " Now, 
how could I steal them, when they are mine by fair and lawful pur- 
chase/" 

" Purchase ! you beggarly vagrant !" said Cleveland ; " from whom 
did you dare to buy my clothes t or who had the impudence to sdl 
them?" 

"Just that worthy professor Mrs Swertha, the housekeeper at 
J arlshof, who acted as your executor," said the pedlar ; " and a grieved 
heart she had." 

" And so she was resolved to make a heavy pocket of it, I suppose," 
said the Captain ; " but how did she dare to sell the things left m her 
charge ?" . 

" Why, she acted all for the best, good woman !" said the pedkr, 
anxious to protract the discussion until the arrival of succours ; " and, 
if you will but hear reason, I am ready to account with you for the 
chest and all that it holds." 

" Speak out, then, and let us have none of thy damnable evasions," 
said Captain Cleveland ; " if you show ever so httle purpose of being 
somewhat honest for once in thy life, I will not beat tnee.^' 

" Why. you see, noble Captain," said the pedUar.— and thai mut- 
tered to mmsel^ "pla^e on Pate Paterson's cripple knee, they will 
be waiting for nioa, hupling useless body!" then resumed aloud— 
" The country, ye see, is in great perplexity,— great perj^lexitj, in- 
deed,— much perplexity, truly. There was your honour missing, that 
was loved by great and 8mall--clean missing— no where to b© neard 
of— a lost man— umquhile^ead— defunct!" 

"You shall find me alive to your cost, you scoundrel!" said the 
irritated Captain. 

" Weel, but take patience,— ye will not hear a body speak." said the 
Ja^er.— " Then there was the lad Mordaunt Mertoun 

^Ha !" said the Captain, " what of him ?" 

" Cannot be heard of," said the pedlar; "clean and clear "dnt,— a 
gone youth ;— fallen, it is thought^ from the craig mto the sea— he was 
aye venturous. I have had deahngs vnth him for furs and feathers, 
whilk he swapped against powder and shot, and the like ; and now he 
has worn out from among us — clean retired— utterly vanished^ like 
the last puff of an auld wile's tobacco pipe." 

"But what is all this to the Captam's clothes, my dear Mend?" 
said Bunco ; " I must presently beat you myself unless you come to 
the point." 

"Weel. weel— patience, patience," said Bryce, waving his hand: 
"you will get all time enough. Weel, there are two folks pate^ as 1 
said, forbye the distress at Buigh-Westra about Mistress Mnma s sad 
ailment ^" 

" Bring not her into your buffoonery, sirrah," said devdand in a 
tone of anger, not so loudj but far deeper and more oonoentrsted thaa 
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ke had hi&erto used; '<for,if y(m name bar with less than leverence, 
I will crop the ears out ci your head, and make you swallow them on 
the spot P 

He, he, he !" faintly laughed the Jagger ; that were a pleasant 



Westra, there is the carle at Jarlshof, he that was the auid Mertoun^ 
Mordaunt's father, whom men thought as fast hound to the place he 
dwelt in as the Sumhurgh-head itsell, naething maun serve him hut he 
is lost as weel as the lave ahout whom I have spoken. And there's 
Magnus Troil (wf favour he he named) taking horse; and there H 
pleasant Maister Claud Halero taking boat, Whilk he steers worst of 
any man in ZeUand, his head runni^ on ramhlin^ rhymes ; and the 
Factor hody is on the stir—the Scots Factor— him tnat is aye speaking 
of dikes and delving, and such unprofitahle wark, which has naething 
of merchandise in it, and he is on the lan^ trot, too ; so that ye might 
say, upon a manner, the tae half of the Mainland of Zetland is lost^ 
and the other is running to and fro seeking itr— awfa' times !" 

Captain Cleveland had suhdued his passion, and listened to this tirade 
of the worthy man of merchandise with impatience indeed^ yet not 
witihout tiie hope of heanng something that might concern him. But 
his comiumion was now become impatient in his turn : — " The clothes I**: 
he exclaimed, " the clothes, the clothes, the clothes !" accompanying 
each repetition d the words with a flounsh of his cane, the dexterity 
of which consisted in coming mighty near the Jagger's ears without 
actually touching them. 

The Jagger. shrinking &om each of these demonstrations, continued 
to exclaim, " Nay^ sir— good sir— worthy sir— for the clothes— I found 
the worthv dame in great distress on account of her old maister, and on 
account of her young maister, and on account of worthy Captain Cleve- 
land ; and because of the distress of the worthy Fowd's family, and the 
trouble of the great Fowd himself— and because of the Factor, and in 
respect of Claud Halcro. and on other accounts and respects. Also we 
mingled our sorrows ana our tears with a bottle^ as the noly text hath 
it, and called in the Banzelman to our council, a worthy man, Niel 
Bonaldson by name, who hath a good reputation.'' 

Here another flourish of the cane came so very near that it partly 
touched his ear. The Jagger started bsusk, ana the truth, or that 
which he desired should be considered as such, bolted from him without- 
more circumlocution, as a cork, after much unnecessary buzzing and 
fizzing, springs forth from a bottle of spruce beer. 

In brief, what the deil mair would you have of it ?— the woman sold 
me the kist of clothes— they are miue by purchase, and that is what I 
will live and die upon." 

In other words," said Cleveland, " this greedy old hag had the 
impudence to sell what was none of hers, and you, honest Bryce Snails- 
foot, had the assurance to be the purchaser !" 

Ou dear. Captain,'* said the conscientious pedlar, " what wad ye 
hae had twa poor folk to do ? There was yoursell gane that aught the 
iihings, and Maister Mordaunt was gane that had them m keeping 
and the things were but damply put up, where they were rotting with 
moth fmd mould, and ^" 




But, to say naething of Buigh- 
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" And so this old thief sold fhem and yon bonght Hiem, I sappose^ 
just to keep them from spoiling?" said Cleveland. 

" Weel then," said the merchant, " Tm thinking, noble Captain, 
that wad be just the gate of it." 

" Well then, hark ye, you impudent scoundrel," said the Captain. 
" I do not wish to dirty my fingers with you, or to make any distur- 
bance in this place ' 

" Good reason for that, Captain— aha !" said the Jagger, slyly. 

" I will break your bones if you speak another word/ lepliea Cleve- 
land. " Take notice— I offer you fair terms^-give me back the blad^ 
leathern pocket-book with the lock upon it, and the purse with the 
doubloons, with some few of the clothes I want, and keep the rest in 
the devil's name !" 

" Doubloons ! ! !" — exclaimed the Jagger, with an'exaltation of voice 
intended to indicate the utmost extremity of surprise — " What do I 
ken of doubloons? my dealing was for doublets, and not for douhlooiis 
— If there were doubloons in the kist, doubtless Swertha will have 
them in safe keeping for your honour— the damp wouldna harm the 
gold, ye ken." 

" (five me back my pocket-book and mv goods, you rascally thief.'' 
said Cleveland, " or without a word more I mil beat your brains out l" 

The wily Jagger, casting eye around him, saw that succour was 
near, in the shape of a party of officers, six in number ; for seven! 
rencontres with the crew of the pirate had taught the magistrates of 
Kirkwall to strengthen their police parties when these stnmgers ware 
in question. 

"Ye had better keep the thief to suit yoursell. honoured Captain," 
said the Jagger, emboldened by the approach of the civil power : " for I 
wha kens how a' these fine eoods and obnny dies were come by | 

This was uttered with sum provoking slyness of look and tone that 
Cleveland made no fartha: delay, but seizmg upon the Jag^ ' 
collar dragged him over his temporary counter, which was^ with au the 
goods disj^yed thereon^' overset in the scuffle ; and, holding him with 
one hand, inflicted on him with the other a severe beating witii his cane. 
All this was done so suddenly, and with such eneigy, that Bryoe Snails- , 
foot, though rather a stout man, was totally surprised by the vivadlr 
of the attack, and made scarce any other effort at extricating himsetf I 
-than by roaring for assistance like a bull-calf. The "loitering aid" | 
having at lenem come up, the officers made an effort to seize on Cleve- i 
land, and by tneir united exertions succeeded in compelling him to quit 
hold of the pedlar^ in order to defend himself from their assault This 
he did with infimte strength^ resolution, and dexterity, being at the 
same time well seconded by his friend Jack Bunce, who had seen with 
glee the drubbing sustained by the pedlar, and now combated tightly 
to save his companion from the consequences. But, as there had oeen 
for some time a growing feud between the townspeople and the crew of 
the Bover, the former, provoked by the insolent deportment of the sea- 
men, had resolved to stond by each other, and to aid the civil power 
upon such occasions of riot as should occur in future ; and so many as- 
sistants came up to the rescue of the constables that Cleveland, after 
fighting most manfully, was at length brought to the ground and made 
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prisoner. His more fortunate companion had escaped hj speed of foot 
as soon as he saw that the day must needs be determined against them. 

The proud heart of Cleveland, which even in its perversion had in 
its feelings something of oridnal nobleness, was like to burst, when he 
felt himself borne down in tnis unworthy brawl~~dra^:ged into the town 
as a prisoner, and hurried through the streets towards the Ooundl- 
house, where the magistrates of the burgh were then seated in council 
The probability of imprisonment, with all its consequences, rushed also 
upon his mind, and he cursed a hundred times the folly which had not 
rather submitted to the pedlar's knavery than involved him in so peril- 
ous an embarrassment. 

But just as they approached the dck>r of the Council-house, which is 
fiituAted in the middle of the little town^ the face of matters was sud- 
denly changed by a new and unexpected mcident. 

Bunce, who had designed^ by his precipitate retreat, to serve as well 
his friena as himself, had hied him to the haven, where the boat of the 
Rover was then lying, and called the cockswaiu and boaVs crew to the 
assistance of Cleveland. They now appeared on the scene — ^fierce des- 
peradoes, as became their calling, with features bronzed by the tropical 
Sim under which they had pursued it. They rushed at once amongst 
the crowd, laving about th^ with their stretchers ; and, forcing their 
way up to Cleveland, speedily delivered him from the hands of the 
officers, who were totallv unprepared to resist an attack so furious and 
so sudaen. and carried iiim off in triumph towards the quay,— two or 
three of their number facing about from time to time to keep back the 
crowd, whose efforts to recover the prisoner were the less violent, that 
most of the seamen were armed with pistols and cutlasses, as well as 
with the less lethal weapons which alone they had as yet made use of. 

They gained their boat in safety, and jumped into it, carrying along 
with tnem Cleveland, to whom circumstances seemed to offer no other 
refuse, and pushed off for their vessel, singing in chorus to their oars 
an Old ditty, of which the natives of Kirkwall could only hear the first 
stanza: 

"Robin Rover 

Said to his crew, 
Up with the black flaff, 

Down with the blue !— 
Fire on the main-top. 

Fire on the bow, 
Fire on the gun-deck, 

Fire down below r " 

The wild chorus of their voices was heard long after the words ceased 
to be intelligible. — ^And thus was the pirate Cleveland again thrown 
almost involuntarily amongst those desperate associates from whom he 
bad so often resolved to detech himself. 
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CHAPTER XXXm. 

Parental love, my Mend, has power o*er trisdom, 
And is the charm which, like the falconer'a lore, 
Can bring from heaven the highest soaring spirita.— 
So, when famed Prosper doflTd his magic robe, 
It was Miranda pluck*d it from his shoulders. 

Old Play. 

OuB ivBndering xiarratiye must now return to Mordannt Mertooo. 
•We left him in the perilous condition of one who has received aaevere 
wound, and we now find him in the situation of a oonyalesoeni— pale, 
indeed, and feeble, from the loss of much blood and the effects of a 
fever which had Mowed the iniurv, but so &r fortunate that the 
weapon, having j^lanced on the ribs, had only occasioned a great effa- 
am of blood, without touching any vital part, and was now weB-ni^h 
healed ; so efficacious were the vulnerary pants and salves with which 
it had be^ treated by the sage Noma of Fitfiil-head. j 

The matron and her patient now sat together in a dwelling in a re- 
mote island. He had been transported, during his illness, ami ere he 
had perfect consciousness, first to her singular habitation near Fitful- 
head^ and thence to her present abode, by one of the fishing-boats in 
the station of Burgh-Westra. For such was the command possessed by 
Noma over the superstitious character of her countrymen, that she 
never failed to find faithful agents to execute her commands^ wbateve* 
these happened to be ; and, as her orders were generally given imder 
injunctions of the strictest secresy, men reciprocaily wondered at occui^ 
rences which had in fact been produced by their own agency and tiiat 
of their neighbours, and in which, had they communicated xreely with 
each other, no shadow of the marvellous would have remained. j 

Mordaunt was now seated by the fire, .in an apartment indifferently 
well furnished, having a book m his hand, whicn he looked upon from 
time to time with signs of ennui and impatience ; feelincs which at 
length so far overcame him, that, flinging the volume on the table, he 
fibc^ his eyes on the fire, and assumed, the attitude of one who is en- 
gaged in unpleasant mecQtation. 

Noma, wno sat opposite to him^ and appeared busy iu tiie composi- 
tion of some drug or unguent, anxiously left her seat, and, approacbing 
Mordaunt^ felt his pulse, making at the same time ike most affection* 
ate inquiries whether he felt any sudden pain, and where it was seated. 
The manner in which Mordaunt replied to these eamest inquiries, al- 
though worded so as to express gratitude for her kindness, while he 
disclaimed any feeling of indisposition, did not seem to give satisfaction 
to the Pythoness. 

" UMrateful boy !" she said, " for whom I have done so mnch ; you 
whom 1 have rescued, by my power and skill, from the very gates of 
death,~are you already so weary of me that you cannot retrain from 
showing how desirous you are to spend, at a distance from me, the veiy j 
first intelligent days of the life which I have restored you ?" 

" You do me injustice, my kind preserver," replied Mordannt ; " I i 
am not tired of your society; but 1 have duties which recall me to 
ordinary life," 
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' ^IHttiesl" repeated Noma: ''and what duties can oronght to in- 
terfere with the gratitude which you owe to me? Duties! Tour 
thoughts are on the use of your gun, or on clambering among the rocks 
in quest of sea-fowL For these exercises your strength doth not yet 
fit you : and yet these are the duties to which you are so anxious to 
return r 

Not BO, my good and kind mistress/' said Mordaunt. '' To name 

duty, out of many, which makes me seek to leave you, now ' 

my strength nermits, let me mention that of a son to his father." 



one duty, out of many, which makes me seek to leave you, now that 
my strength nermits, let me mention that of a son to his father." 

To your father said Noma, with a laugh that had something in 
it almost firantic. '' Oh ! you know not how we can, in these islands, 
at once cancel such duties ! And for your father," she added, proceed- 
ing more calmly, " what has he done for you to deserve the regaid and 
duty you speak of? Is he not the same who, as you have long since 
told me^ lest you for so many years poorly nourished among strangers, 
without inquiring whether you were alive or dead, and omy sending, 
from time to time, supplies m such fashion as men relieve the leprous 
-wretch to whom tney flmg alms from a distance ? And, in these later 
years^ when he had made you the companion of his misery, he has been 
by starts your pedagogue, by starts your tormentor, but never, Mor- 
daunt, nevqryour father." 

" Somethmg of truth there is in what you say," replied Mordaunt : 
my father is not fond ; but he is, and has ever been, effectively kind. 
Men have not their affections in their power ; and it is a child's duty to 
be gratefol for the benefits which he receives, even when coldly be- 
Btowed. My father has conferred instruction on me, and I am con- 
vinced he loves me. He is unfortunate: and, even if he loved me 
not 

And he does not love you/' said Noma, hastily ; " he never loved 
anything, or any one, save lumself. He' is unfortunate, but well are 
his misiortunes deserved. Mordaunt, you have one parent only,— 
one parent, who loves you as the drops of the heart-blood!" 

1 know I have but one parent,'^ replied Mordaunt; "my mother 
has been long dead. But your words contradict each other." 

« They do not— they do not," said Noma, in a paroxjrsm of the 
deepest feeling ; " you nave but one parent. Your unhappy mother is 
not dead— I would to God that she were !— but she is not dead. Thy 
mother is the only parent that loves thee; and I— I, Mordaunt,'^' 
throwing herself on his neck, " am that most unhappy— yet most happy 
mother." 

She closed him in a strict and convulsive embrace ; and tears, the 
first, perhaps, which she had shed for many years, burst in torrents as 
she sobbed on his neck. Astonished at what he heard, felt, and saw, 
— amoved by the excess of her agitation^ yet disposed to ascribe this burst 
of passion to insanity, — Mordaunt vainly endeavoured to tranquillize 
the mind of this extraordinary person. 

Ungrateful boy ! " she said, " who but a mother would have watched 
oTer thee as I have watched? Prom the instant I saw thy father, 
when he little thought by whom he was observed, a space now many 
years back, I knew him well ; and, under his charge, I saw you, then a 
stripling,— while Nature, spiking loud in my bosom, assured me thou 
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wert blood of my blood, and bone of my bone. Think how often yon i 
have wondered to see me, when least expected, in your places of pas- 
time and resort! Think how often my eye has watched you on the i 
giddy precipices, and muttered those charms which subdue the eTil 
Semens, who show themselves to the climber on the giddiest point of his ! 
path, and force him to quit his hold ! Did I not hang around thy neck, 
m pledge of thy safety, that chain of gold, which an Elfin King gave j 
to the founder of our race ? Would I have given that dear gift to any | ■ 
but to the son of my bosom ? — Mordaunt, my power has done that for I 
thee that a mere mortal mother would dread to think of. I have . i 
conjured the Mermaid at midnight that thy bark might be prosper- |i 
ous on the Haaf ! I have hushed the winds^ and navies have flapped l 
their empty sails against the mast in inactivity, that you might safely i 
indulge your sport nj^n the crags ! " 

Mordaunt, perceiving that she was growing yet wilder in her talk, 
endeavoured to frame an answer which should be at once indulgent, 
soothing, and calculated to allay the rising warmth of her imagination. 

"Bear Noma," he said, "i have indeed many reasons to call you 
mother, who have bestowed so many benefits upon me ; and from me 
you shall ever receive the aflfection and duty of a child. But the chain ; 
you mentioned, it has vanished from my neck— I have not seen it since 
the rufiian stabbed me." ' * 

" Alas ! and can you think of it at this moment ?" said Noma, in a 
sorrowful accent. — " But be it so ;— and know, it was I took it from thy 
neck, and tied it around the nSfek of her who is dearest to you ; in token 
that the union betwixt you, which has been the only earthly wish wliich 
I have had the power to form, shall yet, even yet, be accomplished- 
ay, although hell should open to forbid the banns " 

" Alas ! " said Mordaunt, with a sigh, " you remember not the dif- 
ference betwixt our situation — ^her father is wealthy, and of ancient 
birth." 

"Not more wealthy than will be the heir of Noma of Fitful- 
head," answered the Pythoness — " not of better or more ancient blood 
than that which flows m thy veins, derived from thy mother, the de- 
scendant of the same Jarls and Sea-kings from whom Magnus boasts 
his origin. — Or dost thou think, like the pedant and fanatic strangers 
who have come amongst us, that thy blood is dishonoured because iny 
union with thy father did not receive the sanction of a priest ?— Know, 
that we were wedded after the ancient manner of the Norse— our hands 
were clasped within the circle of Odin,^ with such deep vows of eternal 
fidelity as even the laws of these usurping Scots would have sanctioned 
as equivalent to a blessing before the altar. To the offspring of such a 
union Magnus has nought to object It was weak — it was criminal on 
my part, but it conveyed no infamy to the birth of my son." 

Tne composed and collected manner in which Noma argued these 
points be^an to impose upon Mordaunt an incipient belief in the truth 
of what she said ; and, indeed, she added so many circumstances, satis- 
factorily and rationally connected with each other, as seemed to confute 
the notion that her story was altogether the delusion of that insanity 
which sometimes showed itself in her speech and actions. A thousand 
I 3«e an explaiuttioQ of tttia promise, Noto T. 
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ocMofbsed ideas rushed upKm him, Tvfaen he supposed it possible thftt the 
unhappy person before him might actually have a right to daim from 
him the reepect and affection due to a parent from a son. He could 
only surmount them by turning his mind to a different, and scarce less 
interesting topic, resolving wiwin himself to take time for ficffther io- 
quury and mature consideration, ere he either rejected or admitted the 
ciaini which Noma preferred upon his affection and duty. His benefac- 
tress, at least, she undoubtedly was. and he could not err in paying her, 
as such, the respect and attention due from a son to a mother ; and so 
far, theoreforei he might grotiiy Noma without otherwise standing com- 
mitted. 

And do you then really think, my motlier,--sinoe so you bid me 
term you,"— -said Mordaunt, " that the proud Magnus Troil may) by 
an^ inducement, be prevailed upon to relinquish the angry feeungs 
which he has of late adonted towards me, and to permit my addresses 
to his daughter Brenda?^ 

Bren& ? " repeated Noma—" who talks of Brenda ?— it is of Minna 
that I spokt to you." 

''But it was of Jfoenda that I thought." relied Mordaunt, " of her 
that I now think, and of her alone that 1 will ever think.*' 

Impossible, my son ! " replied Noma. " You cannot be so dull 
of heart, so poor of spirit, as to prefer, the idle mirth and housewife 
simplicitj of the younger sister, to the deep feeling and high mind of the 
noble-spuited Minna? Who would stoop to gather the lowly violet, 
that might have the rose for stretching out his hand ! " 

Some think the lowliest flowers are the sweetest," replied Mordaunt, 
''and in that faith will I live and die." 

" You diure not tell me so !" answered Noma, fiercely ; then, instantly 
changing her tone, and taking his hand in the most affectionate manner, 
she prw»eded :-— " You must not— you will not tell me so, my dear son 
— you will not break a mother's heart in the very first hour in which 
she has embraced her child ! — ^Nay, do not answer, but hear me. You 
must wed Minna— I have bound around her neck a fatal amulet, on 
which the happiness of both depends. The labours of my life have for 
years had this direction. Thus it must be, and not otherwise— Minna 
must be the bride of my son !" 

" But is not Brenda equally near, equally dear to you?" replied 
Mordaimt 

As near in blood," said Noma, " but not so dear, no. not half so 
dear in i^ection. Minna's mild, yet hieh and contemplative spirit, 
renders her a companion meet for one, whose ways, like mine, are be- 
yond the ordinary paths of this world. Brenda is a thing of common 
and ordmary life, an idle laugher and scoffer, who would level art 
with ignorance, and reduce power to weakness, by disbelieving and 
turning into ridicule whatever is beyond the gnusp of her shallow in- 
teUectJ' 

"She is, indeed," answered Mordaunt. "neither superstitious nor 
enthusiastic, and 1 love her the better lor it Remember also, my 
mother, that she returns my affection, and that Minna, if she loves any 
one. loves the stranger Cleveland." 

She does not— ihe dares not," answered Noma, " nor dares he pur- 
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sue her farther. I told him, when first he came to Bni^-WeBtra, 
that I destined her for you." 

And to that rash annunciation," said Mordaunt, I owe this man's 
persevering enmity— wound, and well-nigh the loss of my life. See, 
my mother, to wliat point your intrigues have ahready conducted us, 
and. in Heaven's name, prosecute them no farther !" 

It seemed as if this reproach struck Noma with the forc^ at onoe, 
and vivaci^ of lightning ; for she struck her forehead with her hand, 
and seemed ahout to drop from her seat. Mordaunt, greatly shocked, 
hastened to catch her in his anns, and, though scarce knowing what to 
say. attempted to utter some incoherent expressions. 

"Spare me. Heaven, spare me!" were the first words which she i 
mutt^wi; "do not let my crime be avenged by his means!— Yes. ' 
young man," she said, after a pause, "you have dared to tell what I 
dared not tell myscdf. You have pressed that upon me, which, if it be 
truth, I cannot beUeve, and yet continue to live !" 

Mordaunt in vain endeavoured to interrupt her with protestatioDS of 
his ignorance how he had offended or grieved her, and of his extreme 
regret that he had unintentionally done either. She proceeded, while 
her voice trembled wildly, with vehemence. 

" Yes 1 you have touched on that dark suspicion which poisons the 
consciousness of my power)— the sole boon which was ^ven me in ex- 
change for innocence and for peace of mind ! Your voice joins that of 
the demon which, even while the elements confess me their mistress, 
whispers to me, ^Noma, this is but delusion— vour power rests bat 
in the idle belief of the ignorant, supported by a thousand petty 
artifices of your own.' — This is what Brenda says— this is what jou 
would say ; and false, scandalously false, as it is, there are rebelhous 
thoughts in this wild bram of mine" (touching her forehead with her 
finger as she spoke) "that, like an insurrection in an invaded country, 
arise to tske part against their distressed sovereign. — Spare me, my 
son !" she continued, in a voice of supplication^ " spare me ! — ^the sove- 
reignty of which your words would deprive me is no enviable exaltation. 
Few would covet to rule over gibbering ghosts, and howling winds, and 
raging currents. My throne is a doud, my sceptre a meteor, my realm 
is only peopled with fantasies ; but I must either cease to be or con- 
tinue to be the mightiest as well as the most miserable of beings 

" Do not speak thus moumfullv, my dear and unhappy benemctress," 
said Mordaunt much affected ; " I will think of your power whatever 
you would have me believe. But, for your own sake, view the matter 
otherwise. Turn your thoughts from such agitating and mystical studies 
— ^from such wM. subjects of contemplation, into another and a better 
channel Life will again have charms, and religion will have comforts , 
far you." 

She listened to him with some composure, as if she weighed his 
counsel, and desired to be guided by it ; but, as he ended, she shook 
her head and exclaimed — 

"It cannot be. I must remain the dreaded— the mystical — ^the 
Beimkennar— the controller of the elements, or I must be no more ! 1 
have no alternative^ no middle station. My post must be high on yon 
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lofty headland^ where never stood human foot save mine — or I must 
sleep at the bottom of the mifathomable ocean^ its white billows boom* 
ing over my senseless corpse. The parricide shall never also be de- 
nounced as the imnostor!'^ 

" The parricide r' echoed Mordaunt^ stepping back in horror. 
Yes, my son 1" aiiswered Noma, with a stem composure^ even more 
frightful than her former impetuosity, ^'within these fatal walls my 
faxner met his death by my means. In yonder chamber was he found 
a livid and lifeless corpse. Beware of filial disobedience, for such are 
itsfiruits!" 

So saying, she arose and left the apartment, where Mordaunt re- 
mained alone to meditate at leisure upon the extraordinary communi- 
cation which he had received. He himself had been taught by his 
father a disbelief in the ordinary superstitions of Zetland ; and he now 
saw that Noma, however ingenious in duping others, could not alto- 

f ether impose on herself. Tnis was a strong circumstance in favour of 
er sanity of intellect ; but, on the other lumd, her imputing to herself 
the ^uilt of parricide seemed so wild and improbable, as, in Mordaunt*s 
opimon, to throw much doubt upon her other assertions. 

He had leisure enough to make up his mind on these particulars, for 
no one approached the solitary dwelling, of which Noma, her dwarf, 
and he himself were the sole inhabitants. The Hov island in which it 
stood is rade, bold, and lofty, consisting entirely of three hills— or ra- 
ther one huge mountain divided into three summits, with the chasms, 
rents, and valleys, which descend from its summit to the sea, while its 
crest, rising to great height, and shivered into rocks which seem almost 
inaccessible, intercepts the mists as they drive from the Atlantic, and. 
often obscured from the human eye, forms the dark and unmolestea 
retreat of hawks, eagles, and other birds of prey.^ 

The soil of the island is wet, mossy, cold, ana unproductive, present- 
ing a sterile and desolate appearance, excepting where the sides of small 
rivulets, or mountain ravines, are fringed with dwarf bushes of birch, 
hazel, and wild currant, some of them so taU as to be denomlnatea 
trees in that bleak and bisure country. 

But the view of the sea-beach, wnich was Mordaunt's favourite walk, 
when his convalescent state began to permit him to take exercise, had 
charms which compensated the wild appearance of the interior. A 
broad and beautifufsound, or strait, divides this lonely and mountain- 
ous island from Pomona, and in the centre of that sound lies, like a 
tablet composed of emerald, the beautiful and verdant little island of 
Graemsay. On the distant Mainland is seen the town or village of 
Stromness. the excellence of whose haven is generally evinced oy a 
considerable number of shipping in the road-steady and. from the bay 
growing narrower, and lessenmg as it recedes, mns inUna into Pomona, 
where its tide fills the fine sheet of water called the Loch of Stennis.. 

On this beach Mordaunt was wont to wander for hours, with an eye 
not insensible to the beauties of the view, though his thoughts were agi- 
tated with the most embarrassing meditations on his own situation. 
He was resolved to leave the island as soon as the establishment of his 
health should permit him to travel ; yet gratitude to Noma, of whom 
1 SaeNoto A A. Birdt o/prep. 
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fte waa at least the adopted, if not the real son, would not allow lum 
to depart without her permission, even if he oonM obtam means of 
eonyeyanoe, of which he saw little possibility. It was only by impor- 
tunity that he extorted from his hostess a promise that, if he would 
consent to regulate his motions acoordinff to her directions, she would 
herself convey him to the capital of the Orkney Islands, when the ap- 
proaching Fair of Saint 011a should take place there. 



CHAPTER XXXIY. 

Hark to the iosnlt louil, the bitter tneert 
The fierce threat answering to the brutal Jeer ; 
Oaths flf like pistol-shots, and vengeftil words 
Clash with each other like conflicting swoi'ds.— 
The robber*8 qoarrel by such sonn^ is shown. 
And true men haye some chance to gain tlieir own. 

CapUvitf/y a Pom. 

When Cleveland, borne off in triumph from his assailants in Kirk- 
wall, found himself once more on board the pirate vessel^ hds arrival 
was hailed with hearty cheers by a considerable part of thb crew, who 
rushed to shake hands with him. and offer their congratulations on his 
return ; for the situation of a Bucanier Captain raised him very little i 
above the level with the lowest of his crew, who, in all social inter- j 
course, claimed the privilege of being his equal 

When his faction, for so these cl^orous friends might be termed, 
had expressed their own g^reetings, they hurried Clevemnd formurd to 
the stern, where Qoffe, their present commander, was seated on a gun, 
listening in a sullen and discontented manner to the shout whidi an- 
nounced Cleveland's welcome. He was a man betwixt forty and fifty, 
rather tmder the middle size^ but so very strongly made that his crew 
used to compare him to a sixty-four cut down. Black-haired, bull- 
necked, and heetle-browed, his clumsy strength and ferocious counte- 
nance contrasted strongly with the manly figure and open countenance I 
of Cleveland, in which even the practice of his atrocious profession had 
not been, able to eradicate a natural grace of motion and generosity of 
expression. The two piratical Caj^tains looked upon each other for 
some time in silence, while the partisans of each gathered around him. 
The elder part of the crew were the princioal adherents of Ooffe, while i 
the young fellows, amongst whom Jack Bunco was a principal leader 
and agitator, were in ceniral attached to Cleveland. 

At len^ Goffe broke silence. You are welcome aboard. Ci^tain I 
ClevelanoL— Smash my taffnul ! I suppose you think yourselr commo- I 
dore yet ! but that was over, by G — , when you lost your ship, and j 
be d— d !" 

And here, once for all, we may take notice, that it was the gracious 
custom of this commander to mix his words and oaths in near^ equal 
proportions, which he was wont to call shotting his discourse. As we 
delight not, however, in the discharge of such artillery, we shall only 

indicate by a space like this the places in which these expletives \ 

occurred ; and thus, if the reader will pardon a very poor pun, we will 
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reduce Captain Goffe's tdU^ of shariHahot into an explodion of blank 
cartridges. To his insinuations that he was come on ooard to assume 
the chief command, Cleveland replied that he neither desired, nor would 
accept^ any such promotion, but would only ask Captain Goffe for a 
cast 01 the boat, to put him ashore in one of the other islands, as he 
had no wish either to command Qoffe (x to remain in a vessel under 
his ordezs. 

And why not under my orders, brother?" demanded Goffe, very 
ftuaterdy ; " are you too good a man, with vour cheese- 
toaster and your gib there, to serve under my oiam, and be 

d— d to you, where there are so many gentlemen that are elder and 
better seamen than yourself /" 

I wondier which of these capital seamen it was," said Cleveland- 
oooUr, " that laid the ship under the fire of yon six-gun battery, that 
could blow her out of the water, if they had a mind, before you could 
either cut or slip ? Elder and better sailors than I may like to tserve 
under such a lubber, but I bc^ to be excused for my own share, Cap- 
tain— thafs all I have got to tell you." 

By G — y I think you are both mad !" said Hawkins the boatswain 
— " a meeting with sword and* pistol may be devilish good fan in its 
way, when no better is to be had ; but who the devil that had common 
sense, amongst a set of sentlemen in our condition, would fall a- 
^uan^elling with each other, to let these duck-winged, web-footed 
islanders have a chance of knocking us all upon the head r 

Well said, old Hawkins !" said Derrick the quarter-master, Who 
was an officer of very considerable importance among these rovers : 
" I say, if the two captains won't agree to live together quietly, ana 
dub Doth heart and head to defend the vessel, why, d— n me, aepose 
them both^ say I, and choose another in their stead !" 

" Meamng yourself, I suppose^ Master Quarter-Master !" said Jack 
Bnnce ; mt that cock won't fight He that is to command gentie* 
men should be a gentleman himself, I think ; and I give my vote for 
Captain Cleveland, as spirited and as gentleman-like a man as ever 
daiied the world aside, and bid it pass !" 

" What ! you call yourself a gentleman, I warrant !" retorted Der- 
rick ; " why your eyes ! a toilor would make a better out of the 

worst suit of rags m your strolling wardrobe ! — It is a shame for men 
of spirit to have such a Jack-a-dandy scarecrow on board !" 

Jack Bunce was so incensed at these base comparisons that, without 
more ado, he laid his hand on his swonL The carpenter, however, and 
boatswain interfered, the former brandishing his broad axe, and swearr 
ing he would put the skull of the first who should strike a blow past 
cloutiiu"; and the latter reminding them that, by their articles, all 
quarreiung, striking, or more especudly fighting on board, was stnctly 
prohibited; and that, if any ^ntleman had a quarrel to settle, they 
were to go ashore and decioe it with cutlass and pistol in presence of 
two of their messmates. 

" I have no quarrel with any one, !" said Goffe, sullenly ; 

Captain Cleveland has« wandered about among the islands here 

ftinusing himself, ! and we have wasted our time and property 

m waitmg for him, when we might have been adding twenty or uiirtj 
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thousand dollars to the stock-puise. Howerer, if it pleases the rest of 
the genUemen-adyenturers, ! why, I shall not grumble about 

I propose,*' said the boatswain, that there should be a general 
council called in the great cabin, according to our articles, that we may 
consider what course we are to hold in this matter." 

A general assent followed the boatswain's proposal ; for every one 
found his own account in these general councils, in which each of the 
rovers had a free vote. B v far the greater part of the crew only valued 
this franchise, as it allowea them, upon such solemn occasions, an un- 
limited quantity of liquor— a right which thej failed not to exercise to 
the uttermost by way of aiding their deliberations. But a few amoi^ 
the adventurers, who united some degree of judgment with the dsriug 
and profligate cnaracter of their profession, were wont, at such periods, 
to limit themselves within the bounds of comparative sobriety, and by 
these, under the apparent form of a vote of the general councU, aU 



pirates were in fact determined. The rest of the crew, when they le- 
covered from their intoxication, were easily persuaded that the resolu- 
tion adopted had been the Intimate effort of the combined wisdom of 
the whole senate. 

Upon the present occasion the debauch had proceeded until the 
greater part oi the crew were, as usual, displaying mebriation in sJl its 
most brutal and disgraceful shapes — swearing empty and unmeaning 
oaths— venting the most horrid imprecations in the mere gaiety of their 
heart— singing songs, the ribaldry of which was only equalled by their 
profaneness ; and, from the middle of this earthly hell, the two captains, 
together with one or two of their principal adherente. as also the car- 
penter and boatswain, who alwa^rs took a lead on sucn occasions, had 
drawn together into a pandemonium or privy council of their own, to 
consider what was to be done ; for, as the ooatswain metaphorically 
observed, they were in a narrow channel and behoved to keep sounding 
the tide-way. 

When they be^n their consultations, the friends of Goffe remarked, 
to their great displeasure, that he had not observed the wholesome 
rule to which we have just alluded ; but that, in endeavouring to drown 
his mortification at the sudden appearance of Cleveland, and the re- 
ception he met with from the crew, the elder Captain had not been able 
to do so without overflowing his reason at the same time. His natural 
sullen taciturnity had prevented this from being observed until the 
council began its deliberations, when it proved impossible to hide it 

The first person who spoke was Cleveland^ who said, that so far from 
wishing the command of the vessel, he desured no favour at any one's 
hand, except to land him upon some island or holm at a distance from 
Kirkwall, and leave him to shift for himself. 

The boatswain remonstrated strondy against this resolution. ** The 
lads," he said, all knew Cleveland, ana could trust his seamanship 
as well as his courage ; besides, he never let the grog get quite upper- 
most, and was always in proper trim either to sau the ship, or to fight 
the ship, whereby sne was never without some one to keep her course 
when he was on board. — ^And as for the noble Captain tSk^ffe," con* 
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toued the mediator, " he is as stout a heart as ever hroke biscuit, and 
tiiat I will uphold him ; but then, when he has his grog aboard— I 
speak to his face— he is so d — d funny with his cranks aiul his jests, 
tnat there is no living with him. Tou all remember how ni^h he had 
run the ship on that cursed Horse of Copinsha, as they call it, just by 
way of frohc ; and then you know how ne fired oflf nis pistol under 
the table, when we were at the great council, and shot Jack Jenkins in 
the knee, and cost the poor deVu his l^g, with his pleasantry." ' 

"Jack Jenkins was not a chip the worse," said the carpenter ; " I 
took the leg off with my saw as well as any loblolly-boy m the land 
ccuM have don&— heated my broad axe, and seared the stimip— ay, by 

! and made a jurv-leg that he shambles about with as well as ever 

he did— for Jack could never cut a feather."* 

" You are a clever fellow, carpenter," replied the boatswain, " a 
d— d clever fellow ! but I had rather you tned your saw and red-hot 
axe upon the ship's knee-timbers than on mine, sink me ! — But that 
here is not the case— The question is. if we shall part with Captain 
Cleveland here, who is a man of thought and action, whereby it is my 
belief it would be heaving the pilot overboard when the gale is blowing 
on a lee-shore. And, I must say, it is not the part of a true heart to 
leave his mates, who have been here waiting for him till they have 
missed stays. Our water is well-nigh out, and we have junketed till 
provisions are low with us. We cannot sail without provisions— we 
cannot get provisions without the good-will of the Kirkwall folks. If 
we remain here longer, the Halcyon frigate will be down upon us— she 
was seen off Peterhead two days since, — ^and we shall hang up at the 
yard-arm to be sun-dried. Now, Captain Cleveland will get us out of 
the hobble if any can. He can pla^r the gentleman with these Kirk- 
wall folks, and knows how to deal with them on fair teams, and foul, 
too, if there be occasion for it." 

" And so you would turn honest Captain Qoffe a-grazing, would ye ?" 
said an old weatherbeaten pirate, who had but one eye ; "what though 
he has his humours, and made my eye dowse the glim in his fancies 
and frolics, he is as honest a man as ever walked a quarter-deck, for idl 
that : and d— n me but I stand by him so longas t'other lantern is lit !" 

" Why, you would not hear me out," said Hawkins ; " a man might 
as well talk to so many n^rs ! — tell you, I propose that Cleveland 
shall only be Captain from one, post meridiem, to five a. m., during 
which time Goffe is always drunk?' 

The Captain of whom he last spoke gave sufficient proof of the truth 
of his words by uttering an inarticiilate growl, and attempting to present 
a pistol at the mediator Hawkins. 

" Why, look ye now !" said Derrick, " there is all the sense he has, 
to get drunk on council day, like one of these poor silly fellows !" 

" Ay," said Bunco, " drunk as Bail's sow, in the foce of the field, 
the fray, and the senate !" 

1 This was really an exploit of the celebrated Avery the pirate^ who suddenly, and 
without provocation, fired his pistols under the table where he sat drinking with his 
messmates, wounded one man severely, and thought the matter a good Jest. What is' 
atiU more extraordinary, his crew regarded it in the same light. 

> A ship going ttait through the sea is said to cut a feather, alluding to tl\e nivple: 
wUeb she throws off firom her bows. 
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" But, nevcrthelefls/' continued Derrick, it will never do to hxm 
two captains in the same d&j, I think week about might suit better— > 
and let Cleveland take the nrst turn." 

There are as good here as any of them." said Hawkins ; " how- 
Bomdever, I object nothing to Captain ClevelaDd, and I think he majF 
help us into deep water as well as another." 

'^Ay" exclaimed Bunco, ''and a better figure he will make at 
bringing these Kirkwallers to order than his sober predecessor I — So 
Captain Cleveland for ever !" 

" Stop, gentlemen," said Cleveland, who had hitherto been silent; 
" I hope you will not choose me Captun without my own consent !" 

'' Ay, by the blue vault of heaven will we," said Bunoe, '' if it be 
pro bono rmMico /" 

" But near me, at least," said Cleveland—" I do consent to take 
command of the vessel, since you wish it, and because I see you will ill 
get out of the scrape without me." 

" Why, then, I say Cleveland for ever again !" shouted Bunce. 

" Be quiet, prithee, dear Bunce !— honest Altamont !" said Cleve- 
land. — "I undertake tne business on this condition : that, when I have 
eot the ship cleared for her voyage, with provisicms imd so lorth, you will 
be content to restore Captain Gone to the command, as I said before, 
and put me ashore some where, to shift for myself— You will then be 
sure it is impossible I can betray you, since I will remain with you to 
the last moment." 

" Ay, and after the last moment, too, by the blue vault! or I mis- 
take the matter," muttered Bunce to himself. 

The matter was now put to the vote ; and so confident were the crew 
in Cleveland's superior address and management that the tmporazy 
deposition of Gtoffe found little resistance even among his own pattisans, 
who reasonably enough observed, " He might at least have kept sober 
to look after his own ousiness^E'en let him put it to rights agam him- 
self next morning, if he will." 

But when the next morning came, the drunken part of the crew, 
being informed of the issue of the deliberations of the council, to which 
they were virtually held to have assented, showed such a supmor sense 
of Cleveland's merits, that Goffe, sulky and malcontent as he was. 
jud^ it wisest for the present to suppress his feeUngs of resentment 
until a safer opportunity for suffering them to explode, and to submit 
to the degradation whicn so frequently took pla^ among a piratical 
crew, 

Cleveland, on his part, resolved to take upon him. with spirit and 
without loss of time, the task of extricating his ship^s company from 
their perilous situation. For this purpose, ne ordered the boat, with 
the purpose of going ashore in person, carrying with him twelve of the 
stoutest and best men of the snip's company, all very handsomely ap- 
pointed (for the success of their nefarious profession had enablea t£e 
pirates to assume nearly as gay dresses as their officers), and, above 
all, each man being sufficiently armed with cutlass and pistols, and- 
several having jpole-axes and poniards. 

Cleveland himself was gallantly attired in a blue coat lined with 
crimson silk, and laced with gold, very richly, crimswi damask wai^ 
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eoat and breeches, a velvet cap, richly embroidtt^, with a whit« 
feather, white silk stockings, ana .red-heeled shoes, which were the ex- 
tremity of finery among the ^;allant8 of the day. He had a gM chain 
several times folded round his neck, which sustained a whistle ot the 
same metal, the ensign of his authority. Above all. he wm a decora- 
tion peculiar to those daring depredators, who, besiaes one, or perhaps 
two, oraoe of pistols at their belt, had usually two additional brace, of 
the finest mounting and workmanshm, suspended over their shoulders 
in a sort of sling or scarf of crimson ribbon. The hilt and mounting of 
the Captain's sword corresponded in value to the rest of his appoint- 
ments, and his natural good mein was so well adapted to the whole 
equipment that, wh^ he appeared on djeck, he was received with a gene- 
ral snout by the crew, who, as in other pc^ular societies, judged a great 
deal by the eye. 

Cleveland Uxk with him in the boat, amcmgst others, his predecessor 
in office, Goffe, who was also very ridily dressed, but who^ not having 
the advantage of such an exterior as Cleveland's, looked like a boorish 
clown in the dress of a courtier, or rather like a vukar-faced footpad 
dedked in the spoils of some one whom he has murderea. and whose claim 
to the property of his garments Ib rendered doubtful, in tne eyes of all who 
look upon him, by the mixture of awkwardness, remorse, cruelty, and 
insolence whicn douds his countenance. Cleveland probably chose to 
take Gk>ffe ashore with him to prevent his having any opportunity, dur- 
ing his absence, to debauch the crew from their allegianoe. In this 
guise they left the ship, and singing to their oars, while the water 
foamed higher at the chorus, soon reached the (yaaj of Kirkwall. 

The command of the vessel was in the meantime intrusted to Bunoe, 
upon whose allegiance Cleveland knew that he mif ht perfectly depend, 
and, in a private oonversation with him of some lengUi, he gave him 
directions now to act in such emergencies as might occur. 

These anangements being made, and Bunco navinff been repeatedly 
charged to stand upon his guard alike against the adherents of Gone 
and any attempt from the shore, the boat put off. As she approached 
the harbour, Cleveland displayed a white nag. and could obs^e that 
their appearance seemed to occasion a good aeal of bustle and alarm. 
People were seen running to aiMi fro, and some of them appeared to be 
getting under arms. The battery was manned hastUy, and the English 
colours displayed. These were alarming symptoms, the rather that 
Cleveland knew that, though there were no artillerymen in Kirkwall, 
yet there were many sailors perfectly competent to the management 
of great guns, and willing enough to undertake such service in case of 
need. 

Noting these hostile preparations with a heedful eye, but sufiferin^ 
nothing like doubt or anxi^ to appear on his countcniance, Geveland 
ran the boat right for the quay, on which several people, armed with 
muskets, rifles, and fowlingpieoes, and others with haJf-pikes and 
whaling-knives, were now assembled, as if to oppose his landong. Ap* 
parent^, however, they had not positively determined what measures 
they were to pursue ; for when the boat reached the quay, those imme- 
diacy opposite bore back, and suffered Cleveland and his party to leap 
ashore without hinderance. Their immediately drew \m on the quay,. 
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except two, who, as their Captain had commanded, remained in the 
boat, whidi they put off to a little distance ; a manoeuvre which, while 
it placed the boat (the only one belonging to the sloop) out of danger 
of being seized, indicated a sort of careless confidence in Cleveland and 
hisjMUTy which was calculated to intimidate their opponents. 

Tne Kirkwallers, however, showed the old Northern blood, put a 
manly face upon the matter, and stood upon the ouay with their arms 
shouldered, directly opposite to the rowers, and blocking up against them 
the street which leads to the town. 

Cleveland was the first who spoke, as the parties stood thus looking 
upon each other. — " How is this, gentlemen buighers V* he said ; " are 
you Orkney folks turned Highlandmen, that vou are all under arms so 
early this morning ; or have you manned the quay to give me the 
honour of a salute upon taking the command of my snip V 

The buiyhers looked on each other, and one of them replied to Cleve- 
land—" We do not know who you are ; it was that other man," point- 
ing to Goffe. " who used to come ashore as captain." 

That other gentleman is my mate, and commands in my absence," 
said Cleveland but what is that to the purpose i I wish to speak 
with your Lord Mayor, or whatever you call him." 

" The Provost is sitting in council with the Magistrates," answered 
the spokesman. 

" So much the better," replied Cleveland.—" Where do their Worships 
meet ?" 

" In the Council-house," answered the other. 

" Then make way for us, gentlemen, if you please, for my people and 
I are going there." 

There was a whisper among the towns-people ; but several were un- 
resolved upon engs^ing in a desperate, and perhaps an unnecessary. , 
confiict with desperate men'; and the more determined citizens formed 
the hasty reflection that the strangers might be more easily mastered ' 
in the house, or perhaps in the nanrcw streets which they had to tra- 
verse, than when they stood drawn up and prepared for battle upon the 
quay. They suffered them, therefore, to proceed unmolestea; and | 
Cleveland, moving very slowly, keeping his people dose together, j 
suffering no one to press upon me flanks of his little detachment, ana 
making four men^ who constituted his rear-guard, turn round and face 
to the rear from time to time, rendered it, by his caution, a very danger- 
ous task to make any attempt upon them. 

In this manner they ascended the narrow street, and reached the 
Council-house, where the Magistrates were actually sitting, as the 
citizen had informed Cleveland. Here the inhabitants began to press 
forwurd, with the purpose of mingling with the pirates, and availing 
themselves of the crowd in the narrow entrance, to secure as many as 
they could, without allowing them room for the free use of their 
weapons. But this also had Cleveland foreseen, and, ere entering the 
council-room, he caused the entrance to be cleared and secured, com- 
manding four of his men to face down the street, and as many to con- 
front the crowd who were thrusting each other from above. The 
burghers recoiled back from the ferocious, swarthy, and sunburnt coun- 
tenances, as well as the levelled arms of these desperadoes, and Cleve* 
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Jandy with the rest of his party, entered the conncil-room, where the 
Magistrates were sitting in council with very little attendance. These 
gentlemen were thus separated effectually m>m the citizens, who looked 
to them for orders, and were perhaps more completely at the mercy of 
Cleveland than he, with his little handful of men, could he said to he 
at that of the multitude hy whom they were surrounded. 

The Magistrates seemed sensible of their danger ; for they looked 
upon each other in some confusion when Glevelana thus addressed 
them : — 

" Good morrow, gentlemen, — I hope there is no unkindness hetwirt 
us. I am come to talk with you about getting supplies for my ship 
yonder in the roadstead— we cannot saO without them." 

Your ship, sir T' said the Provost, who was a man of sense and 
spirit^ — " how do we know that you are her Captain V* 

Look at me^'' said Cleveland, and you will, I think, scarce ask 
the question agam.'' 

The Magistrate looked at him, and accordingly did not think proper 
to pursue that part of the inquiry, but proceeaed to say, — " And!, if 
vou are her Captain^ whence comes she, and where is she bound for ? 
lou look too much hke a man-of-war's man to be master of a trader, 
and we know that you do not belong to the British navy." 

" There are more men-of-war on the sea than sail under the British 
flag." repUed Cleveland ; " but say that I were commander of a firee- 
trader here, willing to exchange tobacco, brandy, gin, and such like, 
for aired fish and hides, why, I do not tliink I deserve so very baa 
usage from the merchants oi Kirkwall as to deny me provisions for 
my money?" 

" Look you, Captain," said the Town-clerk, " it is not that we are 
so very strait-laced neither— for. when gentlemen of your cloth come 
this way, it is as weel, as I taula the Provost, just to do as the coUier 
did when he met the devil,— and that is, to have naethin^ to say to 
them, if they have naething to say to us , — ^and there is the gentle* 
man," pointmg to Goffe, that was Captam before you, and may be 
Captain after you" — The cuckold speaks truth in that," muttered 
GofiFeV— " he knows well how handsomely we entertained him, till he 
and his men took upon them to run tmrough the town like hellicat 
devils. — I see one of them there !— that was the very fellow that stopped 
my servant-wench on the street, as she carried the lantern home before 
me, and insulted her before my face !" 

" If it please your noble Mayorship's honour and glory," said Der- 
rick, the lellow at whom the Town-clerk pointed, " it was not I that 
brought-to the bit of a tender that carried the lantern in the poop — it 
was quite a different sort of a person." 

" Who was it, then, sir?" said the Provost. 

" Why, please your majesty's worship," said Derrick, making several 
sea bows, and describing as nearly as he could the exterior of the worthy 
Magistrate himself, "he was an elderly gentleman,-— Dutch-built, 
round in the stem, with a white wig and a red nose-^very like your 
majesty, I think ;" then, tumlnff to a comrade, he added, "Jack, don't 
you think the fellow that wanted to kiss the pretty girl with the hmtern 
VQther night was very like his worship ?" 
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By Q — J Tom Derrick/* answered tiie party appealed to^ ^^I belicTO 
it is the very man r 

" This is insolence which we can make you repent gentlemen 
said the Ma^trate, justiy irritated at their emonteiy; ^yoa have 
behaved in this town as if you were in an Indian village at Madagascar. 
Tou yourself, Captain, if captain you be, woe at the head of another 



we know better whom we are supplying; And do not think to bally us ; 
when I shake this handkerchi^ out at the window, which is at my 
dbow, vour i^p goes to the bottom. Remember she lies under the 
guns of our battery." 

" And how many of these guns are honeycombed^ Mr Mayor i" said 
Cleveland. He put the question by chance ; but mstantiy perceived, 
from a sort of confusi<m whidi the Provost in vain endeavoured to hide, 
that the artillery of Kirkwall was not in the best order. '^Oorne, 
come, Mr Mayor," he said, " bullying will go down with us as littie as 
with you. Tour guns yonder will do more harm to the poor old aulors 
who are to work them than to our sloop ; and if we bring a broadade 
to bear on the town, why^ your wives' crockery will be in some dauser. 
And then to talk to us of seamen being a little frolicsome ashore, why, 
when are they otherwise? You have the Greenland whalers playing 
the devil among you every now and then; and the very Dutdunen cot 
capers in the streets of Kirkwall, like porpoises before a gale of wind. I 
am told you are a man of s3nse, and I am sure you and I could settle 
this matter in the course of a five-minutes' palaver." 

" Well, sir," said the Provost, " I will hear what you have to say, if 
you win walk this way." 

Cleveland accordingly followed him into a small interior apartment, 
and, when there, adaressed the Provost thus: "I will lay aside my 
pistols, sir, if you are afraid of them." 

n your pistols!" answered the Provost; "I have served the 
King, and fear the smell of {wwder as little as you do !" 

"So much the better," said Cleveland, " for you will hear me the 
more coolly. Kow, sir, let us be what perhaps you suspect us, or let us 
be anything else, wnat, in the name of Heaven, can you get by keeping 
us here, but blows and bloodshed ? for which, oelieve me, we are much 
better provided than you can pretend tabe. The point is a plain one— 
vou are desirous to be rid of us— we are desirous to be gone. Let us 
nave the means of departure, and we leave you instantly.^' 

" Look ye. Captain," said the Invest, " I thirst fcx no man's blood. 
You are a pretty feUow, as there were many amon^ the bucaniers in 
my time— but there is no harm in wishing you a better trade. You 
should have the stores and welcome, f<Mr your money, so you would make 
these seas dear of you. But then, here lies the rub. The Halcyon 
frigate is esroected here in these parts immediately ; when she hears of 
vou she will be at you ; for there is nothing the white lapelle loves 
better lhan a rover— you are seldom without a caigo of dolhuB. Well, 

he comes down, gets you under his stem " 

" Blows us into the air, if you please," said Cleveland. 
J* Hav, that must be as you please. Captain," said the Provost ; ^but 
then, what is to come of the good town of Kirkwall, tibait has beea 
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|)ackiiig and peeling with the King's eiiem^ The boigfa will be kid 
under around fine, and it may be that the ProToet may not come off 
80 easily.*' 

" Well, then," said Cleveland, « I see where your pinch lie& Now, 
suppose that I run round this island of yours, and get into the road- 
st^ at Stromness ? We could get what we want put on boud there, 
without Kirkwall or the Pioyost seeming to have any hand in it ; or, 
if it should be ever questioned, your want of force, and our superior 
strength, will make a sufiicient apology." 

" That may be," said the Provost ; "but if I suffer you to leave your 
present station and go elsewhere. I must have some security that you 
will not do harm to the country." 

" And we." said Cleveland, " must have some secoritr on our side 
that you will not detain us, by dribbling out our time till the Halcyon 
is on the coast Now, I am myself |«rfectly willing to oontinue on 
shore as a hostage, on the (me side, provided you will give me your 
word not to betray me, and send some magistrate, or person of conse* 
quence, aboard the sloop, where his safety irill be a guarantee for 
mine." 

The Provost shook his head, and intimated it would be difficult to 
find a person willing to place lumself as hostage in such a perilous con- 
dition: but said he would propose the arrangement to such of the 
ooundl as were fit to be trusted with a matter o£ such weight 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

" I left my poor plough to go ploughing the deepl** 

DiBDnr. 

Whin the Provost and Cleveland had returned into the public 
eouncil-ro(»D, the former retired a second time with such of his brethren 
as he thought proper to advise with ; and, while they were engaged in 
discussing Cleveland's proposal, refrecdunents were offered to mm and 
his peoi^e. These the Cajptain i>ermitted his people to partake of, but 
with the greatest precaution against surwisal, one party relieving the 
guard whiist the others were at their food. 

He himself, in the meanwhile, walked up and down the apartment, 
and conversed upon indifferent subjects with those present, like a per- 
son quite at his ease. 

Amongst these individuals he saw, somewhat to his surprise, Trip- 
tolemus Tellowley, who, chancing to be at Kirkwall, had been sum- 
moned by the Magistrates as representative^ in a certain degree, of the 
Lord Chamb^kin. to attend council on this occasion. Cleveland im- 
mediately renewed the acquaintance which he had f<»med with the 
agriculturist at Buigh-Westra, and asked him his present business in 
Orkney. 

Just to look after some of my little plans. Captain Cleveland ; I 
am weary of fighting with wild beasts at Ephesus yonder, and I Just 
cam ower to see how my orchard was thriving, whilk I imd planted 
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four or five miles from Kirkwall, it may be a year bygane, and how the 
bees were thriving, whereof I had imported nine skep, for the impro?e- 
ment of the country, and for the turning of the neather-blo<»n into 
wax and honey." 

" And they thrive, I hope ?" said Cleveland, who, however little in- 
terested in the matter, sustained the conversation, as if to brei^ the 
chilly and embarrassed silence which hung upon the company as- 
sembled. 

" Thrive !" replied Triptolemus ; " they thrive like everything else 
in this country, and that is the backward way.'' 

" Want of care, I supjwse ?" said Cleveland. 

" The contrary, sir, quite and dean the contrary," replied the Factor ; 
"thev died of ower muckle care, like Lucky Christie's chickens. I 
asked to see the skeps, and cunning and joyful did the faUow look who 
was to have taken care of them. ^Had there been onybody in chaige 
but mysell.' he said, ' ye might have seen the skeps, or wliatever yon 
ca' them ; out there wad hae been as mony solan-geese as flees inthm, 
if it hadna been for my four quarters ; for I watched them so dosely, 
that I saw them a' creeping out at the little holes one sunny morning, 
and if I had not stopped tho leak on the instant with a bit day, the 
deil a bee, or flee, or whatever they are, would have been left in the 
skeps, as ye ca' them !' In a word, sir, he had clagged up the hives, 
as if the puir things had had the pestilence, and my bees were as dead 
as if they had been smeaked— andf so ends my hope, generandi gloria 
mellis, as Virgilius hath it." 

"There is an end of your mead, then" replied Cleveland; "but 
what is yoiur chance of cider ?— How does the orchard thrive ?*' 

" Captain ! this same Solomon of the Orcadian Ophir— I am sore 
no man need to send hither to fetch either talents of gold or talents of 
sense 1 — I say, this wise man had watered the young a^ple-trc^, in his 
great tenderness, with hot water, and thejr are perished, root and 
branch ! But what avails grieving ? — ^andr I wish you would teU me, 
instead, what is all the din that these good folks are making about 
pirates i and what for are all these iU-looking men, that are armed like 
so mony Highlandmen, assembled in the judgmenlHjhamber ? — ^for I 
am just come from the other side of the island, and I have heard no- 
thing distinct about it. — And, now I look at you yourself, Otptain, I 
think you have mair of thesefoolish pistolets about you than should suffice 
an honest man in quiet times." 

" And so I think, too," said the pacific Triton, old Haagen, who had 
been an unwilling follower of the daring Montrose ; " if you had be«i 
in the Glen of Eaderachyllis, when we were sae sair worried by Sir John 
WoriT ^" 

" You have forgot the whole matter, neighbour Haa^n," said the 
Factor ; " Sir John Urry was on your side and was ta'en with Montrose ; 
by the same token, he lost his head." 

. "Did he?" said the Triton.—" I believe you may be right ; for he 
changed sides mair than ance, andwha kens whilk he died for? — But 
always he was there, and so was I a fight there was, and I never wish 
to see another." 

: The entrance of the Provost here interrupted their desultory oonver- 
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sation. — " We have determined/* he said, Captain^ that your ship shaQ 
go round to Stromness, or Scalpa-flow, to take in stores, in order that 
there may be no more quarrels between the Fair folks and your seamen. 
And as you wish to stay on shore to see the Fair, we intend to send a 
respectable gentleman on board jour vessel to pilot her round the Main- 
land, as the navigation is but ticklish.'* 

Spoken like a quiet and sensible magistrate, Mr Mayor/' said 
Cleveland, and no otherwise than as I expected.— And what gentleman 
is to honour our quarter-deck during my absence ? ** 

We have fixed that, too. Captain Clevehmd," said the Provost ; 
" you may be sure we were eacn more desirous than another to go upon so 
pleasant a voyage, and in such good companv ; but being Fair time, 
most of us have some affairs on hand— I mys^, in respect of my office, 
cannot be well spared— the eldest Bailie's wife is lying-in— the Treasurer 
does not agree with the sea— two Bailies have the gout— the other two 
are absent from town — ^and the other fifteen members of council are ail 
engaged on particular business.** 

All that I can tell you. Mr Mayor,** said Clevehmd, raising. his 
voice. " is, that I exi)ect ^' 

A moment's patience, if you please. Captain,** said the Provost, 
intemipting him — So tnat we have come to the resolution that our 
worthy Mr Triptolemus Yellowley, who is Factor to the Lord Cham- 
berlain of these islands, shall, in respect of his official situation, be 
preferred to the honour and pleasure ot accompanying you." 

Me ! '* said the astonished Triptolemus ; " what the devil should 
I do going on vour voyages ? — ^my busmess is on dry land !" 

The gentlemen want a pilot," said the Provost, whispering to 
him, " and there is no eviting to give them one." 

"Do they want to go bump on shore, then?'* said the Factor — 
" how the devil should I pilot them, that never touched rudder in 
my life?" 

" Hush !— hush !— be silent!" said the Provost; "if the people of 
this town heard ye say such a word, your utUity, and respect, and 
rank, and every thing else, is clean gone! — No man is anything 
with us island folks, unless he can hand, reef, and steer.— Besides, 
it is but a mere form ; and we will sena old Pate Sinclair to help 
you. You will have nothing to do but to eat, drink, and be merry 
all day." 

" Eat and drink ! '* said the Factor, not able to comprehend exactly 
why this piece of duty was pressed upon him so hastily, and yet not very 
capable of resisting or extricating nimself from the toils of the more 
knowing Provost — " Eat and dnnk ? — ^that is all very well ; but, to 
speak truth, the sea does not agree with me any more than with the 
Treasurer ; and I have always %^tter appetite for eating and drink- 
ing ashore." 

Hush ! hush ! hush I " again said the Provost, in an under-tone of 
earnest eicpostulation ; " would you actually ruin your character out and 
out ? — A Factor of the High Chamberlain of the Isles of Orkney and 
Zetland, and not like the sea !— you might as well say you are a High- 
lander, and do not like whisky?''^ 

You must settle it somehow, gentlemen,** said Captam Cleveland j 
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it is time we were under weigh.— Mr Triptolemus TeUowley, are we to 
be honoured with jour company?" 

I am sure, Captain Cleveland," stammered the Factor, " I would 

have no objection to ^ anywhere with you—only ^" 

He has no objection," said the Provost, catching at the first limb 
of the sentence, without awaiting the conclusion. 

" He has no objection," cried the Treasurer. 

"He has no objection," sung out the whole four Bailies together; 
and the fifteen ClouncillorB, all catching up the same phrase of sb- 
sent. repeated it in chorus, with the additions of— "good sasn"— 
" public-spirited"—" honourablegentleman"- " burgh et»iuiIlT obliged" 
— " where will you find such a worthy Factor?" and so fortL 

Astonished and confused at the praises with which he was over- 
whelmed on all sides, and in no shape understanding the nature of the 
transaction that was ^ing forward, the astounded and overwhelmed 
agriculturist became mcapable of resisting the part of the Kirkwall 
Cmrtius thus insidiously forced upon himj Sod was delivered up by Cap- 
tain Cleveland to his party, with the strictest injunctions to trert haa 
with honour and attention. Goffe and his companions began now to 
1^ him off, amid the applauses of the whole meeting, after the man- 
ner in which the victim of ancient days was garUmded and greeted by 
shouts, when consigned to the priests for the purpose of being led to the 
altar and knocked on the head, a sacrifice for the common vrei^ It 
was while they thus conducted^ and in a manner ibroed him out of the 
Council-chamber, that poor Tnptolemus, much alarmed at finding that 
Cleveland, in whom he nad some confidence, was to remain b^iind the 
party, tried, when just going out at the door, the effect of one remon- 
strating bellow. — " Nay, but Provost !— Captain I-Baflies Trea- 
surer ! — Councillors ! — ^ii Captain Cleveland does not go aboard to pro- 
tect me, it is nae bargain, mi go I will not, unless lam traikd with 
cart-ropes !" 

His protest was. however, drowned in the unanimous choroa ef the 
Magistrates and Councillors returning him thanks for his jm)^ spnit 
— wishinfi[ him a good voyage— and praying to Heaven for his bappr 
and speedy return. Stunneaand overwhelmed, and thinking, iThe nad 
any distinct thoughts at all, that remonstrance was vain, where friends 
and strangers seemed alike determined to carry the point against him. 
Triptolemus, without farther resistance, suffered himself to be conducted 
into the street, where the pirate's boat^s crew, assembling around him, 
began to move slowly towards the quay, many of the townsfolk fdlow- 
ing out of curiosity^ Dut without any attempt at interference or amioy- 
ance*; for the paanc compromise wnich the dexterity of the first Ma- 
gistrate had achieved was unanimously approved of as a mudi better 
settlement of the disputes betwixt them luid the strangers than iiugfat 
have been attained by the dubious issue of an appeal to arms. 

Meanwhile, as they went slowly along, Triptol^us had time to study 
the appearance, countenance, and dress of those into whose hands lie 
had been thus delivered, and began to imagine that he read in tiieir 
looks not only the general expression of a desperate character, but aome 
sinister intentions directed particularly towards himself. He was 
alarmed by the truculent looks of Goffe, in piurticular, who^ holding his 
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arm ynth a gnpe which resembled in delicacy of touch the compression 
of a smith's yice, cast on him from the outer comer of his e^e oblique 
glances, like those which the eagle throws upon the prey which she baa 
clutdied. ere vet she proceeds, as it is technically call^, to plume it 
At len^n TeUowley's fears got so far the better of his prudence, that 
he fairly asked his terrible conductor, in a sort of crying whisper, "Are - 
you going to murder me, Captain, in the face of the laws baith of God 
and man 

" Hold your peace, if you are wise," said GofFe, who had his own 
reasons for desiring, to increase the panic of his captive ; we have not 
murdered a man these three months, and why should you put us in 
mind of it?" 

• " You are but joking, I hope, good worthy Captain," replied Tripto- 
lemus. " This is worse than witches, dwarfs, dirking of whales, and 
cowping of cobl^put all together ! — this is an away-ganging crop with 
a vengeance ! — ^Wnat good, in Heaven's name, would murdering me do 
to vou?" 

" We might have some pleasure in it, at least," said Goffe. — " Look 
these fellows in the face, and see if you see one among them that would 
not rather kill a man than let it alone ? — But we will speak more of 
that when you have first had a taste of the bilboes— unless, indeed, you 
come down with a handsome round handful of Chili boards^ for your 
ransom." 

" As I shall live by bread. Captain," answered the Factor, " that 
misbegotten dwarf has carried on the whole homful of silver !" 

A cat-and-njne-tails will make you find it again," said Goffe, 
gruffly ; " flo^gin^ and pickling is an excellent recipe to brine a man's 
wealth into his mmd— twisting a bowstring round his skull tiU the eyes 
start a little is a very good remembrancer too." 

Captain," repliwl Yellowley, stoutly, " I have no money— seldom 
can improvers have. — ^We turn pasture to tillage, and barley into aits, 
and heather into greensward, and the poor yarpha, as the benighted 
creatures here caJl their peat-bogs, into baittle grass-land ; but we 
seldom make anything of it that comes back to our ain pouch. — The 
carles and the cart-avers make it all, and the carles and the cart-avers 
eat it all, and the deil cUnk doun with it !" 

Well, well," said Goffe, " if you be really a poor fellow, as you 
pretend, Fll stand your friend ;" tnen^ inclining his nead so as to reach 
the car of the Factor, who stood on tiptoe with anxiety, he said, " If 
you love your life, do not enter the boat with us." 

But now am I to get away from you while you hold me so fast by 
ihe arm, that I could not get off if the whole year's crop of Scotland 
depended on it ?" 

** Hark ye, you gudgeon," said Goffe, "just when you come to the 
•water^s edge, and when the fellows are jumping in and taking their 
xyara, slue yourself round suddenly to the larboard— I will let go youi 
arm — and then cut and run for your life !" 

• GMptolemus did as he was desired ; Goffe's willing hand relaxed the 
Masp as he had promis^ ; the agriculturist trundled off like a football 
Sbat has just received a strong impulse from the foot of one of the 

1 Commonly called, by landsmen, Spanish doUars. 
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E layers, and, with celerity which surprised himself as well as aU be- 
olderSy fled through the town of KirkwalL Nay, such was the impetus 
of his retreat, that, as if the grasp of the pirate was still open to pounce 
upon him, he never stopped till ae had trayersed the whole town, and 
attained the onen county on the other sida They who had se^ him 
that di^— his nat and wig lost in the sadden effort ne had made to boJt 
forwara, his cravat awry, and his waistcoat unbuttoned— and who had 
an opportunitr of compmng his round spherical form and short 1^ 
with the portentous speed at which he scoured through the street, 
might well say, that if Fuiy ministers arms. Fear confers wings. His 
very mode of running seemed to be that peculiar to his fleecy care, for, 
like a ram in the midst of his race, he ever and anon encouraged nim- 
self by a mat bouncing attempt at a leap, though there were no ob- 
stacles in nis way. 

There was no pursuit after the agriculturist ; and though a musket 
or two were presented, for the purpose of sending a leaden messenger 
after him, vet Goffe turning peace-maker for once m his life so exage^- 
rated the aangers that would attend a breach of the truce withxne 
people of Kirkwall, that he prevailed upon the boat's crew to forbear 
any active hostQities, and to null off for their vessel with all desj^atch. 

The burfi[hers, who r^iardea the escape of Triptolemus as a tnumph 
on their side, save the boat three cheers, by way of an insulting faie- 
well; while the Magistrates, on the other hand^ entertained gre&t 
anxiety respecting the probable consequences of this breach of artides 
between them and the pirates ; and, could they have seized upon the 
fugitive very privatel^j mstead of complimenting him with a civic feast 
in honour of the agihty which he displayed, it is likely they mi^ht 
have delivered the runawa^r hostage once more into the hands of nis 
foemen. But it was impossible to set their face publidv to such an act 
of violence, and therefore they contented themselves with dosely watch- 
ing Cleveland^ whom tii^ determined to make responsible for any 
a^Egression which might be attempted hj the pirates. Cleveland, on 
his part, easily conjectured that the motive which Goffe had for suffer- 
ing his hostage to escape was to leave him answerable for all conse- 
quences, and, relying more on the attachment and intelligence of his 
friend uid adherent, Frederick Altamont, alias Jack Bunoe, than on 
anything else, expected the result with considerable anxiety, since the 
Magistrates, though they continued to treat him with dvility, plainly 
intimated they woiild r^ulate his treatment by the behaviour of thi' 
crew, though he no longer commanded them. i 
It was not^ however, without some reason that he reckoned on tha, 
devoted fidehly of Bunce ; for no sooner did that trusty adherent re* 
ceive from Goffe and the boat* s crew the news of the escape of Tripn 
tolemus, than he immediately concluded it had been favoured bv t&d 
late Captain, in order that^ Cleveland being either put to death am 
consigned to hopeless imprisonment, Goffe might be called upon tm 
resume the command of the vessd. 

" But the drunken old boatswain shall miss his mark," said Bund 
to his confederate Fletcher ; " or else I am contented to ^uit the nanil 
of Altamont, and be called Jack Bunce, or Jack Bimce, if you like il 
better, to the end of the chapter." 
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ATaOiiijg himself accordingly of a sort of nautical eloquence, which 
his enemies termed slack-jaw, Bunce set before the crew, in a most 
animated manner, the disgnu^ which they all sustained by their Cap- 
tain remaining, as he was pleased to term it, in the bilboes, without 
any hostage to answer for his safety ; and succeeded so far that, besides 
exciting a epod deal of discontent against Goffe, he brought the crew 
to tiie resolution of seizing the first vessel of a tolerable appearance, 
and declaring that the ship, crew, and carso should be dealt with ac- 
cording to the usage which Cleveland should receive on shore. It was 
judged at the same time proper to try the faith of the Orcadians by 
removing from the roadstead of Kirkwall, and ^oing round to that of 
Stiomness. where, according to the treaty betwixt Provost Torfe and 
Captain Clevelano^ they were to victual their sloop. They resolved, in 
the meantime, to mtrust the command of the vessel to a council, con- 
sistioff of Gone, the boatswain, and Bunce himself, until Cleveland 
should be in a situation to resume his command. 

These resolutions having been proposed and acceded to, they weighed 
anchor, and got their sloop under sad, without experiencing any oppo- 
sition or annoyance from the battery, which relieved them of one im- 
portant apprehension incidental to their situation. 



CHAPTER XXXVL 

Clap on more sail, pursue, up with your fights, 
Qive fire-Hshe Is my prize, or ocean wlielm them all! 

Shakspeass. 

A TEBT handsome brig, which, with several other vessels, was the 
property of Magnus Trofl. the great Zetland Udaller, had received on 
board tnat magnate hims^f, his two lovely daughters, and the facetious 
Claud Halcro, who, for friendship's sake diiefly, and the love of beauty 
proper to his poetical calling, attended them on their journey from 
Zeuand to the capital of Orkney, to which Noma had referred them, 
as the place where her mystical oracles should at length receive a satis- 
factory explanation. 

They passed, at a distance, the tremendous cliffs of the lonely spot 
of earth called the Fair Isle, which, at an equal distance from either 
archipelago, lies in the sea wmch divides Orkney from Zetland ; and at 
lengtn, after some bafiiing winds, made the Stort of Sanda. Off the 
he^Uand so named, they became involved in a strong current, well 
known by those who frequent these seas as the Boost of the Start, 
which carried them considerablv out of their course, and, joined to ^ 
adverse wind, forced them to Keep on the east side of the island of 
Stronsa, and finally compelled them to lie by for the night in Papa 
Sound, since the navigation in dark or thick weather, amongst so many 
low islands, is neither pleasant nor safe. 

On the ensuing morning they resumed their voyage under more 
fayourable auspices ; and coastiivz Mong the island of Stronsa, whose 
flatf verdant, and comparatively fktUe Siores fonned a strong coutca^ 
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to the dun hills and dark clifiis of their own islands, they doabled the 
cape called the Lamb>head. and stood away for KirkwalL 

They had scarce opened the beautiful bay betwixt Pomona and 
Shapinsha, and the sisters were admiring the massive church of Saint 
Magnus, as it was first seen to rise from amongst the inferior bnOdings 
of Kirkwall, when the eyes of Magnus and of Claud Halcro were at- 
tracted by an object which they thought more interesting. This was 
an armed sloop, with her sails set, which had iust left the anchoraee in 
the bay, and was running before the wind by which the brig of the 
Udaller was beating in. 

" A tight thing that, by my ancestors' bones !" said the old Udaller ; 
" but I cannot make out of what country, as ehe ehows no colours. 
Spanish built, I should think her." 

Ay, ay," said Claud Halcro, she has all the look of it. She runs 
before the wind that we must battle with, which is the wonted way of 
the world. As glorious John says, — 

* With roomy deck, and guns of mighty strength. 

Whose low-laid months each mountain billow lares, 
Deep in her draught and warlike in her length. 
She seems a sea-wasp flying on the waves.* " 

Brenda could not help telling Halcro, when he had spouted this 
stanza with great enthusiasm, that though the description was more 
like a first-rate than a sloop, yet the simile of the sea-wasp served but 
indifierently for either." 

A sea-wasp ?" said Magnus, looking with some surprise, as the 
sloop, shifting her course, suddenly bore down on them : Egad, I 
wish she may not show us presently that she has a sting !" 

What the Udaller said in jest was fulfilled in earnest ; for, without 
hoisting colours or hailing, two shots were discharged from we sloop, 
X)ne of which ran dipping and dancing upon the water, just ahead of 
the Zetiander's bows, whue the other went through his main-sail. 

Magnus caught up a speaking-trumpet and hmed the sloop, to de- 
mand what she was, and what was the meaning of this unprovoked 
aggression. He was only answered by the stem command — ** Down 
top-sails instantly, and lay your main-sail to the mast — ^you shall see i 
who we are presently." i 

There were no means within the reach of possibility by which 
obedience could be evaded, where it would instantly have been enforced 
by a broadside ; and. witn much fear on the part of the sisters and 
Claud Halcro, mixed with anger and astonishment on that of the 
Udaller, the brig lay-to to await the commands of the captors. 

The sloop immediately lowered a boat, with six armea hands, com- 
manded by J ack Bunco, which rowed directly for their prize. As they 
approached her, Claud Halcro whispered to the Udaller—" If what we 
hear of bucaniers be true, these men, with their silk scarfs and vests, 
have the very cut of them." 

" My daughters ! my daughters !" muttered Magnus to himself with 
such an agony as only a father could feel—" Go down below and hide 
yourselves, girls, while I " 

He threw down his speaking-trumpet and seized on a handspike, 
\ile hift daughters, more afhud of the consequences of hia fieiy temper 
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to himself than of anything else, hnn^ round him/ and hegsed him to 
make no resistance, daud Halcro umted Jiis entreaties, adding, " It 
were best pacify the fellows with fair words. They mi^ht/' he said, 

be Ihuikirkers, or insolent man-^-wafs-men on a frohc." 

" No.no," answered Magnus, " it is the sloop which the Jagger told 
us of. JBut I will take your advice— I will have patience for these girls' 
sakes; yet 

He had no time to conclude the sentence, for Bunco jumped on 
board with his party, and drawing his cutlass struck it upon the com- 
panion-ladder, and declared the ship was theks. 

" Bv what warrant or authority ao you stop us on the high seas 
said Magnus. 

Here are half a dozen of warrants," said Bunco, showing the pistols 
which were hung round him, according to a pirate-fashion already 
mentioned. " choose which you like, old gentleman, and you shall have 
the penisal of it presently.*^ 

"That lb to say, you intend to rob us?" said Magnus.—" So be it— 
we have no means to help it— only be civil to the women, and take 
what you please from the vessel. There is not much, but I will and 
can make it worth more, if you use us welL" 

" Civil to the women !" said Fletcher, who had also come on board 
with the gang—" when were we else than dvil to them / av) and kind 
to boot? — ^Look here, Jack Bunoe!— what a trim-going little thing 
here is ! — ^By G — ^ E^e shall make a cruise with us, come of old Square- 
toes what will 1" 

He seized upon the terrified Brenda with one hand, and insolently 
pulled back with the other the hood of the mantle in which she had 
muffled herself. 

" Help, fatiier !— help. Minna I" exclaimed the affirighted girl ; uncon* 
scious, at the moment, tnat they were unable to render her assistance. 

Magnus again uplifted the handspike, but Bunco stopped his hand. — 
" Avast, father 1" ne said, " or you will make a bad voyage of it pre- 
sently—And you, Fletcher, let go the girl !" 

" And, d— n me ! whv snould I let her go ?" said Fletcher. 

*^ Because I oommana you. Dick," said the other, " and because Fll 
make it a quarrel else.— Ana now let me know, beauties, is there one 
of you bears that queer heathen name of Minna, for which I have a 
certain sort of refi^aid ?" 

Qallant sir I'^said Halcro, " unquestionably it is because you have 
some poetry in your heart" 

I navenad enough of it in my mouth in my time," answered Bunco ; 
" but that day is by, old gentleman— however, I shall soon find out 
which of these girls is Minna.— Throw back your mufflings firom your 
fjaoes, and don't bei afraid, mv Lindamiras ; no one here shall meddle 
with you to do you wrong. On my soul, two pretty wenches ! — I wish 
I were at sea in an egg-snell, and a rock under my lee-bow, if I would 
wish a better leaguer-laas than the worst of them !— Hark you, my girls : 
which of you would like to swing in a rover's hammock J— you should 
have gold for the gathering !" ' 

The terrified maidens clung close together, and grew pale at the bold 
and familiar language of the desperate libertine. 
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*^ Kar. don't be frightened/' said he ; " no one shall serve under the 
noble Altamont but by her own free choice—there is no pressing amongst 

ftntlemen of fortune. Ana do not look so shy upon me neimer, as if 
spoke of what you never thought of before. One of you, at least, has 
heard of Captain Cleveland, the Bover.'' 

Brenda grew still paler, but the blood mounted at once in Minna's 
cheeks, on hearing the name of her lover thus unexpectedly introduced ; 
for the scene was m itself so oonfoundin^, that the idea of the vessel's 
being the consort of which Cleveland had spoken at Surgh-Westra had 
occurred to no one save the Udaller. 

" I see how it is,'' said Bunce, with a fomiliar nod, " and I will hold 
my course accordingly.— You need not be afraid of any injury, father." 
he added, addressing Ma^us familiarly ; ''and though I have made 
many a pretty girl pay tnbute in my tune, yet yours shall go ashore 
without either wrong or ransom." 

" If vou will assure me of that," said Magnus, '' you are as wdcome 
to the brig and cargo as ever I made man welcome to a can of punch." 

'' And it is no bad thing that same can of punch," said Bunce, " if 
we had any one that could mix it well" 

'' I will do it," said Claud Halcro, '' with any man that ever squeezed 
lemon— Eric Scambester, the punch-maker of Buigh-Westra^ bemg 
alone excepted." 

'' And you are within a ^pnel's length of him, too," said the Udaller. 
— Qo down below, my girls," he a(Kled, " and send up the rare old 
man and the nunch-bowl/' 

" The puncn-bowl I" said Fletcher ; " I say, the bucket, d— n me ! — 
Talk of bowls in the cabin of a paltry merchantman, but not to gentle- 
men-strollers—rovers, I would say." correcting himself, as he observed 
that Bunce looked sour at the mistake. 

'' And I say, these two pretty girls shaU stay on deck, and fill my 
can," said Bunce ; " I deserve some attendance, at least, for all my 
generosity." 

"And they shall fill mine, too," said Fletcher—" they shall fill it to 
the brim !— and I will have a kiss for every drop they spill— broil me if 
I won't!" 

" Why, then, I tell you, you shan't !" sMd Bunce ; " for Til be d— d 
if any one shall kiss Minna but one, and thaf s neither you nor I ; and 
her other little bit of a consort shall 'scape for company ;— there are 
plenty of willing wenches in Orkney.— And so, now I think on it, these 
girls shall 00 down below, and bolt themselves into the cabin ; and we 
Siall hfive the punch up here on deck, al freacOy as the old gentleman 
proposes." ' 

"Why, Jack, I wish you knew your own mind," said Fletcher ; " I 
have been your messmate these two years, and I love you ; and yet flay 
me like a wild bullock, if you have not as many humours as a monkey ! 
—And what shall we have to make a little fun of, since you have sent 
the girls down bdow ?" 

" Why, we will have Master Punch-maker here " answered Bunce, 
" to give us toasts, and sing us son^ — And, in the meantime, you 
there, stand by sheets and tacks, ana get her under way ! — ^and you, i 
steersman, as you would keep your brains in your skull, keep her under 
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the stem or the sloo^. — ^If you attempt to plav us any tricky I will 
scuttle your sconce as if it were an old calabasn !" 

The vessel was accordingly got under way, and moved slowly on in 
the wake of the sloop, which, as had been previouslv agreed upon, held 
her course not to return to the Bay of Kjurkwall, out for an exmlent 
roadstead called Inganess Bay, formed by a promontory which extends 
to the eastward two or three miles from the Orcadian metropolis, and 
where the vessek might conveniently lie at anchor, while tne rovers 
maintained any communication with the Magistrates which the new 
state of things seemed to require. 

Meantime Claud Halcro had exerted his utmost talents in compound- 
ing a bucketful of punch for the use of the pirates, which th^ drank 
out of larce cans ; the ordinary seamen, as well as Bunce and fletcher, 
who acted as officers, dipping them into the bucket with very little 
ceremony, as they came and went upon their duty. Magnus, who was 
particularly apprehensive that liquor might awaken the brutsu passions 
of these desperadoes, was yet so much astonished at the quantities 
which he saw them drink, without producing any visible enect upon 
their reason, that he could not help expressing his surprise to Bunce 
himself, who, wild as he was, yet appeared by far the most civil and 
conversable of his party, and whom he was, perhaps, desirous to con- 
ciliate, by a compliment of which all boon topers know the value. 

Bones of Samt Magnus said the Udaller, " I used to think I 
took off my can like a gentleman ; but to see your men swallow. Captain, 
one would think their stomachs were as bottomless as the hole of Laifell 
in Foula, which I have sounded myself with a hne of a hundred fathoms. 
By my soul, the Bicker of Saint Magnus were but a sip to them !'* 

" In our way of life, sir," answered Bunce, there is no stint till duty 
calls, or the puncheon is drunk out." 

" By my word, sir," said Claud Halcro, " I believe there is not one 
of your people but could drink out the mickle bicker of Scarpa, which 
was always offered to the Bishop of Orkney brimful of the best hummock 
that ever was brewed."^ 

" If drinking could make them bishops," said Bunce, " I should have 
a reverend crew of them ; but, as they have no other clerical qualities 
about them, I do not nropose that they shall get drunk to-day ; so we 
will cut our drink with a song." 

" And I'll sing it, by !" said or swore Dick Fletcher, and in- 
stantly struck up the old ditty— 

" It was a ship, and a ship of fame, 
Launched off the stocks, bound for the main, * 
With an hundred and fifty brisk young men. 
All pick'd and chosen every one." 

" I would sooner be keel-hauled than hear that song over agam," 
said Bunce ; "and confound your lantern jaws, you can squeeze nothing 
else out of them !" 

" By — said Fletcher, " I will smc my song, whether you like it 
or no ;" ana again he sung, with the doldrul tone of a north-easter 
whistling thtough sheet and shrouds, — 

1 Liquor brewed for a Christmas treat. 
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" CapUIn Olen was our captain's name ; 
A very gallant and brisk joxmg man ; 
As bold a sailor as e'er went to sea, 
And we were bonnd for High Barbarjr.** 

" I tell you again/' said Bunoe, " we will liave none of your screech- 
owl music here ; and I'll be d— d if you shall sit here and make that 
infernal noise !" 

«♦ Why, then, Til tell you what," said Fletcher, getting up, " Til sing 
when I walk about, and! hope there is no harm in that. Jack Bunce?^ 
And so, getting up from his seat, he began to walk up and down the 
sloop, croaking out his long and disastrous ballad. ^ 

"You see how I manage them," said Bunce, with a smile of self- 
applause—" allow that fellow two strides on his own way. and you make 
a mutineer of him for life. But I tie him strict up, ana he follows me 
as kindly as a fowler's spaniel after he has got a ^d beating. — And 
now your toast and your song, sir," addressing Halcro ; " or ralfier your 
song without jour toast 1 nave got a toast for myself. Here is suc- 
cess to all roving blades, and confusion to all honest men !" 

"I should be sorry to drink that toast, if I could help it," said 
Magnus TroiL 

*nV^hat ! you reckon yourself one of the honest folks, I warrant?" 
said Bunce. — " Tell me your trade, and Til tell you what I think of it. 
As for the punch-maker here, I knew him at first glance to be a tailor, 
who has, therefore, no more pretensions to be honest than he has not 
to be mangy. But you are some High-Dutch skipper, I warrant me, 
that tramples on the cross when he is m Japan, and denies his religion 
for a day's gain." 

" No," replied the Udaller, " I am a gentleman of Zetland." 

" Oh, what !" retorted the satirical Mr Bunce, "you are come front 
the happy climate where gin~ is a groat a-bottle, and where there is 
daylight for ever?" 

" At your service^ Captain," said the Udaller, suppressing with much 
pain some disposition to resent these jests on his count^, although 
under every risk, and at all disadvantage. 

" At my service !" said Bunce — " Ay, if there was a rope stretched 
from the wreck to the beach, you would be at my service to cut the 
hawser, makefloatsome and ietsome of ship and caigo, and well if you 
did not give me a rap on the head with the oack of tne cutty-axe ; and 
you call yourself honest? But never mind— here goes the aforesaid 
toast— and do you sing me a song, Mr Fashioner; and look it be as 
good as your punch." 

Halcro, internally praying for the powers of a new Timotheus. to 
turn his strain and check his auditor's pride, as glorious John haa it^ 
began a heart-soothing ditty with the following lines ; — 

** Maidens fresb as fairest rose, 
Listen to this lay of mine." 

I will hear nothing of maidens or roses," said Bunce : " it puts me 

in mind what sort of a cargo we have got on board ; and, by , I will 

be true to my messmate and my captain as long as I can !— And now 
I think on't, TTl have no more punch either— tlmt last cup made inno- 
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vation, and I am not to play Gaasio to-ni^t— and if I drink not, no-, 
body dse shalL"> 

&o saying, he manfully kicked over the bucket, which, notwithstand- 
ing the repeated applications made to it, was still half full, got up from 
his seat, snook himself a little to rights, as he expressed it, cocked his 
hat, and. walking the quarter-deck with an air of di|;nity, gave, by 
wora ana signal, tne orders for bringing the ships to anchor, which were 
readily obeyed by both, Goflfe being then, in all probability, past any 
rational state of interference. 

The Udaller, in the meantime, condoled with Halcro on their situation. 

It is bad enough," said the tough old Norseman ; for these are nmk 
r(^es— and yet, were it not for the girls, I should not fear them. That 
young vapouring fellow, who seems to command, is not such a bom 
devil as he might have been." 

He has queer humours, though," said Halcro ; " and I wish we were 
loose from him. To kick oown a bucket half full of the best punch ever 
was made, and to cut me short in the sweetest song I ever wrote, — I pro-^ 
mise you, I do not know what he may do next, it is next door to madness." 

Meanwhile, the slups being brought to anchor, the valiant Lieutenant 
Bunce called upon Fletcher, and, resuming his seat by his unwilling 
passengers, he told them they should see what message he was about to 
send to the wittols of Kirkwall, as they were something concerned in it. 

It shall run in Dick's name," he said, as well as in mme. I love to 
give the poor young fellow a little countenance now aiid then— don't I, 
Bickj^u d— <l stupid ass !" 

" Wny, yes, Jack Bunce," said Dick. " I can't say but as you do- 
only you are always bullocking one aoout something or other, too— 
but. howsomdever, d'ye see — - 

"Enough said— belay your jaw, Dick," said Bunce. and proceeded 
to write his epistle, which, being reiid aloud, proved to fce of the follow- 
ing tenor : — " For the Mayor and Aldermen of Kirkwall — Gentlemen, 
As, contrary to your good faith ^ven^ you have not sent us on board a 
hostage for the safety of our Captam remaining on shore at your 
requ^, these come to tell you, we are not thus to be trifled with. Wd 
have already in our possession a brig, with a family of distinction, its' 
owners and passengers ; and as you deal with our Captain so will we 
deal with them in everv respect And as this is the first, so assure 
yourselves it shall not be the last damage which we will oo to vour! 
town and trade, if you do not send on board our Captain and supply us 
with stores according to treaty. 

" Given on board the brig Mergoose of Burgh-Westra, lying in 
Inganess Bay. Witness our hands, commanders of the Fortune's 
Favourite, and gentlemen adventurers." 

He then subscribed himself Frederick Altamont, and handed the 
letter to Fletcher, who read the said subscription with much difficulty; 
and, admiring the sound of it very much, swore he would have a new 
name himself, and the rather that Fletcher was the most crabbed word 
to spell and conster, he believed, in the whole dictionary. He sub- 
Bcribed himself accordingly, Timothy Tugmutton. 

"Will you not add a few lines to the coxcombs?" said Bunoei 
addressing Magnus. ' 
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Not I/' returned the Udaller, stubborn in his ideas of right and 
wrong, even in so formidable an emergency. ^' The Magistrates of Kirk- 
wall Know their duty, and were I they "But here the recollection 

that his daughters were at the mercy of these ruffians blanked the bold 
visage of Magnus TroU, and checked the defiance which was just about 
to issue from his lijps. 

D— n me," said Bunoe, who easily conjectured what was passing 
in the mind of his prisoner-*'^ that pause would have told well on the 
stage— it would have brought down pit, box, and gallery, ^gad, as 
Bajes has it." 

^ I will hear nothing of Bayes/' said Claud Halcro (himself a little 
elevated), " it is an impudent satire on glorious John ; but he tickled 
Buckingham for it — 

* In tbe first rank of these did Zimr! stand ; 
A man so varkma ' " 

" Hold your peace !" said Bunco, drowning the voice of the admirer 
of Diyden in louder and more vehement asseveration, "the Rehearsal 
is the best farce ever was written~-and I'll make him kiss the gunner's 
daughter that denies it. D— n me, I was {he best Prince Prettyman 
ever walked the boards — 

* Sometimes a fisher's son, sometimes a prince.* 

But let US to business. — Hark ye, old gentleman" (to Magnus), jon 
have a sort of sulkiness about you, for which- some of my profiassion 
would cut your ears out of your head, and broil them for your dinner 
with red pepper. I have known Ck)ffe do so to a poor devil, for looking 
sour and dai^erous when he saw his sloop ^ to Davv Jones's locker 
with his only son on board. But I'm a spirit of anotner sort ; and if 
you or the ladies are ill-used, it shall be the KirkwaU people's fault, and 
not mine, and that's fair ; and so you had better let them know your 
condition, and your circumstances, and so forth,— and that's fair, too." 

Magnus, thus exhorted, took up the pen, and attempted to write : 
but his high jpirit so struggled with his paternal anxiety that his hand 
refused its office. " I cannot help it," he said; after one or two illegible 
attempts to write— I cannot form a letter if all our lives depended 
upon it." 

And he could not, with his utmost efforts, so suppress the convnlsive 
emotions which he experienced, but that they agitated his whole frame. 
The willow which bends to the tempest often escapes better than the 
oak which resists it ; and so, in great calamities, it sometimes happens 
that light and frivolous spirits recover their elasticity and presence of 
mmd sooner than those of a loftier character. In the present case 
Claud Halcro was fortunately able to perform the task which the deeper 
feelings of his friend and patron refused. He took the pen, and, in as 
few words as possible, explained the situation in which they were placed, 
and the cruel risks to which they were exposed, insinuating at the same 
time, as delicately as he could express it, that to the magistrates of the 
country the life and honour of its citizens should be a dearer object 
than even the apprehension or punishment of the guilty ; taking care, I 
however, to qualify the last expression as much as possible, for fear of 
giving umbrage to the pirates. 
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Bnnce read over the letter, which fortunately met his approbation : 
and, on seeing the name of Claud Halcro at the bottom, be exclaimed 
in great surprise, and with more energetic expressions of asseveration 
thiui we choose to record-—" Why, you are the little fellow that played 
ihe fiddle to old Manager Gadabout's company, at Hogs Norton, the 
first season I came out there 1 I thought I knew your catchword of 
^orious John." 

At another time this recognition might not have been very grateful 
to Halcro's minstrel pride ; but as matters stood with him, the dis- 
coyery of a golden mine could not have made him more happy. He in- 
stantnr remembered the very hopeful voung performer who came out in 
Don Sebastian, and judiciously addea, that the muse of glorious John 
had never received such excellent supiiort during the time that he was 
first (he might have added, and only) violin to Mr Gadabout's company. 

" W hy, yes," said Bunce, " I believe you are right. I think I might 
have shaken uie scene as well as Booth or Betterton either. But I 
was destined to figure on other boards (striking his foot upon the deck) 
and I believe I must stick by them, tUl I find no board at all to sup- 
port m& But now, old acquaintance, I will do something for you — 
&ue yourself this way a bit— I would have you solus." Hiey leaned over 
thetaffniil, while Bunce whispered with more seriousness than he 
usually showed, |' I am sorry for this honest old heart of Norway pine 
—blight me if I 'am not— and for the daughters, too — besides, I nave 
my.own reasons for befriending one of them. I can be a wild fellow 
with a willing lass of the giune ; but to such decent and innocent cresr 
tures— d — n me, I am Scipio at Numantia^ and Alexander in the tent 
of Darius. You remember how I touch ofi^ Alexander (here he started 
into heroics) ?— 

* Thns from the grare I rise to rare my lore, 
All draw your swords, with wings of lightning move. 
When I rush on, sore none will dare to say — 
* Tis beauty caUs, and glory shows the way.* '* 

Claud Halcro failed not to bestow the necessary commendations on 
his declamation, declaring that, in his opinion as an honest man, he 
had always thought Mr AltamonVs giving that speech far superior in 
tone and ener^ to.BettertoiL 

Bunce, or Aitamoftt, wruns his hand tenderly. ^'Ah, you flatter 
me, my dear friend," he said ; ''yet, why had not the public some of 
your judgment! I should not then nave been at this pass. Heaven 
knows, my dear Mr Halcro — Heaven knows with what pleasure I could 
keep you on board with me, lust that I might have one friend who 
loves as much to hear, as I do to recite, the choicest pieces of our 
finest dramatic authors. The most of us are beasts— and, for the Kirk- 
wall hostafi;e yonder, he uses me, egad, as I use Fletcher, I think, and 
hiiffs me tne more, the more I do for him. But how delightful would 
it be in a tropic night; when the ship was hanging on the breeze, with 
a broad and steady sail, for me to rehearse Alexander, with you for my 
pit, box, and gallery ! Nay (for you are a follower of the Muses^ as i 
remember), who knows but you and I might be the means of inspuing. 
like Orpheus and Eurydice, a pure taste into our companions, and 
softening their manners, wlule we excited their better feelings T ■ 

Digitized byGoOglC 



284 THB PIBATXr 

Tfaia iras spoken with so much unction that ' Glaad Halcro began to 
be afraid he had both made the actual punch over potent, and mixed 
too many bewitching ingredients in the cup of flattery wnich he had 
administered ; and tnat, under the influence of both potions, the senti- 
mental i)irate might detain him by force, merely to realize the scenes 
which his ima^nation presented. The conjimctuie was, however, too 
delicate to admit of any active effort on Halcro*s part, to redeem his 
blunder, and therefore he only returned the tender pressure of his 
friend's hand, and uttered the interjection "alas!" in as pathetic a 
tone as he could. 

Bunco immediately resumed : " You are right, my friend, tiiese are 
but vain visions of felicity, and it remains but for the unhinmy Alta- 
mont to serve the friend to whom he is now to bid farewell I nave de- 
termined to put you and the two girls ashore, with Fletcher for your 
protection ; and so call up the young women, and let them be gcme be- 
fore the devil get aboard of me, or of some one else. Ton wiU any 
my letter to the mapstrates, and second it with your own ^oqame, 
and assure them, tnat if they hurt but one hair of OlevelancPs tod, 
tiiere will be the devil to pay and no pitch hot" 

Relieved at heart by this unexpected termination of Bunoe's ha- 
rangue, Halcro descended the companion-ladder two steps at a time, and 
knocking at the cabin door^ could scarce find intelligible laDjB^uage enou^ 
to say his errand. The sisters hearing, with unexpected joy, that they 
were to be set ashore, muffled themselves in their cloaks, and, when 
they learned that the boat was hoisted out, came hastily on deck, where 
they were apprised, for the first time, to their great horror, that their 
filther was still to remain on board of the pirate. 

" We vrill remain with him at every risk," said Minna, we may he 
of some assistance to him, wete it but for an instant— we will live and 
die with him !" 

" We shall aid him more surely," said Brenda, who comprehended 
the nature of their situation better than Minna, "by interesting tibe 
people of Kirkwsdl to gi»nt these gentlemen's demanils." 

"Spoken like an angel of sense and beauty," said Bunco; "and now 
away with you ; for, d— n me, if this is not like having a lighted linstock 
in the powder-room— if you speak another word more, confound me if 
I know how I shall bring myself to part with youf ' 

" Qo, in (jod's name, my aaughters," said Magnus. I am in God's 
hand ; and when you are gone I shall care Uttle for myself— and I shall 
think and say, as long as 1 live^ that this good genueman deserves a 
better trade. Go— bo— away with you !" for they yet lingered in un- 
willingness to leave nim. 

" Stay not to kiss," said Bunco, " for fear I be tempted to ask my 
share. Into the boat with you — ^yet stop an instant." He drew the three 
captives apart—" Fletcher," said he, " will answer for the rest of the 
fellows, and will see you safe off the sea-beach. But how to answer for 
Fletcher, I know not, except by trusting Mr Halcro with this little 
guarantee." 

He offered the minstrel a small double-barrelled pistol, which, he 
said, was loaded with a brace of balls. Minna obs^ed Haicro's hand 
tremble as he stretched it out to take the weapon. " Give it to me, 
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sir/' she said, taking it from the outlaw ; " and trust to me for defend*- 
ins my sister and myself." 

BravOy braYO !" shouted Bunce. " There spoke a wench worthy of 
QeTeland. the King of Rovers !" 

develand !*' repeated Minna, do you then know that deyeland 
whom you have twice named ?" 

" Know him ! Is there a man alive," said Bimce, that knows 
better than I do the best and stoutest fellow ever stepped betwixt stem 
and stem ? When he is out of the bilboes, as please Heaven he shall 
soon be, I reckon to see you come on board of us, and reign the queen 
of every sea we sail over. You have eot the little guardian, I suppose 
you know how to use it. If Fletcher behaves ill to you, you need onlj 
draw up this piece of iron with your thumb, so— and if he persists, it is 
but crooking your pretty forefinger thus, and I shall lose the most duti- 
ful messmate that ever man had— though, d— n the dog, he will de- 
serve his death if he disobeys mv orders. And now, into tne boat— but 
stay, one kiss for develancTs sake." 

Brenda, in deadly terror, endured his courtesy, but Minna, stepping 
back with disdain, offered ner hand. Bunce lauehed, but kissed, with 
a theatrical air, the fair hand which she extended as a ransom for her 
linsy and at length the sisters and Halcro were phtced in the boat^ 
wnich rowed off under Fletcher's command. 

Bunce stood on the quarternleck, soliloquizing after the manner of 
his ori^nal profession. Were this told at Port-Boyal now, or at the 
I isle of Providence, or in the Petits Guaves. I wonder what they would say 
I of me ! Why, that I was a good-naturea milksop — a Jack-a-lent— an 
' ikss. Well, let them. I have done enough of baa to think about it ; it 
is worth wnile doing one good action, if it were but for the rarity of the 
thing, and to put one in good humour with ondself." Then turning to 

Magnus Troil, he proceeded — " By these are bonarobas, these 

daughters of yours. The eldest would make her fortime on the London 
boards. What a dashing attitude the wench had with her as she seized 
the pistol ! — d— n me, that touch would have lurought the house down ! 
What a Boxalana the We would have made (for, in his oratory, Bunce^ 
like Sancho's gossip, Thomas Cecial, was apt to use the most energetic 
word which came to hand, without accurately considering its propriety) 1 
I would give my share of the next prize to hear her £fpout — 

• * Away, begone, and give a whirlwind room. 
Or I will blow you up like dutt Ayannt t 
Madness but meanly represento my rage.* 

And then, apin, that little, soft, shy, tearful trembler, for Statira, to 
hear her recite — 

* He speaks the kindest words, and looks such things, 
Vows with such passion, swears with so much grace, 
That tis a kind of heaven to be deluded by him.' 

What a play we might have run up ! — I was a beast not to think of it 
before I sent them off— I to be Alexander— Claud Halcro, Lysimachus 
—this old gentleman might have made a Glytus, for a pindu I was 
&n idiot not to think of it !" 

• There was much in this effusion which mi^ht have dm)leased the 
UdaUer ; but, to apeak truth, he paid no attention to it. His eye, and 
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finaUr his spy-glass, was employed in watching the return of his 
dauf^ntera to tne shore. He saw them hmd on the beach, and accom- 
panied bv Halcro, and another man (Fletcher, doubtless), he saw them 
ascend tne acclivity, and proceed upon the road to Kirkwall, and he 
could even distinguish that Minna, as if considering herself as the 
gi&rdian of the jpi^y, walked a little aloof from the rest^ on the watcfa, 
as it seemed, agiunst surprise, and ready to act as occasion should require. 
At length, as the Udaller was just about to lose sight of them, he had 
the exquisite satisfaction to see the party halt, and the pirate leave 
them, after a space just long enough for a civil farewell, and proceed 
slowly back on nis return to the beach. Blessing the Great Being who 
had thus relieved him from the most agonizing fears which a father can 
feel, l^e worthy Udaller from that instant stood resigned to his own 
. fitted whatever that might be. 



CHAPTER XXXYH. 

Over the moontains and under the waTes, 
Over the fountains and under the graves, 
Over floods that are deepest, 

Which Neptune obey, 
Over rocks that are steepest. 
Lore will ftnd out the way. 

Old Song, 

The parting of Fletcher from Claud Halcro and the sisters of Buigh- 
Weska, on the spot where it took place, was partly occasioned by a 
small party of armed men bemg seen at a distance in the act of ad- 
vancmg from Kirkwall, an apparition hidden from the Udaller^s spy- 
glass by the swell of the ground, but quite visible to the pirate, whom 
it determined to consult his own safety by a speedy return to his \mL 
He was just turning away, when Minna occasioned the short dday 
which her father haa observed. 

" Stop," she said ; " I command you !— Tell your leader from me, 
that whatever the answer may be from Eurkwall. he shall cairy his 
vessel, nevertheless, round to Stromness ; and, bemg anchored t£ere, 
let him send a boat ashore for Captam Cleveland when he shall see a 
smoke on the Bridge of Broisear." 

Fletoher had thought, like his messmate Bunce, of asking a kiss, at 
least, for the trouble of escorting these beautiful young women ; and, 
perhaps, neither the terror of the approaching Kirkwall men, nor 5 
Minna's weapon, might have prevented his being insolent But the 
name of his Captain, and^ stul more, the ana{malled, dignified, and 
commanding manner of Minna Troil, overawed nun. He made a sea 
bow,— promised to keep a sharp look-out, and, returning to his boat, 
went on board with his messa^. 

As Halcro and the sisters advanced towards the party whom they saw 
on the Kurkwall road, and who. on their juurt, had ludted as if to ob* 
serve tiiem.Brenda. relieved from the fears of Fletcher's presence, 
which had hitherto kept her silent, exclaimed, "Mercifid Heaven!— 
Minna, in what hands nave we left our dear father ?" 
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In the hands of brave men/' said Minna, steadily—^' I fear not 
for him." 

''As brave as you please/' said Claud Halcro, ''but very dan|gerou8 
rogaes for all that — t know that fellow Altamont. as he calls himself, 
though that is not his right name neither, as deooshed a dog as ever 
made a bam ring with blood and blank verse. He began yrnh Bam- 
well, and ev^ body thought he would end with the gallows, like the 
last scene in Venice Preserved." 

" It matters not," said Minna—" the vrilder the waves, the more 
powerful is the voice that rules them. The name alone oi Cleveland 
ruled the mood of the fiercest amongst them." 

" I am Borry for Cleveland," said Brenda, " if such are his oompanions, 
—but I care uttle for him in comparison to my father." 

" Reserve your compassion for those who need it," said Minna, " and 
fear nothing for our father. — God knows, every silver hair on his head 
is to me worth the treasure of an unsunned mine ; but I know that he is 
safe while in yonder vessel, and I know that he will be soon safe on 
shore." 

" I would I could see it," said Gaud Halcro ; "but I fear the Kirk- 
wall people, supposing Cleveland to be such as 1 dread, will not dare to 
exdiange mm against the Udaller. The Scots have very severe laws 
against theft-boot, as they call it." 

"But who are those on the road before us?" said Brenda; "and 
why do they halt there so jealously ?" 

" They are a patrol of the mintia," answered Halcro. " Glorious 
John touches them off a little sharply, but then John was a Ja- 
cobite, — 

'Months without hands, maintaln'd at vast expense, 
In peace a chari^e, in war a weak defence; 
Stout once a-month, thesf march, a blustering band, 
And ever, but in time of need, at hand.* 

I fangr they halted just now, caking us, as they saw us on the brow of 
the hill, for a part^r of the sloop's men^ and, now they can distinguish 
that you wear petticoats^ they are moving on again." 

They came on acoordmgly, and proved to be, as Gaud Halcro had 
suggested, a patrol sent out to watch the motions of the pirates, and to 
prevent their attempting descents to damage the country. 

They heartily congratulated Claud Halcro, who was well known to 
more than one of them, upon his escape from captivity ; and the com- 
mander of the party, while offering every assistance to the ladies, could 
not help oondouDg with them on the circumstances in which their father 
stood, hinting, though in a delicate and doubtful manner, the difficul- 
ties which might be in the way of his Uberation. 

When they arrived at Kirkwall^ and obtained an audience of the 
Provost; and one or two of the Magistrates, these difficulties were more 
plainly insisted upoa — " The Hidcyon frigate is upon the coast," said 
the Provost ; " she was seen off Duncansbay-head ; and, though I have 
the deepest respect for Mr Troil of Burgh-Westra^ yet I shall be an- 
swerable to law if I release from prison the Captam of this suspicious 
vessel, on account of the safety of any individual who may be unhappily 
endangered by his detention. This man is now known to be the heart 
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and soni ci these bucaniers, and am I at liberty to send him aboard^ that 
he may plunder the country, or perhaps go fight the King's ship ?— for 
he has impudence enough for anything." 

Courage enough for anything, you mean, Mr Provost," said Mlmuy 
unable to restrain ner displeasure. 

" Why, you may call it as jrou please, Miss Troil," said the worthy 
M2U[istrate ; " but^ in my opinion, that sort of coimifie whid^ i)ronoses 
to fight singly agamst two, is little better than a kind of practical im- 
pudence." 

" But our father ?" said Brenda, in a tone of the most earnest m- 
treaty—" our father— the friend, I may say the father, of his country— 
to whom so many look for kindness, and so many for actual support— 
whose loss would be the extinction of a beacon in a storm — wul you 
indeed weigh the risk which he runs against such a trifling tiling as 
letting an unfortunate man from prison, to seek his unhappy &te else- 
where ?" 

" Miss Brenda is right," said Claud Halcro ; " I am for let-a-be for 
let-a-be, as the boys say ; and neyer fash about a warrant of liberation. 
Proyost, but just take a fool's counsel, and let the soodman of tiie jail 
forget to draw his bolt on the wicket, or leave a chink of a window open, 
or the like, and we shall be rid of the rover, and have the one nest 
honest fellow in Orkney or Zetland on the lee-side of a bowl of punch 
with us in five hours." 

The Provost replied in nearly the same terms as before, that he had 
the highest respect for Mr Ma^us Troil of Bur^h-Westra, but that he 
could not sufier his consideration for any individual, however respect- 
able, to interfere with the discharge of his duty. 

Minna then addressed her sister in a tone of calm and sarcastic dis- 
pleasure. — " You forget," she said, " Brenda, that you are talking of 
the safety of a poor insignificant Udaller of Zetland, to no less a person 
than the Chief Magistrate of the metropolis of Orkne^r— can you expect 
89 great a person to condescend to such a trifling subject of considera- 
tion ? It will be time enough for the Provost to think of complying 
with the terms sent to him — ^for comply with them at length he both 
must and will— when the Church of Sunt Magnus is beat down about 
his ears." 

" You may be angry with me, my pretty young ladv," said the good- 
humoured Provost Torfe, " but I cannot oe offended with you. The 
Church of Saint Magnus has stood many a day, and I think will out- 
live both you and me, much more yonder pack of unhanged do|;& And 
besides that your father is half an Orkneyman, and has bom estate 
and friends among us, I would, I give you my word^ do as much for a 
Zetlander in distress as I would for any one, excepting one of our own 
native Kirkwallers, who are doubtless to be preferred. And if you will 
take up your lodgings here with my wife ana myself, we will enaeavour 
to show you," continued he, " that you are as welcome in Kirkwall as 
ever you could be in Lerwick or ScaSloway." • 

Minna deij^ned no reply to this good-humoured invitation, but Brenda 
declined it m civil terms, pleading the necessity of takW up their 
abode with a wealthy widow of Kirkwall, a relation, who2re£iy ex- 
pected thenu . . 
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Halcro made another attempt to move the Provost, but found him 
inexorable. — " The Collector of the Customs had already threatened," 
he said, " tainform against him for entering into treaty, or, as he called 
it, pacxing and peeling with those strangers, even when it seemed the 
only means of preventmg a bloody afiray in the town ; and, should he 
now forego the advantage afforded by the imprisonment of Cleveland 
and the escape of the Factor, he might incur something worse than 
censure." Tne burden of the whole was, " that he was sorry for the 
Udaller, he was sorry even for the lad Cleveland, who had some sparks 
of honour about him ; but his duty was imperious, and must be obeyed." 
The Provost then precluded farther ar^;ument, by observing that an- 
other affair from Zetland called for his immediate attention. A gentle- 
man named Mertoun, residing at Jarlshof, had made complaint against 
Snailsfoot the J a^ger, for having assisted a domestic of his m embmling 
some valuable articles which had been deposited in his custody, and he 
was about to take examination on the subject, and cause tliem to be 
restored to Mr Mertoun, who was accountable for them to the right 
owner. 

In all this information there was nothing which seemed interesting 
to the sisters excepting the word Mertoun, which went like a dagger 
to the heart of Minna, when she recollected the circumstances under 
which Mordaunt Mertoun had disappeared, and which, with an emotion 
less painful, though still of a melancholy nature, called a faint blush 
into JBrenda's cheek, and a slight degree of moisture into her eye. But 
it was soon evident that the Magistrate spoke not of Mordaunt, but of 
his father ; and the daughters of Magnus, little interested in his detail, 
took leave of the Provost to §o to their own lodgings. 

When they arrived at their relation's, Minna made it her business 
to learn, by such inquiries as she could make without exciting suspicion, 
vfh&t was the situation of the unfortimate Cleveland, which she soon 
discovered to be exceedingly precarious. The Provost had not, indeed, 
committed him to close custody, as Claud Halcro had anticipated, re- 
collecting, perhaps, the favouraole circumstances under which he had 
surrendered himseu, and loath, till the moment of the last necessity, 
altogether to break faith with him. But although left apparently at 
large, he was strictly watched by persons well armed and appointed for 
the purpose, who had directions to detain him by force if he attempted 
to pass certain narrow precincts which were allotted to him. He was 
quartered in a strong room within what is called the King's Castle, and 
at niffht his chamber-door was locked on the outside, and a sufficient 
guard mounted to prevent his escape. He therefore enjoyed only the 
degree of liberty which the cat. in her cruel sport, is sometimes pleased 
to permit to the mouse which she has clutched; and yet, such was 
the terror of the resources, the courage, and ferocity of the pirate 
Captain^ that the Provost was blamed by the Collector, and many other 
sage citizens of Kirkwall, for permitting him to be at large upon any 
conditions. 

It maybeweU believed that, under such circumstances. Cleveland 
had no desire to seek anv place of public resort, conscious that he was 
the object of a mixed feeling of curiosity and terror. His favourite 
place of exercise, therefore, was the external aisles of the Cathedral of 
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Saint Magnus, of which the eastern end alone is fitted up for public 
worship. This solemn old edifice, having escajped the ravage which 
attended the first convulsions of the Reformation, still retains some 
appearance of episcopal die;nity. This place of worship is separated 
a screen from the nave and western limb of the cross, and the whole is 
preserved in a state of cleanliness and decency, which might he well 
proposed as an example to the proud piles of Westminster and St 
Paul's. 

It was in this exterior part of the Cathedral that Cleveland was per- 
mitted to walk, the rather that his guards, by watching the single open 
entrance, had the means, with very little inconvenience to themselves, 
of preventinjg any possible attempt at escape. The place itself was well 
suited to his melancholy curcumstances. The lofty and vaulted roof 
rises upon ranges of Saxon piQars, of massive size, four of which, still 
laiger tlum the rest, once supported the lofty spire, which, long since 
destroyed by accident, has been rebuilt upon a disproportioned and 
truncated plan. The light is admitted at the eastern end through a 
lofty, well-projwrtioned, and richlj^-omamented Gothic window, and 
the pavement is covered with inscriptions, in different languages, dis- 
tinguishing the graves of noble Orcadians, who have at difterent times 
been deposited within the sacred precincts. 

Here walked Cleveland, musing over the events of a misspent life, 
which, it seemed probable, might be brought to a violent and shameful 
close, wliile he was yet in the prime of youth. — " With these dead," he 
said, looking on the pavement, "shall Isoon be numbered — ^but no holy 
man will sj^ak a blessing ; no friendly hand register an inscription ; no 
proud descendant sculpture armorial bearings over the grave of the 
pirate Cleveland. My whitening bones will swing in the gibbet-irons 
on some wild beach or lonely cape, that will be esteemed fatal and ac- 
cursed for my saka The. old mariner, as he passes the Sound, will 
shake his head, and tell of my name and actions as a warning to his 
younger comrades. — But Minna ! Minna ! — what will be thy thoughts 
when the news reaches thee ?— Would to God the tidings were drowned 
in the deepest whirlpool betwixt Kirkwall and Burgh- W estra, ere they 
came to her ear !— and oh ! would to Heaven that we had never met, 
since we never can meet again !" 

He lifted up his eyes as ne spoke, and Minna Troil stood before him. 
Her face was pale, and her hair dishevelled ; but her look was composed 
and firm, with its usual expression of high-minded melancholy. She 
was still shrouded in the large mantle which she had assumed on leaving 
the vesseL Cleveland's first emotion was astonishment ; his next was 
joy, not unmixed with awe. He would have exclaimed— he would have 
thrown himself at her feet — but she imposed at once silence and com- 
posure on hfm, by raising her finger, and saying, in a low but com- 
manding accent, — " Be cautious — we are observed — there are men 
without — ^they let me enter with difficulty. I dare not remain long— 
they would think — they might believe — Oh, Cleveland ! I have 
hazarded everything to save you !" 

"To save me? — Alas ! poor Minna !" answered Cleveland, " to save 
me is impossible. — Enough that I have seen you once more, were it but 
^ say, for ever fiareweil r 
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" We must, indeed, say farewell,'* said Minna ; " for fate and your 
guilt liaye divided us for ever. — CleveluKL I have seen your assocuites 
— ^need I tell you more — ^need I say, that 1 know now what a pirate is V* 
" You have been in the rufiians'^ power i" said Cleveland, with a start 

of agony—" Bid they presume ^ 

"Cleveland," replied Minna, " they presumed nothing— your name 
was a spell over them. By tlie power of that spell over mese ferocious 
banditti, and by that alone, I was reminded of the qualities I once 
thoight my Cleveland's !" 

" Yes," said Cleveland, proudly, " my name has and shall have power 
over them, when they are at the wildest ; and, had they harmea you 
by one ruae word, they should have found— Yet what do I rave about — 
I am a prisoner !" 

" You shall be so no longer," said Minna—" Your safety— the safety 
of my dear father— all demand your instant freedom. I have formed a 
scheme for your liberty, which, boldly executed, cannot fail. The light 
is fEuling without— mmiie yourself in my cloak, and you will easily pass 
the ^uimls — I have given them the means of carousing, and they are 
deepy engaged. Haste to the Loch of Stennis, and hide yourself till 
day dawns ; then make a smoke on the point, where the land, stretching 
into the lake on each side, divides it nearly in two at the Bridge (» 
Broi^gar. Your vessel, which lies not far distant, will send a Doat 
ashore. — ^Do not hesitate an instant." 

" But you, Minna ! — Should this wild scheme succeed," said Cleve- 
land, " wnat is to become of you ?" , 

" For my share in your escape," answered the maiden, " the honesty 
of my own intention will vindicate me in the sight of Heaven ; and the 
safety of my father, whose fate depends on yours, will be my excuse to 



In a few words, she gave him the history of their capture, and its con- 
sequences. Cleveland cast up his eyes and raised his nands to Heaveu, 
in thankfulness for the escape of the sisters from his evil companions, 
and then 'hastily added, — "But you are right, Minna; I must fly at 
all rates— for your fathers sake I must fly.— Here, then, we part— yet 
not. I trust, for ever." 

" For ever !" answered a voice, that sounded as from a sepulchral 
vault. 

They started, looked around them, and then gazed on each other. It 
seemed as if the echoes of the building had returned Cleveland's last 
wordfiL but the pronunciation was too emphatically accented. 

"Yes, for ever!" said Noma of the Fitful-head, stepping forward 
from behind one of the massive Saxon pillars which support tne roof of 
the Cathedral. " Here meet the crimson foot and the crimson hand. 
Well for both that the wound is healed whence that crimson was de- 
rived—well for both, but best for him who shed it.— Here, then, you 
meet — and meet for the last time !" 

"Not so," said Cleveland, as if about to take Minna's hand: "to 
separate me from Minna, wnUe I have life, must be the work of her- 
sefr alone." 

" Away !" said Noma, stepping betwixt them, " away with such idle 
foDy ! — ^Nourish no vain dreams of future meetings— you part here, and 
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you port for ever. The hawk pairs not with the dove ; goilt matches 
not with innocence. — Minna Troil, you look for tiie last time on this 
hold and criminal man — Cleveland, youhehold Minna for the last time!" 

" And dream you/* said Cleveland, indisuantlv, that your mum- 
menr imposes on me, and that I am among the fools that see more than 
trick in your pretended art ?" 

" Forhear, Cleveland, forhear said Minna, her hereditary awe of 
Noma augmented hy the circumstance of her sudden appearance. " Oh. 
forbear ! — she is powerful — she is but too powerful — And, do you, 
Noma, remember mv father's safetv is linked with Clevdand's.'* 

" And it is well for Cleveland that I do remember it/' replied tiie 
Pythoness, " and that, for the sake of one, I am here to aid bolk 
You, with your childish purpose of passing one of his bulk and stature 
under the disfguise of a few paltry folds of wadmaal — ^what would voor 
device have procured him but instant restraint with bolt and shackle 1 
— wiU save him — will place him in security on board his bark. But 
let him renounce these shores for ever, and carry elsewhere the terroia 
of his sable flag, and his vet blacker name ; for if the sun rises twice, 
and finds him still at anchor, his blood be on his own head. — ^Ay, look 
to each other— look the last look that I permit to firail affection,— and 
say. if you can say it. Farewell for ever.^ 

" Otley her," stammered Minna ; " remonstrate not, but obey her." 

Cleveland, grasping her hand, and kissing it ardently, said, but so 
low liiat she only could hear it. " Farewell, Minna, but riot for ever." 

" And now. maiden, begone, said Noma, " and leave the rest to the 
Reimkennar.'^ 

" One word more/' said Minna, " and I obey you. TeU me but if I 
have caij^ht aright your meaning — is Mordaunt Mertoun safe assA re- 
covered ?" 

^< Recovered and safe/' said Noma ; " else woe to the hand that shed 
his blood!" 

Minna slowly sought the door of the Cathedral, and turned back 
from time to time to look at the shadowy form of Noma and the stately 
and military fisure of Cleveland, as they stood together in the deepen- 
ing gloom of me ancient Cathedral. When she looked back a second 
time they were in motion, and Cleveland followed the matron, aSvWith 
a slow and solemn step, she glided towards one of the side aisles. When 
Minna looked back a third time their figures were no longer visible. 
She collected herself, and walked on to the eastern door by which she 
had entered, and listened for an instant to the guard, who talked to- 
gether on the outside. 

"The Zetland girl stays a long time with this pirate fellow/' said 
one. I wish they have not more to speak about than the ransom of 
h«: father." 

"Ay, truly/' answered another, "the wenches will have more sym- 
pathy with a handsome young pirate than an old bed-ridden burgher." 

Their discourse was here intermpted by her of whom they were speak- 
ing ) and, as if taken in the manner, they pulled off their haJb^ made 
their awkward obeisances, and looked not a little embarrassed and con- 
fused. 

. Minna returned to the house where she lodged, much affected, yet, 
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on the whole, pleased with the result of her expedition, which seemed 
to put her Mher out of danger, and assoretf her at once of the escape 
of Cleveland and of the safety of young Mordaunt. She hastened to 
communicate both pieces of intelligence to Brenda, who joined her in 
thankfulness to Heaven, and was herself well-nigh persuaded to believe 
in Noma*8 su^matural pretensionis, so much was euie pleased with the 
manner in which they had been employed. Some time was spent in 
exchanging their mutual congratulations, and mingling tears of hope, 
mixed with apprehension ; when, at a late hour in the evening, they 
were interrupted by Claud Halcro, who, full of a fic^eting sort <h im- 
portance, not unmmgled with fear, came to acquaint them that the 
prisoner, Cleveland, had disappeared from the Cathedral, in which be 
had been permitted to walk, and that the Provost, having be^ in- 
formed that Minna was accessary to his flight, was coming, in a mighty 
quandary, to make inquiry into the circumstances. 

When the worthy Magistrate arrived. Minna did not conceal from 
him her own wish that Cleveland should make his escape, as the only 
means which she saw of redeeming her father from imminent danger. 
But that she had any actual accession to his flight she positivdy de- 
nied ; and stated ^' that she had parted from Cleveland m the Cathe- 
dral more than two hours since, and then left him in company with a 
third person, whose name she did not conceive herself obhged to com- 
municate.*' 

" It is not needful. Miss Minna Troil," answered Provost Torfe ; 
"for, although no person but this Captain Cleveland and yourself was 
seen to enter the Kirk of Saint Magnus this day, we know well enough 
your cousiQ, Old UUa Troil, whom you Zetlanders call Noma of Fitful- 
nead, has been crui^ng up and down, upon sea and land, and air, for 
what I know, in boats and on ponies, and it may be on broomsticks ; 
and here has been her dumb Drow, too, coming and going, and playing 
the spy on every one — and a good spy he is, for he can hear everything 
and tells nothing again, unless to his mistress. And we know, besides, 
that she can enter the Kirk when all the doors are fast, and has been 
seen there more than once, God save us from the Evil One .'—and so, 
without farther questions asked, I conclude it was old Koma whom 
you left in the Kirk with this slashing blade — and if so, th^ may 
catch them again that can. I cannot but say. however, pretty Mista^ 
Minna, that you Zetland folks seem to forget twth law and gospel when 
you use the help oi witchcraft to fetch delinquents out of a legal prison ; 
and the least that you, or your cousin, or your father, can do, is to use 
influence with this wild fellow to go away as soon as possible without 
hurting the town or trade, and then there will be little harm in what 
has chanced ; for. Heaven knows, I did not seek the poor lad's life^ so 
I could get my hands free of him without blame ; and far less did I 
wish that, through his imprisonment, any harm should come to wor^y 
Magnus Troil of JBurffh-Westra." 

^^1 see where the snoe pinches you, Mr Provost," said Claud Halcro, 
and I am sure I can answer for my friend Mr Troil as well as for 
myself, that we will say and do all in our power with this man, Captain 
CieYctod, to make him leave the coast directly'* 

And I," said Minoa^ " am so convinced that whatyou lepommend 
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is best for all parties, that my sister and I will set off early to-morrow 
mominj^ to the House of Stennis, if Mr Halcro will give us his escort, 
to receive my father when he comes ashore, that we may acquaint him 
with your wish, and to use every influence to induce this unhappy man 
to leave the country." 

Provost Torfe looked upon her with some surprise. " It is not every 
voung woman," he said, " would wish to move eight miles nearer to a 
Sand of pirates." 

" We run no risk," said Claud Halcro, interfering. " The House of 
Stennis is strong ; and my cousin, whom it belongs to, has men and 
arms within it. The joung ladies are as safe there as in Kirkwall ; 
and much cood may anse from an early communication between Magnus 
Troil and nis daughters. And happy am I to see, that in your case, 
my good old friend,— as glorious John says, — 

— — * After much debate, 
The man preyaOs above the magistrate.* 

The Provost smiled, nodded his head, and indicated, as far as he 
thought he could do so with decency, how happy he should be if the 
Fortune's Favourite, and her disorderly crew, would leave Orkney 
without farther interference or violence on either side. He could not 
authorize their being supplied from the shore, he said ; but, either for 
fear or favour, they were certain to get provisions at Stromness. This 
pacific magistrate then took leave of Halcro and the two ladies, who 
proposed, tiie next morning, to transfer their residence to the House of 
Stennis, situated upon the banks of the salt-water lake of the same 
name, and about four miles by water from the Road of Stromness, where 
the Rover's vessel was lying. 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

Fly, Fleance, fly !— Thou mayst escape. 

Macbeth. 

It was one branch of the various arts by which Noma endeavoured 
to maintain her pretensions to supernatural powers, that she made her- 
self familiarly and practically acquainted with all the secret passes and 
recesses^ whether natural or artificial, which she could hear of, whether 
by tradition or otherwise, and was, by such knowledge, often enabled 
to perform feats which were otherwise unaccountable. Thus, when she 
escaped from the tabemaeJe at Burgh-Westra, it was by a sliding board 
which covered a secret passage in the wall, known to none but nerself 
and Magnus, who, she was well assured, would not betray her. The 
profusion, also, with which she lavished a considerable income, other- 
wise of no use to her, enabled her to procure the earliest intelligenoe 
respecting whatever she desired to know, and, at the same time^ to 
secure afl other assistance necessary to carry her plans into effect. 
Cleveland, upon the present occasion, had reason to admire both her 
sagacity and her resources. 

u pon her applying a little forcible pressure, a door which was oon- 
^'^ed under some rich wooden sculpture in the screen which divides 
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the eastern aisle from the rest of the Cathedral, opened, and disdosed 
a dark narrow winding passage, into which she entered, telling Cleve- 
land, in a whisper, to follow, and be sure he shut the door hehmd him. 
He obeyed, ana followed her in darkness and silenccj sometimes descend- 
ing steps, of the number of which «he always apmzed him, sometimes 
ascendmg, and often turning; at short angles. The air was more free 
than he could have expected, the passage oeing ventilated at different 
parts hy unseen and ingeniously contrived spiracles, which communi- 
cated with the open air. At len^h their lon^ course ended by Noma 
drawing aside a sliding nanel, which, opening oehind a wooden or box- 
bed, as it is called in Scotland, admitted them into an ancient, but 
very mean apartment, having a latticed window and a groined roof. 
The furniture was much dilapidated ; and its only ornaments were, on 
the one side of the wall, a garland of faded ribbons, such as are used to 
decorate whale-vessels ; and, on the other^ an escutcheon, bearing an 
EarVs arms and coronet, surrounded with the usual emblems of 
mortality. The mattock and spade, which lay in one comer, together 
with the appearance of an old man, who, in a rusty black coat and 
slouched hat, sat reading by a table, announced that they were in the 
habitation of the church-beadle or sexton, and in the presence of that 
resectable functionary. 

When his attention was attracted by the noise of the sliding panel, 
he arose, and, testifying much respect, out no surprise^ took his shadowy 
hat from his thin gray locks, and stood uncovered m the presence of 
Noma with an air of profound humility. 

Be faithful," said Noma to the old man, " and beware you show 
not any living mortal the secret path to the Sanctuary." 

The old man bowed, in token of obedience and of thanks, for she put 
money in his hand as she spoke. With a faltering voice, he expressed 
his hope that she would remember his son, who was on the Greenland 
voyage, that he might retum fortunate and safe as he had done last year, 
when he brought l5ujk the garland, pomting to that upon the wall. 

" My cauldron shall boil, and my rhyme shall be said, in his behalf," 
answered Noma. " Waits Pacolet without with the horses ?" 

The old Sexton assented, and the Pythoness, commanding Cleveland 
to follow her, went through a back door of the apartment into a small 
garden, corresponding, in its desolate appearance, to the habitation 
they had just quitted. The low and broken wall easily permitted them 
to pass into another and larger garden, though not much better kept, 
and a gate, which was upon the latch, let them into a long and wind- 
ing lane, through which. Noma having whispered to her companion 
t&t it was the only dangerous place on their road, they walked with a 
has^ pace. It was now nearly dark, and the inhabitants of the poor 
dwellings, on either hand, had betaken themselves to their houses. 
They saw only one woman, who was looking from her door, but blessed 
herodf, and retired into her house with precipitation, when she saw the 
t^l figure of Noma stalk past her with long strides. The lane con- 
ducted them into the country, where the dumo dwarf waited with three 
horses, ensconced behind the wall of a deserted shed. On one of these 
Noma instantly seated herself, Cleveland mounted another, and, fol- 
lowed by Pacolet on the third, they moved sharply on through th^ 
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darkness ; the active and snirited animals on which they rode being of 
a breed rather taller than those reared in Zetland. 

After more than an hour's smart riding, in which Noma acted as 
guide, they stopped before a hovel, so utterly desolate in appeaianoe 
that it resembled rather a cattle-shed than a cottage. 

" Here you must remain till dawn, when your signal can be seen 
from your vessel." said Koma, consigning the horses to the care of 
Pacolet^ and leading the way into the wretched hovel, which she pre- 
sently illuminated by lighting the small iron lamp which she usually 
carried along with her. " It is a poor." she said, " but a safe place ot 
refuge ; for were we pursued hither, the earth would yawn and admit 
us into its recesses ere you were taken. For know that this ground is 
sacred to the Gods of oM Valhalla.— And now say, man of mischief and 
of blood, are you friend or foe to Noma, the sole priestess of t^ese dis- 
owned deities?" 

" How is it possible for me to be your enemy ?" said Cleyeland.— 
"Common gratitude " 

" Common gratitude," said Noma, intermpting bun, " is a common 
word— and words are the common pay which fools accept at the hands 
of knaves ; but Noma must be requited by actions— by sacrifices." 

" Well, mother, name your request." 

" That you never seek to see Minna Troil again, and that you leave 
this coast in twenty-four hours," answered Noma. 

" It is impossible," said the Captain ; " I cannot be soon enough 
found in the sea-stores which the sloop must have." 

" You can. I will take care you are fully supplied ; and Caithness 
and the Hebrides are not far distant— you can depart if you wilL" 
" And why should I," said Cleveland, " if I wiU not 
" Because your stay endangers others." said Noma, " and will prove 
your own. destmction. Hear me with attention. From the first 
moment I saw you lying senseless on the sand beneath the clifEs of 
Sumburgh, I read that in your countenance which linked vou with me, 
and those who were dear to me; but whether for good or evil was 



m his dearest affections — crossed by tale-bearing and slander." 

" / slander Mertoun !" exclaimed the Captein. " By Heaven, I 
scarce mentioned his name at Burgh-WestrsL if it is that which you 
mean. The peddling fellow Bryce, meaning, I believe, to be my Mend, 
because he found something could be made by me, did, I have since 
heard, carry tattle or tmth, I know not which, to the old man, which 
was confirmed by the report of the whole island. But for me. I scarce 
thought of him as a rival ; else I had taken a more honourable way to | 
rid myself of him." 

" Was the point of your double-edged knife, directed to the bosom of 
an unarmed man. intended to carve out that more honourable way r 
said Noma, sternly. 

Cleveland was conscience-stmck, and remained silent for an instant, I 
ere he replied, " There, indeed, I was wrong ; but he is. I thank Hea'.en, 
i-ecovered. and welcome to an honourable satisfaction.** 
" Cleveland," said the Pythoness, " no ! The fiend who employs you 
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as his implement is powerful : but with me he shall not strive. Ton 
are of that temperament whicn the dark Influences desire as the tools 
of their agencjr ; bold, haughty, and undaunted, unrestrained by prin- 
ciple, and having only in its room a wild sense of indomitable pride, 
wnicn such men call honour. Such you are, and as such your course 
through life has been — onward and unrestrained, bloody and tempes- 
tuous. By me, howeYer,at shall be controlled," she ooricluded, stretching 
out her staff, as if in the attitude of determmed authority—" ay, even 
although the demon who presides over it should even now arise in his 
terrors?' 

Cleveland laughed scornfully. " Good mother," he said, " reserve 
such language for the rude sailor that implores you to bestow him fair 
wind, or the poor fisherman tliat asks success to his nets and lines. I 
have been long inaccessible both to fear and to superstition. Call forth 
your demon, S you command one, and place him Wore me. The man 
that has spent years in company with incarnate devils can scarce dread 
the presence of a disembodied fiend." 

This was said with a careless and desperate bitterness of spirit, which 
proved too powerfully energetic even for the delusions of Korna*s in- 
sanity ; and it was with a hollow and tremulous voice that she asked 
Cleveland — " For what, then, do you hold me, if you deny the power 
that I have bought so dearly i" 

"You have wisdom, mother," said Cleveland; "at least you have 
art, and art is power. I hold you for one who knows how to steer upon 
the current of events, but I deny your power to chan^ its course. Do 
not, therefore, waste words in quoting terrors for which I have no feel- 
ing, but tell me at once wherefore you would have me depart ?" 



" Because Minna is the destined bride of him whom men call Mordaunt 
Mertoun — Because, if you depart not within twentjr-four hours, utter 
destruction awaits you. In these plain words there is no metaphysical 
delusion— Answer me as plainly." 

" In as plain words, then," answered Cleveland, " I will not leave 
these islands— not, at least, till I have seen Minna Troil ; and never 
shallyour Mordaunt possess her while I live." 

" Hear him !" said iToma — " hear a mortal man spurn at the means 
of prolonging his life !— hear a sinfiil— a most sinful being, refiise the 
time which fate yet affords for repentance, and for the salvation of an 
immortal soul ! — Behold him how he stands erect, bold and confident 
in his youthftd strength and courage ! My eyes, unused to tears — even 
my eyes, which have so little cause to weep for him, are blinded with 
sorrow, to think what so fair a form will be ere the second sun set !" 

" Mother," said Cleveland, firmly, yet with some touch of sorrow in 
his voice, " I in part imderstand your threats. You know more than 
we do of the coiurse of the Halcyon— perhaps have the means (for I ao- 
knowled^ you have shown wonderful skill of combination in sucn affairs) 
of directmg her cruise our way. Be it so, — I will not depart from my 
purpose for that risk. If the fri^te comes hither, we nave still our 
shoal water to trust to ; and I think they will scarce cut us out with 
boats, as if we were a Spanish xebeck. I am therefore resolved I will 
hoist once more the flag under which I have cruised, avail ouisdves of 



^' Because I will have 




Linna no more. 



J," answered Noma — 
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the thousand chances which have helped us in greater odds, and, at the 
worst, fight the vessel to the very last ; and, wnen mortal man can do 
no more, it is hut snapping a pistol in the powder-room, and as we have 
lived so will we die." 

There was a dead pause as Cleveland ended ; and it was broken by 
his resuming, in a sorter tone — " You have heard my answer, mother ; 
let us debate it no farther, but part in peace. I would willingly leave 
you a remembrance, that you may not forget a poor fellow to whom 
your services have been useful, ana who parts with you in no unkind- 
ness, however unfriendly yon are to his dearest interests. — Nay, do not 
shun to accept such a trifle," he said, forcing upon Koma the little 
silver enchased box which had been once the subject of strife betwixt 
Mertoun and him ; " it is not for the sake of the metal, which I know 
you value not, but simplv as a memorial that you have met him of 
whom many a strange tale will hereafter be told in the seas which he 
has traversed." 

" I accept your gift," said Noma, " in token that, if I have in aught 
been accessary to your fate, it was as the involuntary and grieving agent 
of other powers. Well did you say we direct not the current of the 
events which hurry us forward^ and render our utmost efforts unavail- 
ing ; even as the wells of Tuftiloe^ can wheel the stoutest vessel round 
and round, in despite of either sail or steerage. — Pacolet !" she ex- 
claimed, in a louder voice, " what, ho ! Pacolet !" 

A large stone, which lay at the side of the wall of the hovel, fell as 
she spoke, and to Cleveland's surprise, if not somewhat to his fear, the 
misshapen form of the dwarf was seen, like some overgrown reptile, ex- 
tricating himself out of a subterranean passage, the entrance to which 
the stone had covered. 

Noma, as if impressed by what Cleveland had said on the subject of 
her supematural pretensions, was so far from endeavouring to avail her- 
self 01 this opportunity to enforce them that she hastened to explain 
the phenomenon he had witnessed. 

"Such passages," she said, "to which the entrances are carefully 
concealed, are frequently found in these islands— the places of retreat 
of the ancient inhabitants, where they sought refuge nrom the rage of 
the Normans, the pirates of that day. It was that you might avail 
yourself of this, in case of need, that I brought you hither. Should 
you observe signs of pursuit, you may either lurk in the bowels of the 
earth until it has passed by, or escape, if you will, through the farther 
entrance near the lake, by which Pacolet entered but now. — ^And now 
farewell ? Think on what I have said ; for as sure as you now move 
and breathe a living man, so surely is your doom fixed and sealed, un- 
less, within four-and-twentj hours, you have doubled the Bur^h-head." 

Farewell, mother !" said Clevelland, as she departed, bendmg a look 
upon him, in which, as he could perceive by the lamp, sorrow was mingled 
with displeasure. 

< A wU, in the language of those seas, denotes one of the whirlpools, or circular 
eddies, which wheel and boil with astonishing strength, and are very dangerooa 
Hence the disttnction, in old English, betwixt veBt and wooet, the latter signifying 
the direct onward course of the tide, and the former the smooth, glasqr, oily^ooklng 
whirlpools, whose strength seems to the eye almost irresistible. 
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The interview, which thus concluded, left a strong effect even upon 
the mind of Cleveland, accustomed as he was to imminent dangers and 
to hair-breadth escapes. He in vain attempted to shake off the impres- 
sion left by the words of Koma, which he felt the more powerful, be- 
cause they were in a great measure diyested of her wonted mystical 
tone, which he contemned. A thousand times he regretted that ne had 
from time to time delayed the resolution, which he had long adopted, 
to quit his dreadful and dangerous trade ; and as often he firmly oeter- 
mined that, could he but see Minna Troil once more, were it but for a 
last farewell, he would leave the sloop, as soon as his comrades were 
extricated from their perilous situation, endeayour to obtain the benefit 
of the King's pardon, and distinguish nimself, if possible, in some more 
honourable course of warfare. 

This resolution, to which he again and again })]edged hunself, had at 
length a sedative effect on his mental perturbation, and, wrapt in his 
doak, he enjoyed for a time that imperfect repose which exhausted 
nature denuinos as her tribute, eyen from those wno are situated on the 
yerge of the most imminent danger. But, how far soever the guilty 
may satisfy his own mind, and stupify the feelings of remorse, by such 
a conditional repentance, we may well question whether it is not, in 
the sight of Heaven, rather a presumptuous aggravation than an ex- 
piation of his sins. 

When Cleveland awoke, the gray dawn was akeady mingling with 
the twilight of an Orcadian night. He found himself on the verge of a 
beautiful sheet of water, which, close by the place where he had rested, 
was nearly divided bv two tongues of land that approach each other 
from the opposing sides of the lake, and are in some degree united bj 
the Bridge of Broisgar, a long causeway, containing openings to permit 
the flow and reflux of the tide. Behind him, and frontwg to the bridge, 
stood that remarkable semicircle of huge upright stones, which has no 
riyal in Britain, excepting the inimitable monument at Stonehenge. 
These immense blocks of stone, all of them aboye twelye feet, and 
seyeral being even fourteen or fifteen feet in height, stood around the 
pirate in the gray light of the dawning, like the phantom forms of an- 
tediluyian giants, who, shrouded in the habiliments of the dead, came 
to reyisit, by this pale light, the earth which they had plagued by their 
oppression and polluted oy their sins, till they brought down upon it 
the vengeance oi long-suffering Heayen.^ 

Cley^and was less interested by this singular monument of antiquity 
than by the distant yiew of Stromness, which he could as yet scarce 
discoyer. He lost no time in striking a light, by the assistance of one 
of his pistols, and some wet fern supplied him with fuel sufficient to 
make tne appointed signal. It had been earnestly watched for on board 
the sloop ; for Goffe's incapacity became daily more apparent ; and eyen 
his most steady adherents agreed that it would be oest to submit to 
Cleveland's command till they got back to the West Indies. 

Bunce, who came with theockt to bring off his favourite commander, 
danced, cursed, shouted, and spouted for joy when he saw him once 
more at freedom. " They had already,*' he said, made some progress 
in victualling the sloop, and they might have made more, but tor that 

> See Note B B. The SUmtKng Stonu ofSUnnit. 
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drunken old swab, QoSe, who minded nothing but splicing the main- 
brace." 

The boat's crew were inspired with the same enthusiasm, and rowed 
so hard that, although the tide was against them, and the air of wind 
fiailed, they soon placed Cleveland once more on the quarter-deck of the 
vessel which it was his misfortune to command. 

The first exercise of the Captain's power was to make known to 
Magnus Troil that he was at full freedom to depart — that he was will- 
ing to make him any compensation in his power for the interruption of 
his voyage to Kirkwall— and that Captain Cleveland was desirous, if | 
agreeable to Mr Troil, to pay his respects to him on board his brig, 
thank him for former favours, and apologize for the circumstmices at- 
tending his detention. 

To Sunce, who, as the most civilised of the crew, Cleveland had in- 
trusted this message, the old plain-dealing Udaller made the following 
answer:-— "Tell your Captain that I should be glad to think he haa 
never stopped any one upon the high sea, save such as have suffered as 
little as 1 nave. Say, too, that if we are to continue friends, we shall 
be most so at a distance ; for I like the sound of his cannon-balls as 
little by sea as he would like the whistle of a bullet bv land from my 
rifle-sun. Say, in a word, that I am sorry I was mistaken in him. and 
that ne would have done better to have reserved for the Spaniard the 
usage he is bestowing on his countrymen." 

"And so that is your message, old Snapcholerick ?" said Bnnoe. — 
" Now stap my vitals if I have not a mind to do your errand for you 
over the left shoulder, and teach you more respect for gentlemen of 
fortune ! But I won't, and chiefly for the sake of your two pretty 
wenches, not to mention my old friend, Claud Halcro, the verj visage 
of whom brought back fdl the old days of scene-shifting and candle- 
snufiSng. So, good morrow to you, Gaffer Seal's-cap, and all is said 
that n^ pass between us." 

No sooner did the boat put off with the pirates, who left the bri^. 
and now returned to their own vessel, than Magnus, in order to avoia 
reposing unnecessary confidence in tne honour of these gentlemen of 
fortune, as they called themselves, got his brig under way ; and the 
wind coming favourablv round, and increasing as the sun rose, he 
crowded all sail for Scalpa-flow, intending there to disembark, ana p 
hy land to Kirkwall, where he expected to meet his daughters and his 
mend Claud Halcro. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Now, Emma, now the last reflection make, 
What thou wonldst follow, what thou must forsake. 
By our lII-omen*d stars and adverse Heaven, 
No middle object to thy choice is fciven. 

Hemy and Emma, 

The sun was high in heaven; the boats were busily fetching (A 
from the shore the promised supply of provisions and water^ whicE, u 
many fishing skifiis were employed in the service, were got on board 
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irith unexpected speed, and stowed away by the crew of the sloop with 
equal despatch. All worked with good will ; for all, save Cleveland 
himself, were weary of a coast where every moment increased their 
danger, and where, which they esteemed a worse misfortune, there was 
no booty to be won. Bunce and Derrick took the immediate direction 
of this duty ; while Cleveland, walking*the deck alone and in silence, 
only interfered from time to time to give some order which circum- 
stances required, and then relapsed into his own sad reflections. 

There are two sorts of men whom situations of gnilt, and terror, and 
ceiBiBotion bring forward as prominent agents. Tne first are spirits so 
naturally moulded and fitted for deeds of horror that they stalk forth 
from their lurking-places like actual demons, to work in their native 
element, as the hideous apparition of the Bearded Man came forth at 
Versailles, on the memorable 6th October 1789, the delighted execu- 
tioner of WB victims delivered up to him by a bloodthirsty rabble. But 
Cleveland belonged to the second class of these uni'ortunate beings, 
who are involved in evil rather by the concurrence of external circum- 
stances than by natural inclination, being, indeed, one in whom his 
first engaging in this lawless mode of life, as the follower of his father, 
nay, perlulps, even his pursuing it as his father's avenger, carried with 
it something; of mitigation and apology ; — one also who often considered 
his guilty situation with horror, and had made repeated, though inef- 
fectual efforts, to escape from it. 

Such thoughts of remorse were now rolling in his mind, and he may 
be forgiven if recollections of Minna mingled with and aided thm. He 
looked around, too, on his mates^ and. profligate and hardened as he 
knew them to be, he could not think ot their paying the penalty of his 
obstinacy. "We shall, be ready to sail with the ebb tide," he said to 
himself—" why should I endanger these men by detaining them till the 
hour of danger, predicted b;^ ti&at singular woman, shall arrive? Her 
intellig^ce, howsoever acquired, has been always strangely accurate ; 
and her warning was as solemn as if a mother were, to apprize an erring 
son of his crimes, and of his approaching: punishment. Besides, what 
chance is there that I can again see Minna ? She is at Kirkwall, 
doubtless, and to hold my course thither would be to steer right upon 
the rocks. No — I will not enda^er these poor fellows — will sail with 
the ebb tide. On the desolate Hebrides, or on the north-west coast of 
Ireland, I will leave the vessel, and return hither in some disguise — 
yet why should I return, since it will perhaps be oidj to see Minna the 
bride of Mordaunt '/ No — let the vessel sail with this ebb tide without 
me. I will abide and take my fate." 

His meditations were here interrupted by Jack Bunce, who, hailing 
him noble Captain, said they were ready to sail when he pleased. 

When you please, Bunce ; for I shall leave the command with you, 
and go aj^ore at Stromness," said Cleveland. 

lou shall do no such matter, by Heaven !" answered Bunce. " The 
command with me, truly ! and how the devil am I to get the crew to 
obey me t Why, even Dick Fletcher rides rusty on me now and then. 
You know well enough that, without you, we shall be all at each other's 
throats in half an hour ; and if you desert us, what a rope's end does it 
signify whether we are destroyed by the king's cruisers or by each other ? 
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Gome, oomey noble Captain, there are bladi-eyed girls enondb. in tiie 
worlds but where will yon find so tight a sea-boat as the little Fayonrite 
here, manned as she is with a set or tearing lads, 

* Fit to disturb the peace of all the world. 
And rule it when 'tis wildest ?' *' 

" You are a precious fool, Jack Bunce," said Cleveland, half angry, 
and, in despite of himself, half diverted by the false tones and exagge- 
rated gesture of the stage-struck pirate. 

" It may be so, noble Captain, answered Bunce, " and it may be 
that I have my comrades in mv folly. Here are you, now, goinc to 
play All for Iiove, and the World well Lost, and yet you cannot bear 
a harmless bounce in blank verse. — ^Well^ I can talk prose for the matter, 
for I have news enough to tell— and strange news, too — ^ay, and stii^ 
ring news to boot." 

Well, nrithee deliver them (to speak thy own cant) like a man of 
this world." 

" The Stromness fishers will accept nothing for their provisions and 
trouble," said Bunce—" there is a wonder for you !" 

"And for what reason. I pray?" said Cleveland; "it is the first 
time I ever heard of cash oeing refused at a seaport." 

" True — ^they commonly lay the charges on as thick as if they were 
caulking. But here is the matter. The owner of the brif yonder, the 
father of your fair Imoinda, stands paymaster, bv way of toanks for the 
civility with which we treated his daughters, and that we may not meet 
our due, as he calls it, on these shores." 

" It IS like the frank-hearted old Udaller !" said Cleveland ; " but 
is he then at Stromness ! I thought he was to have crossed the island 
for Kirkwall." 

" He did so purpose," said Bunce ; " but more folks than King 
Duncan change the course of their voyage. He was no sooner ashore 
than he was met with by a meddling old witch of these parts, who has 
her firmer in every man^s pie, and by her counsel he changed his pur- 
pose ofgoing to Kirkwall, and lies at anchor for the present in yonder 
white house, that you may see with your glass up the lake yonder. I 
am told the old woman clubbed also to pay for the sloop's stores. Why 
she should shell out the boards I cannot conceive an idea, except that 
she is said to be a witch, and may befriend us as so many devils." 

" But who told you aU this ?" said Cleveland, without using his roy- 
glass, or seeming so much interested in the news as his comrade had 
expected. 

" Why," replied Bunce^ " I made a trip ashore this morning to the 
village, and had a can with an old acquaintance, who had b^n sent 
by Master Troil to look after matters, and I fished it all out of him, 
and more, too, than I am desirous of telling you, noble Captain." 

" And who is yoiu: intelligencer ?" said Cleveland : " has he^got no 
name?" 

" Why. he is an old, fiddling, foppish acquaintance of mine, called 
Halcro, if you must know," said Bunce. 

"Halcrol" echoed Cleveland, his eyes sparkling with surprise— 
" Claud Halcro ?— why, he went ashore at Inganess with Miima and 
her sister— Where are they?" 
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" Why. that is just what I did not want to tell you," replied the con- 
fidant — '^yet han^ me if I can help it. for I cannot baulk a fine situa- 
tion. — ^That start had a fine effect — On. ay, and the spy-glass is turned 
on the House of Stennis now .'—Well, yonder they are, it must be 
confessed— indifferently well guarded too. Some of the old witch's 
peoi>le are come over from that mountain of an island — Hoy, as thev 
call it : and the old gentleman has got some fellows under anns himself. 
But what of all that, noble Captain ! — ^give you but the word and we 
snap up the wenches to-night— dap them under hatches— man the cap- 
stem by daybreak— up top-sails— and sail with the morning tide.*' 

You sicken me with your villainy," said Cleveland, turning away 
from him. 

" Umph !— villainy, and sicken you !" said Bunce.— Now, pray, what 
have I said but what nas been done a thousand times by gentlemen of 
fortune like ourselves ?" 

" Mention it not a^n,*' said Cleveland ; then took a turn along the 
deck in deep meditation, and. coming back to Bunce, took him by the 
hand, and said, "Jack. I will see her once more." 

" With all my heart, * said Bunce, sullenly. 

" Once more will I see her, and it may be to abjure at her feet this 
cursed trade, and expiate my offences " 

" At the gallows !' said Bunce, completing the sentence — " With all 
my heart ! — confess and be hanged is a most reverend proverb." 

" Nay— but, dear Jack !" said Cleveland. 

" Dear Jack !" answered Bunce, in the same sullen tone — " a dear 
sight you have been to dear Jack. But hold your own course— I have 
done with caring for you for ever — I should hut sicken you with my 
villainous counsels." 

" Now must I soothe this silly fellow as if he were a spoiled child," 
Bald Cleveland, speaking at Bunce, but not to him ; " and ^et he has 
sense enough, and bravery enough, too ; and one would tmnk kind- 
ness enough to know that men don't pick their words during a gale of 
wind." 

"Why, that's true, Clement," said Bunce, "and there is my hand 
upon it— And, now I think upon't, you shall have your last interview, 
for it's out of mv line to prevent a parting scene ; and what signifies a 
tide — we can sail by to-morrow's ebb as well as by this." 

Cleveland sighed, for Noma's prediction rushed on his mind ; but 
the opportunity of a last meeting with Minna was too tempting to be 
resigned either for presentiment or prediction. 

" I will go presently ashore to the place where they all are," said 
Bunce ; " and the payment of these stores shall serve me for a pretext ; 
and I will carry any letters or message from you to Minna with the 
dexterity of a valet de chambre." 

" But they have armed men — ^you may be in danger," said Cleveland. 

" Not a whit— not a whit," replied Bunce. " I protected the wenches 
when they were in my power ; I warrant their father will neither wrong 
me nor see me wrongea." 

" You say true," said Cleveland, " it is not in his nature. I will in- 
stantly write a note to Minna." And he ran down to the cabin for 
that purpose, where he wasted much paper, ere, with a trembling hand 
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and tkroblmig heart, he achieved such a letter as he hoped might pre- 
vail on Minna to permit him a farewell meeting on the succeeding 
morning. 

Hig i^erent, Bunce, in the meanwhile, sought out Fletcher, of whose 
support to second anv motion whatever he accounted himself perfectly 
sure : and followed by this trusty satellite, he intruded himseff on tiie 
awftu presence of Hawkins the boatswain, and Derrick the quarter- 
master, who were regaling themselves with a can of mmbo, after tiie 
fiatigniiig duty of the day. 

"Here comes he can tell us," said Derrick. — " So, Master Lieutenant, 
for so we must call you now, I think, let us have a peep into your 
counsels— When will the anchor be a-trip ?" 

When it pleases Heaven, Master Quarter-Master," answered Bunce, 
" for I know no more than the stem-post." 

" Why, d— n my buttons," said Derrick, " do we not weigh this 
tide?" 

"Or to-morrow's tide, at farthest?" said the Boatswain — "Why, 
what have we been slaving the whole company for, to get all these 
stores aboard?" 

" Qelitlemen," said Bunce, " you are to know that Cupid has laid 
our Captain on hoard, carried the vessel, and nailed down his wits under 
hatches." 

"What sort of play-stuff is all this?" said the Boatswam gruffly. 
" If you have anything to tell us, say it in a word, like a man." 

" Howsomdever," said Fletcher, " I always think Jack Bunce speaks 
like a man, and acts like a man too— and so, d'ye see ^" 

" Hold your peace, dear Dick, best of bullybaxiks be silent," said 
Bunce — " Qentlemen. in one word, the Captain is in love." 

" Why, now, only tnink of that r said the Boatswain ; " not but that 
I have lieen in love as often as any man when the ship was laid up." 

" Well, but," continued Bunce, " Captain Cleveland is in love— Yes 
— Prince Volscius is in love ; and, though that's the aie for laughing 
on the stage, it is no laughing matter here. He expects to meet the 
girl to-morrow for the fiist time ; and that, we ail know, leads to 
another meeting, and another, and so on till the Halcyon is down on 
us, and then we may look for more kicks than halfpence." 

" By — ," said the Boatswain, with a sounding oath. " we'll have a 
mutiny, and not allow him to §o ashore,— eh, Derrick ?" 

" And the best way, too," said Derrick. 

" What d'ye think of it. Jack Bunce ?" said Fletcher, in whose ears 
this counsel sounded very sagely, but who still bent a wistful look upon 
his companion. 

"Why, look ye, gentlemen," said Bunce, " I will mutiny none, and 
stap my vitals ii any of you shall !" 

" Why. then I won't, for one," said Fletcher ; " but what are we to 
do, since nowsomdever ^" 

" Stopper your jaw, Dick, will you ?" said Bunce. — " Now, Boatswain, 
I am partly of your mind that the Captain must be brought to reason 
by a little wholesome force. But you all know he has the spirit of a 
lion, and will do nothing unless he is allowed to hold on his own course. 
Well, m go ashore bM make this appointment. The girl comes to 
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the rendezvous in the morning, and the Captain goes ashore— we take 
a good boat's crew with us, to row against tide and current, and we will 
be ready at the signal to jump ashore and bring off the Captain and 
the ^1, whether they will or no. The pet-child will not quarrel with 
us, since we bring on his whirligig alongst with him ; and if he is still 
fractious, why, we will weigh ancnor without his orders, and let him 
come to nis senses at leisure, and know his friends another time." 

" Why this has a face with it. Master Derrick," said Hawkins. 

" JacK Bunce is always right," said Fletcher ; " howsomdever, the 
Captain will shoot some of us, that is certain." 

" Hold your jaw, Dick," said Bunce ; " pray, who the devil cares, 
do you think, whether you are shot or hanged ?" 

" Why, it don't much argufy for the matter of that," replied Dick ; 

** howsomdever 

Be quiet. I tell you," said his inexorable patron, and hear me 
out. — ^We will take him at unawares, so that he shall neithe* have time 
to use cutlass nor pops ; and I myself, for the dear love 1 bear him, 
will be the first to lay nim on his back. There is a nice tight-goins 
bit of a pinnace that is a consort of this chase of the Captain's, — if I 
have an opportunity I'll snap her up on my own account." 

" Yes, yes," said Derrick, " let you alone for keeping on tlie look-out 
for vour own comforts." 

"Faith, nay," said Bunce, " I only snatch at them when they come 
fairly in my way, or are purchased by dint of my own wit ; and none 
of you could have fallen on such a plan as this. We shall have the 
Captain with us, head, hand, and heart, and all, besides making a scene 
fit to finish a comedy. So I will go ashore to make the appomtment, 
and do you possess some of the gentlemen who are still sober, and fit to 
be trusted, with the knowledge of our intentions." 

Bunce, with his friend Fletcher, departed accordingly, and the two 
veteran pirates remained looking at each other in silence, until the 
Boatswam spoke at last. " Blow me. Derrick, if I like these two daJfa- 
dandilly young fellows; they are not the true breed. Why, they are 
no more like tne rovers I have known than this sloop is to a first-rate. 
Why, there was old Sharpe that read prayers to his ship's company 
every Sunday, what would he have said to have heard it proposed to 
bring two wenches on board?" 

" And what would tough old Black Beard have said," answered his 
companion, "if they had exi^ected to keep them to themselves? 
They deserve to be made to walk the plank for their impudence ; or to 
be tied back to back and set a-diving, tmd I care not how soon." 

" Ay, but who is to command the ship, then?" said Hawkins. 

" W hy, what ails you at old Gofie ? " answered Derrick. 

" Why, he has sucked the monkey so long and so often," said the 
Boatswain, " that the best of him is buffed. He is little better than an 
old woman when he is sober, and he is roaring mad when he is drunk 
— ^we have had enough of Goffe^" 

"Why. then, what d'ye say to yourself, or to me, Boatswain?" 
deraandea the Quarter-master. " I am content to toss up for it."^ 

" Rot it, no," answered the Boatswain, after a moment's considera- 
tion ; " if we were within reach of the trade-winds, we might either of 
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118 make a ihift: but it will take all Cleveland's navigation to set us 
there ; and so, i think, there is nothing like Bunco's project for the 
present Hark, he calls for the boat— I must go on deck and have her 
lowered for his honour, d— n his eyes." 

The boat was lowered accordinglj. made its voyage up the lake with 
safety, and landed Bunco within a few hundred yards of the old man- 
sion-nouse of Stennis. Upon arrivipg in front of the house, he found 
that hasty measures had been taken to put it in a state of defence, the 
lower windows being barricaded, with places left for use of musketry, 
and a ship-gun being placed so as to command the entrance, which was 



gate, which was briefly and unceremoniously refused to him, with an 
exhortation to him, at the same .time, to be gone about his business 
before worse came of it. As he continued, however, importunately to 
insist on seeing some one of the family, and stated his ousiness to be 
of the most urgent nature, Claud Halcro at length appeared, and^ with 
more peevishness than belong to his usual manner, that admirer of 
glorious John expostulated with his old acquaintance upon his pertina- 
cious folly. 

" Tou are," he said, " like foolish moths fluttering about a candle, 
which is sure at last to consume you." 

" And you," said Bunce^ are a set of stingless drones, whom we 
can smoke out of your ddences at our pleasure with half-a-dozen of 
hand-grenades." 

" Smoke a fooFs head !" said Halcro ; ''take my advice, and mind 
your own matters, er there will be those upon you will smoke you to 
purpose. Either oegone, or tell me in two woros what you want ; for 
you are like to receive no welcome here save from a blunderbuss. We 
are men enough of ourselves ; and here is young Mordaunt Mertoun 
come from Hoy, whom your Captain so nearly miuxiered." 

« Tush, man," said Bunco, " he did but let out a little malapert 
blood." 

" We want no such phlebotomy here," said Claud Halcro ; " and, 
besides, your patient turns out to be nearer allied to us than either you 
or we thought of ; so you may think how little welcome the Captain or 
any of his crew are like to be here." 

" Well ; but what if I bring money for the stores sent on board ?" 

" Keep it till it is asked of you,^' said Halcro. " There are two 
paymasters— he that pays too soon, and he that does not pay at 

''Well, then, let me at least^give our thanks to the donor," said 
Bunce. 

" Keep them, too, till they are asked for," answered the poet 
" So this is all the welcome I have of you for old acquaintance' sake ?" 
said Bunco. 

" Why, what can I do for you. Master Altamont ?" said Halcro. 
somewhat moved—" If young Mordaunt had had his own will, he would 
have welcomed you with * the red Burgundy, Number a thousand.' 
For God's sake begone, else the stage direction will be. Enter guard, 
and seize Altamont" 

" I will not give you the trouble," said Bunce, " but will make my 




Bunce demanded admission at the 
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exit instantly.:— stay a moment— I had almost forgot that I have a 
slip of paper for the tallest of yomr girls there— Minna, ay, Minna 
is ner name. It is a farewell from Captain Cleveland— you cannot re- 
fuse to give it her." 

"Ah. poor fellow!" said Halcro — " I comprehend— I comprehend — 
Farewell, fair Armida — 

**Mld pikes and *mld bullets, *inld tempests and lire, 
The danger is less than in hopeless desire.' 

Tell me but this— is there poetiy in it ?" 

" Chokeful to the seal, with song, sonnet, and elegy," answered 
Bunoe ; " but let her have it cautiously and secretly." 

" Tush, man 1 — ^teach me to deliver a billet-doux ! — ^me, who have 
been in the Wit's Coffee-house, and have seen all the toasts of the Kit- 
Oat Club ! — ^Minna shall have it, then, for old acquaintance' sake, Mr 
Altamont, and for your Captain's sake, too, who has less of the core 
of devil aoout him than his trade requires. There can be no harm 
in a farewell letter." 

" Farewell, then, old boy, for ever and a day !" said Bunco ; and seiz- 
ing the poef s hana, save it so hearty a gripe, that he left him roaring, 
and shaking his fist, like a dog when a hot cinder has fallen on his foot. 

Leaving the rover to return on board the vessel, we remain with 
the family of Magnus Troil^ assembled at their kinsman's mansion of 
Stennis, where tney maintamed a constant and careful watch against 
surprise. 

Mordaunt Mertoun had been received with much kindness by Magnus 
TroU, when he came to his assistance, with a smallparty of Koma'a 
dei)endants, placed by her under his command. The Udaller was easily 
satisfied that the reports instilled into his ears by the Jagger, zealous 
to augment his favour towards his more profitable customer, Cleveland, 
by diminishing that of Mertoun, were without foundation. They had, 
indeed, been confirmed by the good Lady Glowrowrum, and by common 
fame, ooth of whom were pleased to represent Mordaunt Mertoun as an 
arrogant pretender to the favour of tne sisters of Buigh-Westra, who 
only hesitated, sultan-like, on whom he should bestow the handker- 
chief. But common fame. Magnus considered, was a common liar, and 
he was sometimes disposed (where scandal was concerned) to resard the 
good Lady Glowrowrum as rather an uncommon specimen of the same 
genus. He therefore received Mordaunt once more into full favour, 
Bstened with much surprise to the daim which Noma laid to the young 
man's duty, and with no less interest to her intention of surrenaering 
to him the considerable property which 8he had inherited from her 
father. Nay, it is even probable that^ though he gave no immediate 
answer to her hints concerning an umon betwixt his eldest daughter 
and her heir, he might think such an alliance recommended, as w^ by 
the youne man's personal merits, as by the chance it gave of reuniting 
the very msQ estate which had been divided betwixt his own father 
and that of Noma. At all events, the Udaller received his young 
friend with much kindness, and he and the proprietor of the mansion 
joined in intrusting to him, as the youngest and most active of the 
piurty, the charee of commanding the night-watch,, and relieving the 
sentmels around the House of Stennis. 
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CHAPTER XL. 

Of an ontlawo, this Is the lawe — 

That men him take and bind, 
Withbat pitie hang'd to be, 

And waive with the wind. 

TTie BaUad of the Nut Brown Maid. 

MoRDAUNT had caused the sentinels who had heen on duty since 
midnight to he relieved ere the peep of day, and haying given directions 
that the ^uard should he again changed at sunrise, he had retired to a 
small parlour, and, placing his arms oeside him, was slumbering in an 
easy-cnair, when he felt himself pulled by the watch-cloak in which he 
was enveloped. 

"Is it sunrise," said he, "aheady?" as, starting up, he discovered 
the first beams lyin^ level upon the horizon. 

" Mordaunt ! said a voice, every note of which thrilled to his heart 

He turned his eyes on the speaker, and Brenda Troil, to his joyftil 
astonishment, stood before him. As he was about to address her 
eagerly, he was checked by observing the signs of sorrow and discom- 
posure m her pale cheeks, trembling lips, and brimful eyes. 

" Mordaunt," she said, " you must ao Minna and me a favour— you 
must allow us to leave the house quietly, and without alarming any 
one. in order to go as far as the Standing Stones of Stennis." 

"What freak can this be, dearest Brenda V" said Mordaunt, much 
amazed at the request — "some Orcadian observance of superstition, 
perhaps ; but the time is too dangerous, and my charge from your 
father too strict, that I should permit you to pass without his consent. 
Consider, dearest Brenda, I am a soldier on duty, and must obey 
orders." 

"Mordaunt" said Brenda, "this is no jesting matter— Minna's 
reason, nay, Minna's life, dCT)ends on your giving us this permission." 

" And for what purpose V said Mordaunt ; "let me at least know 
that." 

" For a wild and a desperate purpose," replied Brenda; " it is that 
she may meet Cleveland.'* 

" Cleveland !" said Mordaunt ; " should the villain come ashore* he 
shall be welcomed with a shower of rifle-balls. Let me within a hundred 
yards of him," he added. " grasping his piece, " and all the noischief 
he has done me shall be balancea with an ounce bullet !" 

" His death will drive Minna frantic," said Brenda ; " and he who 
injures Minna, Brenda will never again look upon." 

"This is madness— ravine: madness!" said Mordaunt; "consider 
your honour — consider your auty." 

" I can consider nothing but Minna's danger," said Brenda, breaking 
into a flood of tears ; " her former illness was nothing to the state she 
has been in all night. She holds in her hand his Ifetter^ written in 
characters of fire rather than of ink, imploring her to see him for a last 
farewell, ^ she would save a mortal body, and an immortal soul; 
pledging himself for her safety : and declaring no power shall force him 
form the coast till he has seen her. You must let us pass," 
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"It is impossible!" replied Mordaunt, in great perplexity; "this 
ruffian has imprecations enough, doubtless, at his nn^rs' ends— but 
what better pledge has he to oner ? I cannot permit Minna to go." 

" I suppose," said Brenda, somewhat reproachfully, while she dried 
her tears, vet still continued sobbing, " that there is something in what 
Noma spoke of betwixt Minna ana you ; and that you are too jealous 
of this poor wretch to allow him even to speak with her an instant be- 
fore his departure." 

*^ You are unjust," said Mordaunt^ hurt, and yet somewhat flattered 
by her suspicions, — " you are as unjust as you are imprudent You 
know — ^you cannot but know — ^that Minna is chiefly dear to me as your 
sister. Tell me, Brenda— and tell me truly — ^if I aid you in this folly, 
have rou no suspicion of the Pirate's faith (" 

" No, none," said Brenda ; " if I had any, do you think I would ui^ 
you thus ? He is wild and unhappy, but 1 think we may in this trust 
him," 

" Is the appointed place the Standing Stones, and the time day- 
break?" agam demanded Mordaunt. 

It is, and the time is come," said Brenda—" for Heaven's sake let 
us depart!" 

I will myself," said Mordaunt, " relieve the sentinel at the front 
door for a few minutes, and suffer you to pass. — You will not protract 
this interview, so full of danger /" 

" We will not," said Brenda ; " and y;ou, on your part, will not avail 
yourself' of this unhappy man's venturing hitner to harm or to seize 
him?" 

" Rely on my honour," said Mordaunt—" He shall have no harm, 
unless he offers any." 

" Then I go to call my sister," said Brenda, and quickly left the 
apartment. 

Mordaunt considered the matter for an instant, and then ^ing to 
the sentinel at the front door he desired him to ran instantly to the 
main-guard, and order the whole to turn out with their arms — to see 
the order obeyed, and to return when they were in readiness. Mean- 
time, he himself, he said, would remaui upon the post. . 

Puring the interval of the sentinel's absence, the front door was 
slowly opened, and Minna and Brenda appeared, mufiSed in their 
mantles. The former leaned on her sister, and kept her face bent on 
the ground as one who felt ashamed of the step she was about to take. 
Brenda also passed her lover in silence, but threw back u^n him a 
look of gratitude and affection, which doubled, if possible, his anxiety 
for their safety. 

The sisters, in the meanwhile, passed out of sight of the house ; when 
Minna, whose step till that time had been faint and feeble, bj^an to 
erect her person, and to walk with a pace so firm and so swift that 
Brenda, who had some difficulty to keep up with her^ could not forbear 
remonstrating on the impradence of hurrying her spnits, and exhaust- 
ing heir force by such unnecessary haste. 

" Fear not, my dearest sister,''^ said Minna ; " the spirit which I now 
feel will, and must, sustain me through the dreadful intervie^. I could 
not but move with a drooping head and dejected pace while I was in 
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view of one who must necessaiily deem me deserviiu^ of his pity or his 
soom. But Tou know, my dearest Brenda, and Moidaunt shall also 
know, that tne love I oore to that unhappy man was as pure as the 
rays of that sun that is now reflected on tne waves. And I dare attest 
that glorious sun and yonder hlue heaven to bear me witness, that, but 
to urge him to change his unhappy course of life, I had not^ for all the 
temptations this round world holdk, ever consented to see bun more." 

As she spoke thus, in a tone which afiforded much confidence to 
Brenda, the sisters attained the summit of a rising ground, whence they 
commanded a full view of the Orcadian Stonehenge, consisting of a huge 
cirde and semicircle of the Standing Stones, as they are caUed, which 
abready glimmered a j^yish white m the rising sun, and projected far 
to the westward theu: long gigantic shadows. At another time, the 
scene would have operated powerfully on the imaginative mind of 
Minna, and interested the curiosity at least of her sensitive sister. 
But, at this moment, neither was at leisure to receive the impressioDS 
which this stupendous monument of antiquity is so well calculated to 
impress on the feelings of those who behold it : for they saw in the 
lower lake, beneath what is termed the Bridge of Broisgar, a boat well 
manned and armed, which had disembarked one of its crew, who ad- 
vanced alone, and wrapped in a naval doak, towards that monumental 
circle which they themselves were about to reach from another quarter. 

" They are many, and they are armed," said the startled Brenda, 
in a whisper to her sister. 

" It is for precaution's sake," answered Minna, "which, alas! their 
condition tenders but too necessary. Fear no treachery from him— 
that, at least, is not his vice." 

As she spoke, or shortly afterwards, she attained the centre of the 
circle, on wnich, in the midst of the tall erect pillars of rude stone that 
are raised around, lies one flat and prcmtrate, supported by short stone- 

EiUars, of which some relics are still visible, that had once s^ed, per- 
ap, the purpose of an altar. 

" Here,*' she said, " in heathen times (if we may believe l^nds 
which have cost me but too dear) our ancestors offered sacrifices to 
heathen deities — ^and here will I, nom mv soul, renounce, abjure, aod 
offer up to a better and a more merciful Glod than was known to them, 
the vam ideas with which my youthful imagination has been seduced.' 

She stood by the prostrate table of stone, and saw Cleveland advance 
towards her with a tunid pace and a downcast lo<^, as different from his 
usual character and bearing, as Minna's high air, and loft)r demeaoour, 
and calm contemplative po^ure were distant from those of^the love-kwn 
and broken-hearted maiden, whose weight had almost borne down the 
support of her sister as she left the House of Stennis. If the belief of 
those is true who assign these singular monuments exdusively to the 
Druids, Minna might have seemed the Haxa, or high priestess of the 
order, from whom some champion of the tribe exp^ted inauguratioiL 
Or, if we hold the circles of Gothic and Scandinavian origin, me mkht 
have seemed a descended Vision of Freya, the spouse di the Thun^r- 
ing Deity, before whom some bold Sea King or cnampion bent with an 
awe which no mere mortal terror could have inflicted upon Mm. 
Brenda, overwhelmed with inexpressible fear and doubt, remained a 
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pace or two behind, anxiously observing the motions of Cleveland, and 
attending to nothing around save to him and to her sister. 

Cleveland approached within two yards of Minna, and bent his head 
to the cround. There was a dead pause, imtil Minna said, in a firm 
but m&ncholy tone, " Unhi^py man, why didst thou seek this aggra- 
vation of our woe ? Depart m peace, ana may Heaven direct thee to 
a better course than that which thy life has yet held !" 

Heaven will not aid me,'' said Cleveland, excepting by your 
voice. I came hither rude and wild, scarce knowing that my trade, 
my desperate trade, was more crimmal in the si^ht of man or of 
Heaven than that of those privateers whom your law acknowledges. 
I was bred in it, and, but for the wishes you have encoiuraged me to 
form, I should have perhaps died in it, desperate and impenitent. Oh, 
do not throw me from you ! let me do something to redeem what I have 
done amiss, and do not leave your own work half-finished !" 

Cleveland," said Minna, " I will not reproach ycu with abusing 
my inexperience, or with availing yourself of those dSusions which the 
credulity of early youth had flung around me, and which led me to con- 
fomid your fatal course* of life with the deeds of our ancient heroes. 
Alas ! when I saw your followers^ that illusion was no more !— but I 
do not upbraid you with its havmg existed. Go, Cleveland ; detach 
yourself DTom those miserable wretches with whom you are associated, 
and believe me, that if Heaven yet grants you the means of distinguish- 
ing your name by one good or glorious action^ there are eyes left in 
these lonely islanos that will weep as much for joy, as— as~they must 
now do for sorrow." 

" And is tliis all ?" said Cleveland ; and may not I hope, that if I 
extricate myself from my present associates— if I can gain my pardon 
by bein^ as bold in the right, as I have been too often in the wrong 
cause— if, after a term, I care not how long— but still a term which 
may have an end, I can boast of having redeemed my fame— may I not 
— may I not hope that Minna may forgive what my Qod and my coun« 
try shall have iMutloned?" 

" Never, Cleveland, never !" said Muina, with the utmost firmness ; 
" on this 4)ot we part, and part for ever, and part without longer in- 
du]|;ence. Think of me as of one dead if you continue as you now are ; 
but if, which may Heaven grant, you chan^ your fatal course, think 
of me then as one whose morning and evening prayers will be for your 
happiness, though she has lost her own. Farewell, Cleveland !" 

He kneeled, overpowered by his own bitter feelin|;8, to take the hand 
which she held out to him, and in that instant his confidant Bunco, 
starting from behind one of the large upright pillars, his eyes wet with 
tears, exclaimed — 

Never saw such a parting scene on any stage ! But Til be d— d if 
you make your exit as you expect !" 

And so saying^ ere Cleveland could employ either remonstrance or 
resistance, and mdeed before he could get upon his feet, he easily se- 
cured him by pulling him down on his back, so that two or three of the 
boat's crew seized him by the arms and Ic^, and began to hurry him 
towards the lake. Minna and Brenda shrieked, and attempted to fly ; 
but Derrick snatched up the former with as much ease as a falcon 
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jMunces on a pigeon, while fiunce, with an oath or two whidf were In- 
tended to be of a consolatory nature, seized on Brenda ; and the whole 
party, with two or three of the other pirates, who, stealing from the 
water-side, had accompanied them on the ambuscade, began hastily 
to run towards the boat, which was left in charge of two of their num- 
ber. Their course, however, was imexpectedly interrupted, and their 
criminal ptui)ose entirely frustrated. 

When Mordaunt Mertoun had turned out his guard in arms, it was 
with the natural purpose of watching over the safety of the two sisters. 
They had accordingly closely observed the motions of the pirates, and 
when they saw so many of them leave the boat and steal towards the 
place of rendezvous assigned to Cleveland, they naturally suspected 
treachery, and by cover of an old hollow way or trench, which perhaps 
had anciently been connected with the monumental circle, they had 
thrown themselves unperceived between the pirates and their boat At 
the cries of the sisters, they started uj) and placed themselves in the 
way of the ruflfians, presenting their pieces, which, notwithstandii^, 
they dared not fire, for fear of hurting the young ladies, secured as they 
were in the rude grasp of the marauders. Mordaunt, however, ad- 
vanced with the speed of a wild deer on Bunce, who, loath to quit his 
prey, yet unable to defend himself otherwise, turned to this side aod 
that alternately, exposing Brenda to the blows which Mordaimt offered 
at him. This defence, however, proved in vain against a youth pos- 
sessed of the lightest foot and most active hand ever known m Zetland, 
and after a feint or two Mordaunt brought the pirate to the ground 
with a stroke from the butt of the carabine, which he dared not use 
otherwise. At the same time fire-arms were discharged on either side 
by those who were liable to no such cause of forbearance, and the pirates 
who had hold of Cleveland dropped him naturally enough, to provide 
for theu: own defence or retreat But they only added to the numbers 
of their enemies ; for Cleveland, perceiving Minna in the arms of Der- 
rick, snatched her from the ruffian with one hand, and with the other 
shot him dead on the spot. Two or three more of the pirates fell or 
were taken, the rest fled to their boat, pushed ofT. then turned their 
broadside to the shore and fired repeatedly on toe Orcadian party, 
which they returned, with little injury on either side. 'Meanwhue 
Mordaunt, having first seen that the sisters were at liberty and in fiill 
dight towards the house, advanced on Cleveland with his cutlass drawn. 
The pirate presented a pistol, and calling out at the same time—" Mor- 
daunt. I never missed my aim," he fired into the air, and threw it into I 
the lake ; then drew his cutlass, brandished it round his head, and 
flung that also as far as his arm could send it in the same direction. 
Yet such was the universal belief of his personal strength and resources i 
that Mordaunt still used precaution, as, advancing on Cleveland, ho ' 
asked if he surrendered. 

" I surrender to no man," said the Pirate captain ; " but you may 
see I have thrown away my weapons." 

He was immediately seized by some of the Orcadians without his 
offering any resistance ; but the instant interference of Mordaunt pre- 
vented his hemg roughly treated or bound. The victors conducted him 
to a well-secured upper apaitment in the House of Stennis, and placed 
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a sentinel at the door. Bunoe and Fletcher, both of whom had been 
stretched on the field during the skirmish, were lodged in the same 
chamber ; and two prisoners, who appeared of lower rank^ were con- 
fined in a vault belonging to the mansion. 

Without pretending to describe the joy of Magnus Troil, who, when 
awakened by the noise and firing, found his daughters safe; and his 
enemj a prisoner, we shall only say it was so great that he tor^ot, for 
the time at least, to inquire wnat circumstances were those which had 
placed them in danger ; and that he hugged Mordaunt to his breast a 
thousand times, as their preserver ; and swore as often by the bones of 
his sainted namesake;, that if he had a thousand daughters, so tight a 
lad, and so true a friend, should have the choice of them, let Lady 
Glowrowrum say what she would. 

A very different scene was passing in the prison-chamber of the un- 
' fortunate Cleveland and his associates. The Oantain sat by the window, 
his e^es bent on the prospect of the sea which it presented, and was 
seemmgly so intent on it as to be insensible of the presence of the 
others. Jack Bunce stood meditating some ends of verse, in order to 
make his advances towards a reconciliation with Cleveland; for he 
began to be sensible, from the consequences, that the i>art he had played 
towards his Captain, however well intended, was neither lucky in its 
issue, nor likely to be well taken. His admirer and adherent Fletcher 
lay half-asleep, as it seemed, on a truckle-bed in the room, without the 
least attempt to interfere in the conversation which ensued. 

" Nay, but speak to me, Clement," said the penitent Lieutenant, 
" if it be but to swear at me for my stupidity, — 

* What! not an oath?^Na7, tiien the world Koes hard. 
If Clifford cannot spare his friends an oath/ '* 

" I prithee peace and begone !" said Cleveland ; " I have one bosom 
friend left yet, and you wiJJ make me bestow its contents on you, or on 
myself." 

" I have it !" said Bunce, " I have it '/" and on he went in the vein 
of Jaffier— 

** "riien, by the hell I merit, I'll not leave thee, 
Till to thyself at least thoa'rt reconciled, 
However thy resentment deal with me !'" 

"I pray you once more to be silent," said Cleveland — "Is it not 
enough that you have undone me with your treachery, but you must 
stun me with your silly buffoonery ? — I would not have believed you 
would have lifted a finger against me. Jack, of any man or devil in 
yonder unhappy shij." 

" Who, I T exclauned Bunce, " I lift a finger against you !— and if 
I did it was in pure love, and to make jou the happiest fellow that 
ever trode a deck, with your mistress beside you. ana fifty fine fellows 
at your command. Here is Dick Fletcher can tear witness I did all 
for the best, if he would but speak, instead of lolloping there Uke a 
Dutch do^r laid up to be careened. — Get up, Dick, and speak for me, 
won't vouf* 

" Why, yes. Jack Bunce ;" answered Fletcher, raising himself with 
difficulty and speaking feebly, " I will if I can— and I always knew 
you spoke and did for the best — but howsomdever, d-ye see, it has 
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turned out for the worst for me this time, for I am bleeding to dei&» 
I think." 

Yon cannot be sach an ass?" said Jack Bnnce, springing to his 
assistanocL as did Cleveland. But human aid came too late"-^ sunk 
back on the bed, and, tuminff on his face, expired without a groan. 

" I always thought him a a— d fool," said Bunce, as he wiped a tear 
from his eye, " but never sudi a consummate idiot as to hop the po^ 
so sillily. I have lost the best follower"— and he again wiped his eve. 

Glereiand looked on the dead body, the rugged features of whichhad 
remained unaltered by the death-pang— Jl bull-dog," he said, ''of 
the true British Ineed, and, with a better counsellor, would have been 
abetter man." 

" You may say that of some other folks, too, detain, if you are 
minded to do them justice," said Bunco. 

" I may indeed, and especially of yourself." said Glereiand in rq>ly. 

"Why then, say. Jack, I f<yrqive ycu, said Bunco; "it*s but a 
short word, and soon spoken." 

" I foig;ive you from all my soul. Jack," said Gleyeland, who had 
resumed ms situation at the wmdow ; and the rather that your foUy 
is of little consequence— the morning is come that must bring rain on 
usalL" — 1 

" What ! you are thinking of the old woman's prophecy you spoke 
of?" said Bunco. 

*^ It wiU be soon accomplished," answered Cleveland. Come hitha* ; 
what do vou take yon hu^ square-rigged vessel for, that you see doub- 
ling the neadland on the east, and opening the Bay of Stromness V* 

" Whv, I can't make her well out, said Bunco, but yonder is old 
Goffe takes her for a West Indiaman loaded with rum and sugar. I sup- 
pose, for d— n me if he does not slip cable and stand out to her !" 

Instead of running into the shoal-water, which was his only safety," 
said Cleveland—" The fool ! the dotard ! the drivelling, drunken idiot ! 
— he will get his flip hot enough ; for yon is the Halcyon— See, she 
hoists her oolours and fires a broadside ! and there will soon be an aid 
of the Fortune's Favourite ! I only hope they will fi^t her to the last 
plank. The Boatswain used to be staunch enough, and so is Goffe. 
though an incarnate demon. — Now she shoots away, with all the sail 
she can spread, and that shows some sense." 

" Up goes the Jolly Hodge, the old bUck flag, with the death's head 
and hour-glass, and that shows some rounk," added his comrade. 

" The hour-dass is turned for us, .Tack, for this bout— our sand is 
running fast.— Fire away yet, my roving lads ! — ^The deep sea or the 
blue sky, rather than a rope and a yard-arm." 

There was a moment otanxious and dead silence ; the sloop, though 
hard pressed, maintaining still a running fight, and the frigate contiuu- 
ing in full chase, but scarce returning a snot At length the vessels 
neared each other, so as to show that the man-of-war intended to board 
the sloop, instead of sinking her, probably to secure the plunder which 
might in the pirate vessel 

*• Now^ Goflfe — now, Boatswain !" exclaimed Cleveland, in an ecstasy 
of impatience, and as if thev could have heard his commands, " stand 
by sheets and tacks— rake ner with a broadside, when you are under 
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her bows, then about ship, and go off on the other tack like a wild-goose. 
The sails shiver— the helm's a-Iee— Ah ! — deep-sea sink the lubb^s ! — 
thev miss stays, and the frigate runs them aboard !" 

Accordingly the various manoeuvres of the chase had brought them 
so near, tiiat Cleveland, with his spy-glass, could see the man-of-war's- 
men boarding by the yards jmd bowsprits, in irresistible numbers, their 
naked cutlasses flashing in the sun, when, at that critical moment, both 
ships were enveloped in a cloud of thick black smoke, which suddenly 
arose on board the captured pirate. 

Exeunt omnes," said Bunco, with clasped hands. 

" There went the Fortune's Favourite, ship and crew," said Cleve- 
land, at the same instant. 

But the smoke immediatelv clearing away, showed that the damage 
had only been partial, and {hat, from want of a sufficient quantity of 
powder, the pirates had failed in their desperate attempt to blow up 
their vessel with the Halcyon. 

Shortly after the action was over. Captain Weatherport of the Halcyon 
sent an officer and a party of marines to the House of Stennis^ to de- 
mand from the little garrison the pirate seamen who were their prisoners, 
and, in particular, Cleveland and Bunco, who acted as Captain ana 
Lieutenant of the gang. 

This was a demand which was not to be resisted, though Magnus 
Troil could have wished sincerely that the roof undler which he fived 
had been allowed as an asylum at least to Cleveland. But the officer's 
orders were peremptory ; and he added, it was Captain Weatherport's 
intention to land the other prisoners, and send the whole, with a suffi- 
cient escort, across the island to Kirkwall, in order to undeigo an ex- 
amination there before the civil authorities, previous to their feing sent 
oflf to London for trial at the High Court of Admiralty. Magnus could 
therefore only intercede for good usage to Cleveland, and that he mijght 
not be stripi)ed or plundered, which the officer, struck by his good mien, 
and compassionating his situation, readily promised. The honest UdaJler 
would have said something in the way of comfort to Cleveland himself, 
but he could not find words to express it, and only shook his head. 

" Old friend," said Cleveland, "you may have much to complain of— 
yet you pity instead of exulting over me— for the sake of you and yours, 
I will never harm human being more. Take this from me— my last 
hope, but my last temptation a£o" — he drew from his bosom a pocket- 
pistol, and gave it to Magnus Troil. " Remember me to — But no— - 
let every one forget me.— fam your prisoner, sir," said he to the officer. 

" And I also,''^ said poor Bunco ; and putting on a theatrical counte- 
nance, he ranted, with no very perceptible faltering in his tone, the 
words of Pierre : 

" 'Captain, yon should be a gentleman of honour, 
Keep off the rabble, that I may have room 
To entertain my flttB, and die with decency.* '* 
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CHAPTER XLI. 
Joy, jo7, in London now! 

SOUTBET. 

Thk news of the capture of the Rover reached Kirkwall about an 
hour before noon, and nlled all men with wonder and with joj. Little 
business was that day done at the Fair, whilst people of all ages and 
occupations streamed, from the place to see the prisoners as they were 
marched towards Kirkwall, and to triumph in the different appearance 
which they now bore, from that which they had formerly exhibited 
when rantmg, swaggering, and bullying in the streets of that town. 
The bayonets of the mannes were soon seen to glisten in the sun. and 
then came on the melancholy troop of captives, handcuffed two and two 
together. Their finery had been partly torn from them by their captors, 
pt^y hung in rags about them ; many were wounded and coverea with 
olooa, many blackened and scorched with the explosion, by which a few 
of the most desperate had in vain striven to blow up the vessel. Most 
of them seemed sullen and impenitent, some were more becomingly af- 
fected with their condition, and a few oraved it out, and sung the same 
ribald songjs to which they had made the streets of Kirkwall ring when 
they were in their frolics. 

The Boatswain and Goife, coupled together, exhausted themselves 
in threats and imprecations against each other : the former charging 
GofFe with want of seamanship, and the latter alledng that the Boat- 
swain had prevented him from firing the powder that was stowed for- 
ward, and sending them all to the other world together. Last came 
Cleveland and Bunce, who were permitted to walk unshackled ; the 
decent, melancholy, yet resolved manner of the former, contrasting 
strangely with the sta^e strut and swagger wliich poor Jack thought it 
fitting to assume, in order to conceal some less dignified emotions. The 
former was looked upon with compassion, the latter with a mixture of 
scorn and pity ; while most of the others inspired horror, and even fear, 
by their looks and their language. 

There was one individual in Kirkwall who was so far from hastening 
to see the sight which attracted all eyes, that he was not even aware 
of the event which agitated the town. This was the ddejr Mertoun, 
whose residence Kirkwall had been for two or three days, part of which 
had been spent in attending to some judicial proceedings, undertaken 
at the instance of the Procurator-Fiscal against that grave professor, 
Uryce Snailsfoot. In consequence of an inquisition into the proceed- 
ings of this worthy trader, Cleveland's chest, with his papers and other 
matters therein contained, had been restored to Mertoun, as the lawful 
custodier thereof, until the riglit owner should be in a situation to 
establish his ri^ht to them. Mertoun was at first desirous to throw 
back upon Justice the chaise which she was disposed to intrust him 
with ; but, on perusing one or two of the papers, he hastily changed 
his mind— in broken words, requested the Magistrate to let the chest 
be sent to his lod^ngs— and, hastening homeward, bolted himself into 
the room, to consider and digest the sin^ar information which chance 
had thus conveyed to hun, and which increased, in a tenfold degree, 

Digitized byGoOglC 



Tax PIBATB. 8lt 

his impatience for an interview with the mysterions Koma of the Fit- 
ful-head* 

It may be remembered that she had required of him, when they met 
in the Cnurchyard of Saint Ninian. to attend in the outer aisle of the* 
Cathedral of Saint Magnus, at the nour of noon, on the fifth day of the 
Fair of Saint 011a, there to meet a nerson by whom the fate of Mor- 
daunt would be explained to him. — " It must lie herself," he said ; " and 
that I should see ner at this moment is indispensable. How to find 
her sooner I know not ; and better lose a few hours in this exigence 
than offend her by a premature attempt to force myself on her presence." 

Long, therefore, before noon — long before the town of Kirxwall was 
agitated by the news of the events on the other side of the island— the 
elder Mertoun was pacing the deserted aisle of the Cathedral, awaiting, 
with agonizing eagerness, the expected communication from Noma. 
The bell tolled twelve— no door opened— no one was seen to enter the 
Cathedral ; but the last sounds had not ceased to reverberate through 
the vaulted roof when, gliding from one of the interior side-aisles. 
Noma stood before him. Mertoun, indifferent to the apiuirent mystery 
of her sudden approach (with the secret of which the reader is acquainted), 
went up to her at once, with the earnest ejaculation—" Uila— Ulla 
Troil — ^aid me to save our unhappy boy !'* 

**To UUa Troil," said Noma, " I answer not— I gave that name to 
the winds on the night that cost me a father !" 

" Speak not of that night of horror," said Mertoun ; "we have need 
of our reason — ^let us not think on recollections which may d^roy it ; 
but aid me, if thou canst, to save oiu" unfortunate child !" 

"Vauffhan," answered Noma, "he is aheady saved— long since 
saved ; tnink you a mother's hand— and that of such a mother as I 
am— would await your crawling, tardy, ineffectual assistance? No, 
Vaughan— I make myself known to you but to show my triumph over 
you— it is the oidy revenge which the powerftd Noma permits herself 
to take for the wrongs of Ulla Troil." 

" Have you indeed saved him— saved him from the murderous crew ?" 
said Monmunt or Vaughan — "speak! — ^and speak trath! — I will be- 
lieve everything— all you would require me to assent to ! — ^prove to me 
only he is escaped and safe !" 

" Escaped and safe, by my means," said Noma—" safe, and in as- 
surance of an honoured and happy alliance. Yes, great unbeliever! — 

r», wise and self-opinioned infidel !— these were the works of Noma! 
knew you many a year since ; but never had I made myself known to 
you, save with tne triumphant consciousness of having controlled the 
destiny that threatened my son. All combined against him — planets 
which threatened drowning— combinations which menaced blood— but 
my skill was superior to alL— I arranged— I combined— I found means 
— I made them — each disaster has been averted ; — ^and what infidel on 
earth, or stubbom demon beyond the bounds of earth, shall hereafter 
deny my power?" 

The wild ecstasy with which she spoke so much resembled triumphant 
insanity that Mertoun answered — "Were your pretensions less lofty, 
and yoiur speech more plain, I should be better assured of my soif a 
safety." 
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Doubt on, rain sceptic !" said Noma—" And vet know, that not 
only is our son safe, but vengeance is mine, theugn I sought it not— 
vengeance on the powerful unplement of the darker Iimuences by 
whom my schemes were so often thwarted, and even the life of my son 
endans:ered. — Yes. take it as a guarantee of the truth of my speedi, 
that Cleveland — tne pirate Glev^and — even now enters Kirkwaiil as a 
prisoner, and will soon expiate with his life the having shed blood 
which is of kin to Noma's.' 

"Who didst thou say was prisoner?" exclaimed Mertoun, with a 
voice of thunder—" W%Oj woman, diSst thou say should expiate his 
crimes with his life 7" 

" CleveUnd— the pirate Cleveland !" answered Noma ; " and bvme, 
whose counsel he scorned, he has been permitted to meet his fate. 

" Thou most wretchea of women said Mertoun, speaking fiom 
between his clenched teeth, — " thou hast slain thy son as well as thy 
father!" 

" My son ! — ^what son ? — ^what mean you ? — ^Mordaunt is your son— 
your only son !" exclaimed Noma—" is he not? — ^tell me quickly— is 
he not ?"^ 

" Mordaunt is indeed my son." said Mertoun — " the laws, at least, 
gave him to me as such — But. unhappy UUa ! QeveUnd is your son 
as well as mine— blood of our olood, bone of our bone ; and if you have 
given him to death, I will end mv wretched life along with him!" 

" Stay— hold— stop, Vaiighan !" said Noma ; " I am not vet over- 
come—prove but to me the trath of what you say, I would .find help, 
if I should evoke hell !— But prove your words, else believe them 1 
cannot." 

" Thou help ? wretched, overweening woman ! — ^In what have thy 
combinations and thy stratagems— tb^ legerdemain of lunacy — the 
mere quackery of insanity — ^In what have these involved thee f — and 
vet I will speak to thee as reasonable- nay, I will admit thee as power- 
lul. — Hear then, Ulla, the proo& which you demand, and find a remedy 
if thou canst : — 

"When I fled from Orkney," he continued, after a pause — "it is 
now five-and-twenty years since — I bore with me the unhappy oaring 
to whom 3rou had given light. It was sent to me by one ot your xinsr 
women, with an account of your illness, which was soon followed bv a 
generally received belief of your death. It avails not to tell in wnat 
misery I left £urope. I found refuge in Hispaniola, wherein a fair 
voung Spaniard undertook the task of comforter. I married her— she 
became mother of the youth called Mordaunt Mertoun." 

" You married her 1" said Noma, in a tone of deep reproach. 

" I did, Ulla," answered Mertoun ; " but you were avenged. She 
proved faithless, and her infidelity left me in doubts whether the child 
she bore had a right to call me father— But I also was avenged." 

" You murdered her !" said Noma, with a dreadful shriek. 

" I did that," said Mertoun, without a more direct reply, " which 
made an instant flight from Hispaniola necessary. Your son I carried 
with me to Tortuga, where we had a small settlement Mordwint 
Vaughan, my son by marriage, about three or four years younger, was 
residing m Port-Royal, for the advantages of an Enghsn educvtion. 
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I resolved never to see him again, bnt I continued to support him. Our 
settlement was plundered by the Spaniards when Clement was but 
fifteen— Want came to aid despair and a troubled conscience. I became 
a corsair, and involved Clement in the same desperate trade. His skill 
and bravery, thouj^h then a mere boy, gained him a separate command ; 
and after a lapse of two or three years, while we were on different cruises, 
my crew rose on me, and left me for dead on the beach of one of the 
Bermudas. I recovered, however, and my first inquiries, after a tedious 
illness, were after Clement He, I heara, had been also marooned by 
a rebmlious crew, and put ashore on a desert islet, to perish with want 
— believed he had so perished." 

And what assures you that he did not ?" said Ulla ; " or how comes 
this Clevelimd to be identified with Yaughan (" 

" To change a name is common with such adventurers," answered 
Mertoun, and Clement had apparently found that of Yaughan had 
become too notorious— and this change, m his case, prevented me from 
hearing any tidings of him. It was then that remorse seized me, and 
that, <ktestin^ allnature, but especially the sex to which Louisa be- 
longed, I res^ved to do penance m the wild islands of Zetland for the 
rest of my life. To subject myself to fasts and to the scoui^ was the 
advice of the holy Catholic priests whom I consulted. But I devised a 
nobler penance— I determined to bring with me the unhappy boy Mor- 
daunt, and to keep aJways before me the living memorial of my misery 
and my guilt I have done so, and I have thought over both, till rea- 
son has often trembled on her throne. And now, to drive me to utter 
madness, my Clement — ^my own, my undoubted son — ^revives from the 
dead, to be consigned to an infamous death by the machinations of his 
own mother !" 

Away, away !" said Noma, with a laugh, when she had heard the 
story to an end, ''this is a legend framed by the old corsair to interest 
my aid in fiGtvour of a guilty comrade. How could I mistake Mordaunt 
for my son, their ages being so different ?" 

'' The dark complexion and manly stature may have done much," 
said Basil Mertoun ; " strong imagination must have done the rest." 

" But give me proofe— give me proofs that this Cleveland is my son. 
and, believe me, tnis sun shall sooner sink in the east than they shall 
have power to harm a hair of his head." 

'' These papers, these journals," said Mertoun, offering the pocket- 
book. 

'' I cannot read them," she said, after an effort, " my brain is 
dizzy." 

" Clement had also tokens which you may remember, but they must 
have become the boolr of his captors. He had a silver box with a 
Runic inscription, witn which*, in far other days, you presented me— a 
golden chaplet" 

" A box !" said Noma, hastily ; " Cleveland gave me one but a day 
since— I have never looked at it till now." 

Eagerly she pulled it out— eagerly examined the legend around the 
lid, and as eagerly exclaimed—'' They may now indeed call me Bdm- 
kennor, for by this rhyme I know myself murderess of my son, as well 
asof my fiGtther!" 
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The conyiction of the strong ddusion nnder which she had laboured 
-was so overwhehning, that she sunk down at the foot of one of the 
t^fllara— Mertoun shouted for help, though in despair of receiying any ; 
the sexton, however, entered, and, hopeless of all asststanoe from 
Noma, the distracted father rushed out to learn, if possible, the fate of , 
his son. 




CHAPTER XLII. 

Go, some of yon, cry a reprieve I 

Beggar's Opera, 

Captain Weatherport had, before this time, reached Kirkwall in 
person, and was received with great joy and thankfulness by the Ma- 
gistrates, who had assembled in council for the purpose. The Provost, 
in particular, expressed himself delighted with the providential arrival 
of the Halcyon, at the very conjuncture when the Pirate could not 
escape her. The Captain looked a Uttle surprised, and said — " For 
that, sir, you may thank the information you yourself supplied." 

" That I suppfied V* said the Provost, somewhat astonished. 

" Yes sir/' answered Captain Weatherport, " I understand you to 
be George Torfe, Chief Magistrate of Kirkwall, who subscribes Ito 
letter." 

The astonished Provost took the letter addressed to Captidn Weather- 
port of the Halcyon, stating the arrival, force, of the pirates' 
vessel ; but adding, that they had he^ of the Halcyon being on the 
coast, and that they were on their gnard^ and ready to baffle her, by 
going among the shoals, and through the islands and holms, where the 
frigate could not easily follow ; and at the worst, they weape desperate 
enough to propose running the sloop ashore ana blowing her up, by 
which mucn booty and. treasure would be lost to the captors. The 
letfter, therefore, suggested, that the Halcyon should cnuse betwixt 
Buncansbay Head and Cape Wrath for two or three days, to relieve 
the pirates of the alarm her neighbourhood occasioned, ana lull them 
into security, the more especially as the letter-writer knew it to be 
their intention, if the frigate left the coast, to go into Stromness Bay, 
and there put their guns ashore for some necessary repairs, or even for 
careening tneir vessel, if they could find means. The letter concluded 
by assunng Captain Weatherport that, if he could bring his frigate into 
Stromness Bay on the morning of the 24th of August, he would have 
a good bargain of the pirates— if sooner, he was not unlikely to miss 
them. 

This letter is not of my writing or subscribing. Captain Weather- 
port," said the Provost; "nor would I have ventured to advise any 
delay in your coming hither." 

The Captain was surprised in his turn. " All I know is, that it 
reached me when I was in the bay of Thurso, and that I gave the boat's 
crew that brought it five dollars for crossing the Pentland Frith in very 
rough weather. They had a dumb dwarf as cockswain, the ugliest 
urchin my eyes ever opened iipon. I give you much credit for the 
accuracy of your intelligence, ^lr Provost." 
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" It is lucky as it is," said the Provost ; " yet I question whether 
tlie writer of this letter would not rather that you had found the nest 
cold and the hird flown." 

So saying, he handed the letter to Magnus Troil, who returned it 
with a smile, hut without any observations, aware, doubtless, with the 
sagacious reader, that Noma had her own reasons for calculating mtk 
accuracy on the date of the Halcyon's arrival. 

Without puzzling himself farther concerning a circumstance which 
seemed inexplicable, the Captain requested that the examinations might 

Eroceed ; and Cleveland and Altamont, as he chose to be called, were 
rought up the first of the pirate crew, on the charge of having acted 
as Captain and Lieutenant. They had just commenced the examina- 
tion, when, after some expostulation with the officers who kept the 
door, Basil Mertoun burst into the apartment and exclaimed, Take 
the old victim for the young one ! I am Basil Vaughan, too weU known 
on the windward station — take my life and apare my son*s !" 

All were astonished, and none more than Ma^us Troil, who hastily 
explained to the Ma^trates and Captain Weatherport that this 
gentleman had been livmg peaceably and honestly on the Mainland of 
Zetland for many years. 

" In that case, said the Captain, " I wash my hands of the poor 
man, for he is safe, under two proclamations of mercy ; and, by my 
soul, when I see them, the father and his offspring, hanging on each 
other's neck, I wish I could say as much for the son." 

"But how is it— how can it he'i" said the Provost; "we always 
called the old man Mertoun, and the young Cleveland^ and now it 
seems they are both named Yaughan." 

" Yaugnan," answered Magnus, is a name which I have some 
reason to remember; and, from what I have lately heard from my 
cousin Noma, that old man has a right to bear it." 

" And, I trust, the young man also," said the Captain, who had 
been looking over a memorandum. " Listen to me a moment," added 
he, addressing the younger Yaughan, whom we have hitherto called 
Cleveland. '^Hark you, sir, your name is said to be Clement Yaughan 
— are you the same who, then a mere boy, commanded a party of 
rovers, who, about eight or nine years ago, pillaged a Spanish village 
called Quempoa, on the Spanish Main, with the purpose of seizing 
some treasure ?" 
" It will avail me nothing to deny it." answered the prisoner. 
" No," said Captain Weatherport, " but it may do you service to 
admit it— Well, the muleteers escaped with the treasure while you were 
engaged in protecting, at the hazard of your own life, the honour of 
two Spanishladies against the bmtaUty of your followers. Do you re- 
member anything of this T 

" I am sure i do,", said Jack Bunce; "for our Captain here was 
marooned for his gallantry, and I narrowly escaped flogging and pickling 
for having taken his part." 

" When these points are established," said Captain Weatherport, 
" Yaugh^'s life is safe — the women he saved were persons of quality, 
daughters to the govemor of the province, and application was long 
since made^ by the grateful Spaniard, to our government for favour 

z 
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be shown to their praerver. I had special orders about Clement 
Yau^an, when I had a commission for cruising upon the pirates, in 
the West Indies, six or seven years since. But Vaiu?han was gone 
then as a name amongst them ; and I heard enough of Qeveland in his 
room. However, Captain, be you Cleveland or vaughan, I think that 
as the Quempoa hero, I can assure you a free pardon when you arrive 
in London." 

Cleveland bowed, and the blood mounted to hia ftee. Mertoun fell 
on his knees, and exhausted hims^ in thanksgiving to Heaven. They 
were removed amidst the sympathizing sobs of the spectators. 

And now, good Master Lieutenant, what have you got to say for 
yourself?' said Captain Weatherport to the ci-devant Roscius. 

" Why, little or nothing, please your honour ; only that I wish your 
honour could find my name in that book of mercy jou have in your 
hand; for I stood by Captain Clement Yaughan m that Quempoa 
business." 

" You call yourself Frederick Altamont?" said Captain Weather- 
port. " I can see no such name here ; one John Bounce, or Bunco, 
the lady put on her tablets." 

" Why, that is me— that is I myself. Captain— I can prove it ; and 
I am determined, though the sound be something plebeian, rather to 
live Jack Bunco than to hang as Frederick Altamont." ' 

In that case," said the Captain, " 1 can give you some hopes as 
John Bunce." 

Thank vour noble worship !" shouted Bunco ; then changing his 
tone, he saia, " Ah, since an alias has such virtue, poor Dick Fletcher 
might have come off as Timothy Tugroutton ; but howsomdever d'ye 
see, to use his own phrase " 

" Away with the Lieutenant," said the Captain, " and bring forward 
Goffe «nd the other fellows ; there will be ropes reeved for some of 
them, I think." And this prediction promised to be amply fulfilled, 
so strong was the proof which was brought against them. 

The Halcyon was accordingly ordered round to carry the whole 
prisoners to London, for which she set sail in the course of two days. 

During the time that the unfortimate Cleveland remained at Kirk- 
wall, he was treated with civililj by the Captain of the Halcyon ; and 
the kindness of his old acquamtance, Magnus Troil, who knew in 
secret how closely he was allied to his blood, pressed on him accommo- 
dations of every kind, more than he could be prevailed on to accept 

Noma, whose interest in the unhappy prisoner was still more deep, 
was at this time unable to express it. The sexton had found her lying 
on the pavement in a swoon, and when she recovered, her mind for 
the time had totally lost its equipoise, and it became necessary to place 
her under the restraint of watchful attendants. 

Of the sisters of Burgh- Westra, Cleveland only heard that they re- 
mained ill in consequence of the fright to which they had been sub- | 
iected, until the evening before the Halcyon sailed, when he received, 
by a private conveyance, the following bulet : — " FareweU, Clevdana : 
—we part for ever, and it is right that we should— Be virtuous and be \ 
happy. The delusions which a solitary education and limited acquain- 
tance nith the modem world had i^read around me, are gone and 
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dias^tod for ever. But in you, I am sure^ I hare been thua far free 
from, error— that you are one to whom good is naturally more attractive 
than erO, and whom only necessity, example, and habit have for<»d 
into your late course of life. Think of me as one who no lon^r exists, 
unless you should become as much the object of genenvL praise as now 
of general reproach ; and then think of me as one who wiU rejoice in 
your reviving fame, though she must never see you more !" — Tne note 
was siffned M. T. ; and Cleveland, with a deep emotion, which he 
testified even by tears, read it an hundred times over, and then clasped 
it to his bosom. 

Mordaunt Mertoun heard by letter from his &ther, but in a very 
different style. Basil bade him farewell for ever, and acquitted him 
henceforward of the duties of a son, as one on whom he, notwithstand- 
ing the exertions of many years, had found himself unable to bestow 
the affections of a parent The letter informed him of a recess in the 
old house of Jarlshof. in which the writer had deposited a considerable 
quantity of specie and of treasure, which he desired Mordaunt to use as 
his own. " You need not fear,'* the letters bore, " either that you lay 
yourself imder obligation to me, or that you are sharii^ the spoils of 
piracy. What is now given over to you is idmost entirely the proj^rty 
of your deceased mother, Louisa Gonzago, and is yours by every right 
Jg» us forgive each other," was the conclusion, as they who must 
meet no more." — ^And they never met more : for the elder Mertoun, 
against whom no charge was ever preferred, msappeared after the fate 
of Cleveland was determined, ana was generally oelieved to have re- 
tired into a foreign convent 

The fate of Cleveland will be most briefly expressed in a letter, which 
Minna received within two months after the Halcyon left Kirkwall. 
The family were then assembled at Bur^h-Westra, and Mordaunt was 
a member of it for the time, the good Udaller^ thinking he could never 
sufficiently repay the activity which he had shown in the defence of his 
daughters. Koma, then be^ning to recover from her temporary aliena- 
tion of mind, was a guest m the family, and Minna, who was sedulous 
in her attention upon this unfortunate victim of mental delusion, was 
seated with her, watching each symptom of returning reason, when the 
letter we allude to was placed in her hands. 

" Minna," it said — ^^dearest Minna ! — farewell, and for ever ! Ber 
lieve me, I never meant you wrong — never. From the moment I came 
to know vou, I resolved to detach myself from my hateful comrades, 
and had framed a thousand schemes, which have proved as vain as they 
deserved to be— for whjr, or how, should the fate of her that is so lovely, 

Sure, and innocent, be involved with that of one so guilty ? — Of these 
reams I will sj^k no more. The stem reality of my situation is much 
milder than I either expected or deserved ; and the little eood I did 
has outweighed, in the minds of honourable and merciful judges, much 
that was evil and criminal. I have not only been exempted from the 
ignominious death to which several of my comj^rs are sentenced ; but 
Captain Weatherport, about once more to sail for the Spanish Main, 
under the apprehension of an immediate war with that country, has 
generously soudted and obtained permission to employ me, and two or 
Ihreo more of my less guilty associates, in the same service— a mea- 
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BUI6 reoommeiided to himaelf by his own generous oompasaiony and 
to others by our knowledge of the coast, and of local circumstances, 
which, by whatever means acquired, we now hope to use for the ser- 
vice of our country. Minna, you will hear mv name pronounced with 
honour, or vou will never hear it again. If virtue can give happi- 
ness, I neea not wish it to you, for it is yours aheady. — ^FareweU, 
Minna." 

Minna wept so bitterlv over this letter that it attracted the att^ 
tion of tiie convalescent Noma. She snatched it from the hand of her 
kinswoman, and read it over at first with the confused air of one to 
whom it conveyed no intelligence— then with a dawn of recoUection 
— ^then with a burst of mingled joy and grief, in which she dropped 
it from her hand. Minna snatched it up, and retired with her trea- 
sure to her own apartment 

From that time Noma appeared to assume a different character. 
Her dress was changed to one of a more simple and less imposini; 
appearance. Her dwarf was dismissed, with ample provision lor his 
future comfort. She showed no desire of resuming ner erratic life; 
and directed her observatory, as it might be called, on Fitfiil-head, 
to be dismantled. She refused the name of Noma, and would only 
be addressed by her real appdlation of Ulla TroiL But the most im- 
portant change remained behind. Formerly, from the dreadful dic- 
tates of spiritual despair, arising out of the circumstances of her flEtther's 
death, she seemed to have considered herself as an outcast from divine 
grace ; brides that, enveloped in the vain occult sciences which she 
pretended to practise, her study, like that of Chaucer's physician, had 
been " but little in the Bible.'^' Now, the sacred volume was seldom 
laid aside ; and, to the poor ignorant people who came as formerly 
to invoke her power over the elements, she only replied — " The vfinas 
are in the houaw of His handr — Her conversion was not. perhaps, 
altogether rational ; for this the state of a mind disordered oy such a 
complication of horrid incidents probably prevented. But it seemed to 
be smcere, and was certainly useful. She appeared deeply to repent of 
her former presumptuous attempts to interfere with the course of numan 
events, superintended as they are by £eu: higher powers, and expressed 
bitter compunction when such her former pretensions were m any 
manner recalled to her memory. She still showed a partialit]r to Mor- 
daunt, though, perhaps, arising chiefly from habit ; nor was it easy to 
know how much or how little sne remembered of the complicated events 
in which she had been connected. When she died, which was about 
four years after the events we have commemorated, it was found that, 
at the special and earnest request of Minna Troii, she had conveyea 
her very considerable property to Brenda. A clause m her will specially 
directed that all the oooks. implements of her laboratory, and other 
things connected with her former studies, should be committed to the 
flames. 

About two years before Noma's death, Brenda was wedded to Mor- 
daunt Mertoun. It was some time before old Magnus TroU, with lUl 
his affection for his daughter, and all his partiality for Mordaunt, was 
able frankly to reconcile himself to this match. But Mordaunt's ao- 
oomplishments were peculiarly to the Udaller's taste, and the old man 
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feH the impofifdbility of supplyiog his place in his family so absolutely, 
that at length his Norse bI(X)a gave way to the natural feeling of the 
hetat, and ne comforted his pride while he looked around him, and saw 
what he considered as the encroachments of the Scottish gentry upon 
THE oouNTBT (so Zetland is fondly termed by its inhabitants), that as 
well " his daughter married the son of an English pirate, as of a Scot- 
tish thief," in scornful allusion to the Highland and Border families, 
to whom Zetland owes many respectable landholders ; but whose an- 
cestors were generally este^ed more renowned for ancient family and 
high courage than for accurately regarding the trifling distinctions of 
meum and tutim. The jovial old man lived to the extremity of human 
life, with the happy prospect of a numerous succession in the family of 
his younger daught^: and having his board cheered alternately by 
the minstrelsy of Claua Halcro, and enlightened by the lucubrations of 
Mr Triptolemus Yellowley, who, laying aside his high pretensions, was, 
when he became better ac(iuainted with the manners of the islanders, 
and remembered the various misadventures which had attended his 
premature attempts at reformation, an honest and useful representative 
of his principal, and never so happy as when he could escape from the 
spare commons of his sister Barbara, to the ^nial table of tne Udaller. 
Barbara's temper also was much softened bv the unexpected restoration 
of the horn of silver coins (the property oi Noma), which she had con- 
cealed in the mansion of old Stourburgh, for acnieving some of her 
mysterious plans, but which she now restored to those by whom it had 
been accidentally discovered, with an intimation, however, that it would 
again disappear unless a reasonable portion was expended on the sus- 
tenance of the family, a precaution to which Tronda Dronsdaughter 
(probably an agent of Noma's) owed her escape from a slow and wast- 
ing death by inanition. 

Mordaunt and Brenda were as happy as our mortal condition permits 
us to be. They admired and loved each other— enjoyed easy circum- 
stances — had duties to discharge which they did not neglect ; and dear 
in conscience as light of heart, laughed, sung, danced, daffed the world 
aside, and bid it pass. 

But Minna— the high-minded and imaginative Minna— she, gifted 
with such depth of feeling and enthusiasm, yet doomed to see both 
blighted in early youth, because, with the inexperience of a disposition 
equally romantic and ignorant^ she had built the fabric of her happi- 
ness on a quicksand instead ot a rock,— was she, could she be happy ? 
Reader, she was happy ; for, whatever may be alleged to the contrary 
by the sceptic and the soomer. to each duty performed there is assigned 
a degree of mental peace and nigh consciousness of honourable exertion 
corresponding to the difficulty of the task accomplished. That rest of 
the body which succeeds to hard and industrious toil is not to be com- 
pared to the repose which the spirit enjoys imder similar circumstances. 
Her resignation, however, and the constant attention which she i)aid to 
her father, her sister, the afflicted Noma, and to all who had claims on 
her, were neither Minna's sole nor her most precious source of comfort. 
Like Noma, but under a more related iudgment, she leamed to ex- 
change the visions of wild enthusiasm which had exerted and misled 
her imagination, for a tmer and x)urer connection with the world be- 
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yond us than could be learned from the sagas of heathen bards, or the 
visions of later rhymers. To this she ow^ the support by which she 
was enabled, after yarious accounts of the honourable and gallant con- 
duct of Cleveland, to read with resignation, and even with a sense of 
comfort, mingled with sorrow, that he had at length fallen, leading the 
way in a gallant and honourable enterprise, which was successfully ac- 
complish^ by those companions to whom his determined bravery had 
opened the road. Bunce, his fantastic follower in good, as formerly in 
evil, transmitted an account to Minna of this melancholy event, in 
terms which showed, that though his head was wetik, his heart had not 
been utterly corrupted by the lawless life which he had for some time 
led, or at least that it had been amended by the change ; and that he 
himself had gained credit and promotion in the same action, seemed to 
be of little consequence to him, compared with the loss of nis old cap- 
tain and comrade.^ Minna read the intelligence, and thanked Heaven, 
even while the eyes which she lifted up were streaming with tears, that 
the death of Cleveland had been in the bed of honour ; nay, she even 
had the courage to add to her gratitude, that he had been snatched 
from a situation of temptation ere circumstEmoes had overcome his new- 
bom virtue ; and so strongly did this reflection operate, that her life, 
after the immediate pain of this event had passed away, seemed not 
only as resigned, but even more cheerful than before. Mer thoughts, 
however, were detached from the world, and only visited it, with an in- 
terest like that which guardian spirits take for their charge, in behalf 
of those friends with whom she lived in love, or of the poor whom she 
could serve and comfort. Thus passed her life, enjoying, from all who 
approached her, an affection enhanced by reverence ; insomuch, that 
when her friends sorrowed for her death, which arrived at a late period 
of her existence, they were comforted by the fond reflection, that the i 
humanity whidi she then laid down was the only circumstance which j 
had placed her, in the words of Scripture, " a little lower than the 
angeft!" I 

1 We have been able to learn nothing with certainty of Bunco's fate; bat our friend, I 
Dr Dryasdust, believes he may be identified with an old gentleman who, in the be- 
ginning of the reign of George I., attended the Rose Coffbc-house regularly, went to 
the theatre every night, told mercilessly long stories about the Spanish Malb, control- 
ted reckonings, bullied waiters, and was generally known by the name of Gaptaia 
Bounce. 
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Note A, p.. 6. Plantib Cadivb. 

Patch of ground for vegetablesi The liberia costom of tho country permits any person, 
who has occasion for such a convenience, to select out of the unenclosed moorland a 
small patch, which he surrounds with a diystoue wall, and cultivates, as a kail-yard, tiU 
he eiJiausts the soU with cropping, and then he desei-ts it, and encloses another. ThU 
liberty is so &t from inferring |m invasion of the right of proprietor and tenant, that 
the last degree of contempt is infen'ed of an avaridons man, when a y^.^^iM^f»r says, he 
would not hold a pkuUie cruive of him. 

Note B, p. 9. Thb Bbbsbbkass. 

The sagas of the Scalds are full of descriptions of these champions, and do not permit 
us to doubt that the Berserkars, so called from fighting without armour, used some 
physical means of working themselves into a frenzy, during which they possessed the 
strength and energy of madness. The Indian warriors are well known to do the same 
by dint of opium and bang. 

Note C, pp. 12, 113. NoESB Fbaqmbmts. 

Near the conclusion of Chapter IL it is noticed, that the old Norwegian sagas were 
preserved and often repeated by the fishermen of Orkney and Zetland, while that lan- 
guage was not yet quite forgotten. Mr Baikie of Tankeraess, a most respecUble inhabi- 
tant of Kiikwall, and an Orkney proprietor, assured me of the following curious fact. 

A clergyman, who was not long deceased, remembered well when some remnants 
of the Norse were still spoken in the island called Noith Ronaldsnaw. AVhen Gray*s 
Ode, enUUed the " Fat4d Sisters," was first published, or at least first reached that 
remote island, the reverend gentleman had the well-judged curiosity to read it to some 
of the old persons of the isle, as a poem which regarded the history of their own countiy 
They listened with great attention to the preliminary stanzas:— 

Now Um itom begiM to lvii>. 

Htala tb* loom of taoll propvo, 
Iran alMt of »n««rjr aliower 

UnrtlK in tiw d«ik«n'd «ir.» 

But when they had heard a verse or two more, they interrupted the reader, telling him 
they knew the song well in the Norse hinguage, and had often sung it to him when he 
asked them for an old song. They called it the Magicians, or the Enchantresses. It 
would have been singular news to the elegant translator, when executing his version 
from the text of Baitholine, to have learned that the Norse original was still preserved 
by tradition in a i-emote comer of the British dominions. The circumstance wUl pro- 
bably Justify what is said In the text concemhig the traditions of the inhabitants of 
those remote isles, at the beginning of the eighteenth century. 

Even yet, though the Norse language is entirely disused, except in so fur as particular 
words and phrases are still retained, these fishers of the Ultima Thule ai-e a graieration 
much attached to these ancient legends. Of this the author learned a singular instance. 

About twenty years ago, a missionary clergyman had taken the resolution of tra- 
versing those wild ishinds, where he supposed there might be a lack of i-ellglous instruc- 
tion, which he believed himself capable of supplying. After being some days at sea In 
an open boat, he arrived at North Ronaldshaw, where his appearance excited gyeat 
speculation. He was a veiy little man, dark-complexioned, and from the fatigue he 
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I In remofTlng from one Island to another, he appeared before them IQ- 
dre«ed and nnahaved ; so that the Inhabitants set him down as one of the Ancient 
Plcta, or, as they call them with the nsnal strong guttural, Peghts. How they might 
have received the poor preachei' in this chai'acter, was at least dubious; and the school- 
master of the parish, who had given quarters to the fatigued traveller, set off to consult 

wtth Mr S i the able and ingenious engineer of the Scottish Light-Hoiute Service, 

who chanced to be on the island. As his skill and knowledge were in the highest 

repute, It was conceived that Mr S could decide at once whether the stranger was 

a Peght, or ought to be treated as such. Mr S was so good-natured as to attend 

the summons, with the view of rendering the preacher some service. The poor mis- 
■i<mary, who had watched for three nights, was now fast asleep, little dreaming what 
oUous suspicions were cnn-ent respecting him. The inhabitants were assembled roun^ 
the door. Mr S— — , understanding the traveller's condition, declined disturbing him, 
upon which the Islanders produced a pair of very little uncouth-looking boots, with 
prodigiously thick soles, and appealed to him whether it was possible such articles of 
raiment could belong to any one but a Peght. Mr S— — , finding the prejudices of the 
natives so strong, was induced to enter tlia sleeping apartment of the traveller, and 
was surprised to recognise in the supposed Peght a person whom he had known in his 
worldly profession of an Edinburgh shopkeeper, before he had assumed his present 
profession. Of course he was enabled to refute all suspicions of Peghtism. 

Not.e D, p. 13. MoNSTBBS of the Nobthekn Ssas. 

I have said, in the text^ that the wondrous tales told by Pontoppidan, the Archbishop 
of Upsal, still find believers in the Northern Archipelaga It is in vain they are can- 
celled even in the later edi);ions of Guthrie's Grammar, of which instructive work they 
used to form the chapter far most attractive to Juvenile readers. But the same causes 
which probably gave birth to the legends concerning mermaids, sea-snakes, krakens, 
and other marvellous inhabitants of the Northern Ocean, are still afloat in those 
climates where they took their rise. They had their origin probably from the eager- 
ness of curiosity manifested by our elegant poetess, Mra Hemans : — 

" What Ud«t tlMw ia thjr tremm-oim ud tMa, 
TImu •Tct.MMiading ud ajraterioua »«a 

The additional mystic gloom which rests on these northern billows for half the year, 
Joined to the imperfect glance obtained of occasional objects, encourage the timid or 
the fimciftal to give way to imagination, and fr-equently to shape out a distinct story 
firom some object half seen and imperfectly examined. Thus, some years since, a large 
object was seen in the beautifiil Bay of Scalloway in Zetland, so much in vulgar opinion 
resembling the kraken, that though it might be distinguished for several days, if the 
exchange of darkness to twilight can be termed so, yet the hardy boatmen shuddered 
to approach it, for fear of being drawn down by the suction supposed to attend its sink- 
ing. It was probably the hull of some vessel which had foundered at sea. 

The belief in mermaids, so fanciful and pleasing in itself, is ever and anon refreshed 
by a strange tale from the remote shores of some solitaiy islet. 

The author heard a mariner of some reputation in his class vouch for having seen the 
celebrated sea serpent. It appeared, so far as could be guessed, to be about a hundred 
feet long, with the wild mane and fiery eyes which old writers ascribe to the monster; 
but it is not unlikely the spectator might, in the doubtftd light, be deceived by the 
appearance of a good Norway log floating on the waves. I have only to add, that the 
remains of an animal, supposed to belong to this latter spedes, were driven on shore in 
the Zetland Isles, within tixe recollection of man. Part of the bones were sent to Lon- 
don, and pronounced by Sir Joseph Banks to be those of a basking shark: yet it would 
seem that an animal so well known ought to have been immediately distinguished by 
the noithem fisheimen. 

Note £, p. 29. GoVKJtNMBNT OF ZSTLAKD. 

At the period supposed, the Earl of Morton held the Islands of Orkney and Zetland, 
originally granted in 1643, conflnned in 1707, and rendered absolute in 1742. This 
gave the fitmily much property and influence, which they usually exercised by factors, 
named chamberlains. In 176« this property was sold by the then Earl of Moiton to Sir 
Lawrence Dondas, by whose son. Lord Dundas, it is now held. 

Note F, p. 47. Saint Ronald. 

»ri£Ji??*^^S*?K^1?'^^®" reconciled to the reformed faith, some ancient 

practices of Catholic superstition survived long among them. In verv stormy weather 
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a flsber would vow an oramus to Saint Ronald, and aoqnitted himadf of the obligation 
by throwing a small piece of money in at the window of a ruinoos chapeL 



Note G, p. 52. Sals of Wnms. 

The King of Sweden, the same Eric quoted by Mordannt, ** was,*' says Olans Magnus, 
** in his time held second to none in the magical art; and he was so familiar with the 
evil spirits whom he worshipped, that what way soever he turned his cap, the wind 
would presently blow that way. For this he was called Windy-cap." — Hittoria de Oen- 
tibua S^tentrionalibus. Romoe^ 1555. It is well known that the Laplanders drive a pro- 
fitable trade in selling tmmb; but it is perhaps less notorious, that within these few 
years such a commodity might be purchased on British ground, where it was likely to 
be in great request. At the village of Stromness, on the Orkney main island, called 
Pomona, lived, in 1814, an aged dame, called Bessie Millie, who helped out her sub- 
sistence by selling fovourable winds to mariners. He was a venturous master of a 
vessel who left the roadstead of Stromness without paying his olferlng to propitiate 
Bessie Millie; her fee was extremely moderate, being exactly sixpence, for which, as 
she explained herself; she boiled her kettle and gave the bark advantage of her prayers, 
for she disclaimed all unlawful arts. The wind thus petitioned for was sure, she said, 
to arrive, though sometimes the mariners had to wait some time for it. The woman's 
dwelling and appearance were not unbecoming her pretensions; her house, which 
was on the brow of the steep hill on which Stromness is founded, was only accessible 
by a series of dirty and precipitous lanes, and for exposure might have been the abode 
of Eolus hlmscli; in whose commodities the Inhabitant dealt. She herself was, as she 
told us, nearly one hundred yeai-s old, withered and dried uffllke a mummy. A clay- 
coloured kerchlet folded round her head, corresponded in colour to her corpse-like 
complexion. Two light-blue eyes, that gleamed with a lustre like that of insanity, an 
utterance of astonishing rapidity, a nose and chin that almost met together, and a 
ghastly expression of cunning, gave her the effect of Hecatd. She remembered Gow 
the pirate, who had been a native of these islands in which he closed his career, as men- 
tioned in the preface. Such was Bessie Millie, to whom the mariners paid a sort ol 
tribute, wiUi a feeling betwixt Jest and earnest. 



Note H, p. 57. Rbluctakcs to Sate a Dbowkino Majt. 

It is remarkable, that in an archipelago where so many persons must be necessarily 
endangered by the waves, so strange and inhuman a maxim should have ingrafted it- 
self upon the minds of a people otherwise kind, moral, and hospitable. But all with 
whom I have spoken agree, that it was almost general in the beginning of the eighteenth 
century, and was with difficulty weeded out by the sedulous instructions of the clergy, 
and the rigorous ii\)unctions of the proprietors. There is little doubt it had been 
originally introduced as an excuse for suffering those who attempted to escape from 
the wredc to perish unassisted, so that, there being no survivor, she might be con- 
sidered as lawftd plimder. A story was told me, I hope an untrue one, that a vessel 
having got ashore among the breakers on one of the remote Zetland islands, five or six 
men, the whole or greater part of the unfortunate crew, endeavoured to land by 
assistance of a hawser, which they had secured to a rock ; the inhabitants were assem- 
bled, and looked on with some uncertainty, till an old man said, Sirs, if these men 
come ashore, the additional mouths will eat all the meal we have got in store for winter; 
and how are we to get more ? " A young fellow, moved with this argument, struck the 
rope asunder with his axe, and all the poor wretches were immersed among the 
breakers, and perished. 



Note I, p. 61. Mare Wrecks ere Winter. 

The andent Zetlander looked upon the sea as the pi-ovlder of his living, not only by 
the plenty produced by the fishings, but by the spoil of wrecks Some particular islands 
have fellen off very considerably in their rent since the commissioners of the light-houses 
have ordered lights on the Isle of Sanda and the Pentland Skerries. A gentleman, 
femiliar with those seas, expressed surprise at seeing the former of one of the isles in a 
boat with a very old pair of sails. *'Had it been His will"— said the man, with an 
affected deference to Providence, very inconsistent with the sentiment of his speech— 
** Had it been nu will that light had not been placed yonder, I would hare had enough 
of new sails last winter." 
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Note K, p. 7& Tbx Dsows. 

The Drowa, or Trows, the legitimate saocesaora of the northern dueryor, and aome- 
what allied to the fairies, reside, like them, in the Interior of green hills and cavema, 
and are most powerful at midnight They are curious artiflcera in iron, as well aa in 
the preclona metala, and are aometimea propitiona to mortala, but more fireqaently 
capriciona and malerolent Among the common people of Zetland, their existence atill 
forma an article of universal belie! In the neighbouring iaiea of Feroe, they are called 
Foddenakencand, or subterranean people ; and Lucas Jacobson Debes, well acquainted 
with their nature, assui-es us that they inhabit those places which are polluted with the 
eflhsion of blood, or the practice of any crying aln. They have a government, which 
■eema to be monarchicaL 

Note L, p. 80. Zjbtland Cokh-xillb. 

There ia certainly something very extraordinary to a atranger in Zetland com-mllls. 
They are of the smallest possible ^e; the wheel which drives them is horizontal, and 
the cogB are turned diagonally to the water. The beam Itself stands upright, and is 
inserted hi a stone quern of the old-fashioned construction, which it turns round, and 
tiius performs its duty. Had Robhison Crusoe ever been in Zetland, he would hare had 
no difficulty hi contriving a machine for grinding com in his desert island. These 
mills are thatched over in a little hovel, which has much the air of a pig-sty. There 
may be five hundred such mills on one island, not capable any one of them of grinding 
above a aackfhl of com at^a time. 

Note H, p. 116. MoNTsoaab 

Montrose, in his last and ill-advised attempt to invade Scotland, augmented his small 
army of Danes and Scottish Royalists by some bands of raw troopa, hastily levied, or 
rather preaaed into hia service, in the Orkney and Zetland Isles, who, having little 
heart either to the cause or manner of service, behaved but indilTerently when they 
came into action. 

Note N, p. 115. SxK JoHx UnsT. 

Here, aa afterwards remarked hi the text, the Zetlander's memory deceived him 
grossly. Sir John Urry, a brave soldier of fortune, was at that time In Uontrose's 
army, and made prisoner along with him. He had changed so often that the mistake 
ia pardonable. After the action, he was executed by the Covenantera; and 

• Wlad^buglBf Wanriek thM eonld eliMg* no man." 

StFKhan commanded the body by which Montrose was routed. 



Note 0, p. 116. The Swobd-Damcb. 

The Sword-Dance is celebrated in general terms by Olans Magnna He seems to 
have considered it as peculiar to the Norwegians, from whom it may have paaaed to 
the Orkneymen and ZetUndera, with other northern customa. 

"Or THEIR Dancing a Asms. 

"Moreover, the northern Goths and Swedea had another aport to exerdae youth with- 
all, that they will dance and akip amongat naked aworda and dangerona vreapona ; and 
thia they do after the manner of masters of defence, as they are taught m>m their 
youth by skilfhl teachers, that dance before them, and sing to it And this play is 
showed especially about Shrovetide, called in Italian Mcuchararum. For, before cami- 
vala, all the youth dance for eight days together, holding their aworda up, but within the 
acabbards, for three times turning about; and then they do it with their naked swonls 
lifted up. After this turning more moderately, taking the points and pummels one of 
the other, they change ranks, and place themselves in a triagonal figure, and thia 
they caU Rouun; and presently they dissolve it by drawing back their swords and lift- 
ing them up, that upon every one's head there may be made a square Roea, and then 
by a most nimbly whisking theh* swords about collaterally, they quickly leap back, sad 
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end the sport, which they guide with pipes or songs, or t>oth together; fli*st by a more 
lieavy, then by a more vehement, and lastly by a most vehement dantilug. But this 
apecolation is scaixse to be understood but by those who look on, how comely and 
decent it is, when at one word, or bne commanding, the whole armed multitude is 
directed to fiedl to fight, and clergymen may exercise themselves, and mingle themselves 
among others at this sport, because it is all guided by most wise reason." 

To the Primate's account of the sword-dance, I am able to add the words sung or 
chanted, on occasion of this dance, as it Is still peiformed in Papa Stour, a remote 
Island of Zetland, where alone the custom keeps its ground. It is, it will be observed 
by antiquaries, a species of play or mystery, in which the Seven Champions of Christen- 
dom make their appearance, as in the interlude presented in " All*s Well that Ends 
WelL" This dramatic curiosity was most kindly procured for my use by Dr Scott of 
Hazlar Hospital, son of my friend Mr Scott of Mewbie, Zetland. Mr Hibbert has, in 
his Description of the Zetland Islands, given an account of the swoi-d>dance, but some- 
what leas Aill than the following 

* Words used as a PBStuDB to the Swobd-Danck, a Danish or Nobwzgian 

BaLUIT, COHPOSXP 80MK GSXTUBISS AGO, AND PBE8BBVBD UK PAFA STOUB, ZKT- 
I.AKD. 



PBR80K.S 1 
{gmttr MutMT. M ike •Urmtlte ^ St —t ga. ) 
Bnm gMttM aU withU tbu bow, ii 
If jr* ddigfat U wijr apart, 
CwM CM MM dMoa MpoB tUa Soois. 
Which to Mu >U •hallftold eomfort. 
Thoa ahalf I daoco In nieli a tMMt, 
AapoaoiUoIowyoreuii 
Toil, miiiatiol man, piajr na a Farta, 8 
That 1 OB tbia floor mar provo a maa. 

(Ut Ui*, *m4 dmucn immlUt.) 
bavo I daaood with h«wt aad haad. 



Hrava goatloa all, aa vou majr ao^ 



For I hava boaa t 



jad. Heotlaad, Ireland, Fraaoo^ Italf, and Spaia 

Uavo r boaa triad with that good aword of itool 

(Drmm. mndJUmmku), 
Tot, I doay that o«ar a nan did malio ue yiald| 
For la ntjr body thaia ia atrongth, 
Aa br aay otaahood may bo aoea t 
Aadl, with that good »word of langth, 
Haro oftaatimaa ia porila boon, 
Aad ovor ehampiona I waa king. 
Aad by tho aUeagth of thia riglit oaad 
Oaoa oa a day I klU'd fiftaoa. 
Aad loft thorn doad upon tho laad. 
Tharoforo, bravo miaatret, do not oan^ 
But play to mo a Iteto moat light. 
That 1 no Uagor do forfaoar, 
Bat daaoo ia all thaao gontlotf alght \ 
Although my atroagth aiakca you abaaod, 
Mraro goaUoa all bo aot aftaid. 
For bora an aia ehampiona. witk me, ataid, 
AU by my manhood I haro ndaad. 

fifateeea.) 
8lnoo I have daneed. I think it boat 
To oall my brathran in your aight, 
That I may have a littio root. 
And thay may danea with all thair might i 
With haart and hand aa thay are knigbta, 
JiuA. ahake thair aword of ataal ao bright. 
And ahow their main atrcngth oa thia floor. 
For wa ahall bare another bout 
Bofora wa naaa out of thia boor, 
Tboroteo, bravo a^natral, do not oara 
To play to me a Porta moat light. 
That 1 no loager do forbaar, 
Bnt daaoo ia all thaae gontloa' eight. 

(H< itmmef, tkmintn^meu kit kmi^kf m «imIv./ 
Stoat Jamaa of Spain, both triad aad atour, 4 
Thino acta are known full well indeed ; 
And champion Donnla^ a Frondi kaight, 
Who etout aad bold ia to bo aaea i 
Aad David, a Wolahmaa born. 
Who ia oome of noUe biood ; 
And PaUiek alao, who blew tho horn, 
An friah knight aaoagat the wood. 

I 8a p arioil ia the old MS. 

a Boar aa anolt. to accord with the vulgar pronnnelatloa of the word hamtr, . . ^ ... w 

a p2^,^ ffiii tSmoriJnaL Tho worl la known aa indlcaUag a piece of mnalo an the bagnip^toirldoll 
Mdc£tinMi7a»int. which b ol tfouidinavlM wigia, the aword-dancc may have boon origiuU^ ocmpoici. 
d atvttr, great. 
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Of Italy, Inr* AadiMjr ih» gaoA, 
AnA Andfcw of i*MtU»d Klnff . 
81 Gaotg* of Ragfakaid, hnr* iadacd, 
WIm to Um Jaw* wrought mnekU tist*. 1 
A wnj with thU '—Lot a* cobo to •port, _ 
Sioeo that ft hart m mind to war. 
8Ib«o that y hare thia borgaia Mught, 
Come lot tts fight and do not fcar. 
fhmfora, braTo minttrel, dn not ear* 
To plajr to mo a Parte moat ligh^ 
That 1 ao longer do foihear. 
But daae* la all theoe geotW eight 

(He damcf*. «a3 advmmen to Jamoa rfSpalm.) 
8to«t JaaMe of Rpaia, both trird aad rtour. 
Thine aete are kaowa ftUl well indeed. 
F^oeent thyeelf withia our tight, 
Wlthoat either fear or droad. 
Covat not for favokr or for faid, 
Sinee of thr acta thoa baet been euret 
Braro Jamee of Spaia. I will thee lead. 
To piOTB thf maahood on thia floor. 

Brara ehampion Dennle, a Fteneh knight, 
Who atoat and bold ie to bo teen, 
Pireeoat thjneif here in oar eight. 
Thou brare Freach knight, 
WIm bold haet been j 
Sine* thou inch valiiiat act* haet dona. 
Come let ut i«e tome of them aow 
With eourteejr, thon brare Prvnch knight, 
Draw out thr aword of noble hne. 

(Dennie dmmceM, while the tiken reltr* to * Mt.) 
Brare Darid a bow most ttriBg, aad with awe 
Sot up a wand npoa a etand, 
And that bnro Darid will eloare in twa.S 

(Darid ilance$ wTai.) 
Roto U 1 think, an Itith knight. 
Who dooa not foar. or doe* not fHght, 
To prore thyielf a reliant man, 
A a thon batt doaa ftall often bright i 
Biare Flatriek, dnnee. If that thou can. 

(He tbrnct.) 
Thou etout Italian, eome then here t 
Tliy name It A nthony- moat ■*««* • 
Draw out thy iword t) 

And do thou fight wil , 

Thjr log thou thakf, thjr neck thou lout, 8 
And thow - . - 

I 

Thy name i* Andrei , 

Draw out thy aword that ie mnet clear. 
Fight for thv king with thy right hand { 
And aye an long at thou can ttand. 
Fight tor thy king with all thy heart | 
And then, for to confirm hie brad, 
Make all hit eaemlea for to tmart!— (ff< 4«mh. 
(if aitc hegint.) 

FiGmE.* 

"The six stand In rank with their swords reclining on their shoolders. The Maafcer 
(St George) dances, and then strilees the sword of James of Spain, who follows Geoi^ 
then dances, strilees the sword of Dennis, who follows behind James. In like manner 
the rest— the music playing— swords as before. After the six are brought oat of rank, 
they and the Master form a circle, and hold the swords point and hilt This circle is 
danced round twice. The whole, headed by the Master, pass under the swords held in 
a vaulted manner. They Jump over the swords. This naturally places the swords 
across, which they disentangle by passing under their right sword. They take up the 
■even swords, and form a circle, in which they dance round. 

" The Master runs under the sword opposite, which he jumps oter backwards. The 
others do the same. He then passes under the right-hand sword, which the others 
follow, in which position they dance, until commanded by the Master, when they form 
into a circle, and dance round as before. They then Jump over the right-hand sword, 
by which means their backs are to the circle, and their hands across their backs. They 
dance round in that form until the Master calls VLoose,' when they pass under tJie right 
■word, and are in a perfect circle. 

*' The Master lays down his sword, and lays hold of the point of James*s sword. He 
then turns himself; James, and the others, into a due. When so formed, he passes 

Ifmdile tint, much Iom or ham | to in MR. 
S Something it eridentlr amiet or omltud her*. Darid pn>boh.y exhibited eemo feat of anhary 
a {£*tf-to bend or bow down, pranounecd lot, aa domit it dntt in Sootland. 
« ligmlr-to apelt in MS 



And do thou fight without any doubt i 
~' ' ( thoH thakf, thy nock thou Ion 

Jow torao courtesy on thit floor. 

For we thall hare another tout. 
Before wo pan out of thit boor. 
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under out of tbe ml<tet of the drde; the others follow; tliey yanlt as before. After 
several ofther evolutions, they throw themselves into a circle, with their arms acroes 
the breast. They afterwards form sach figures as to form a shield of their swords, and 
tbe shield is so compact that the master and his knights dance alternately with this 
shield upon their heads. It is then laid down upon the floor. Each knight lays hold 
of their former points and hilts with tlielr hands across, which disentangle by figuirs 
directly contrary to those that formed the shield. This finishes the Ballet. 

ir«n doM rule, he beads Ua brov*. 
H« nuke* ua nil agaat ; 1 
> fter th* few iioura that ve »Uy hci* 
Veaua will rule at laat 

Farewdll, farewell, brave gratia* ail, 
l hat herein d« ramala, 

I wiah y«« health and happlaeaa 

Till w« return agaia. 

[Exemmt. 

The manuscript from which the above was copied was transcribed firom a vtry old 
«nc, by Mr William Henderson, Jnn , of Papa Stour, in Zetland. Mr Henderson's copy 
is not dated, but bears Ills ovm signature, and, from various circumstances, tt is known 
to have been written about the year 1788. 

Note P, p. 149. The Dwarfik Stonv. 

This is one of the wonders of the Orkney Islands, though it has been rather under- 
valued by their late historian, Mr BaiTy. The island of Hoy rises abruptly, starting as 
it were out of the sea, which is contrary to the gentle and flat character of the other 
Isles of Orkney. It consists of a mountain, having different eminences or peaks. It is 
very steep, ftirrowed with ravines, and placed so as to catch the mist« of the Western 
Ocean, and has a noble and picturesque effect from all points of view. The highest 
peak is divided from another eminence, called the Ward-hill, by a long swampy vaUey 
flill of peat-bogs. Upon the dope of this last hill, and Just where the principal moun- 
tain of Hoy opens into a hollow swamp, or corri, lies what is called the Dwai-fie Stone. 
It is a great fragment of sandstone, composing one solid mass, which has long since 
been detached firom a belt of the same materials, cresting the eminence above the spot 
where it now lies, and which has slid down till it reached its present situation. The 
rock is about seven feet high, twenty-two feet long, and seventeen feet broad. The 
upper end of it is hollowed by iron tools, of which the marks are evident, into a sort of 
apartment, containing two beds of stone, with a passage between them. The upper- 
most and largest bed is five feet eight inches long, by two feet broad, which was sup- 
posed to be used by the dwarf himself; the lower couch is shorter, and rounded off, 
instead of being squared at the comers. There is an entrance of about three feet and 
a^lialf square, and a stone lies before it calculated to fit the openbig. A soi-t of sky- 
light window gives light to the apartment. We can only guess at the purpose of this 
monument, and different ideas have been suggested. Some have supposed it the work 
of some travelling mason ; but the cut bono would remain to be accounted for. The 
Rev. Mr Barry coq}ectnres it to be a hermit's cell; but it displays no symbol of Chris- 
tianity, and the door opens to the westward. The Orcadian traditions allege the work 
to be that of a dwarf, to whom they ascribe supernatural powers, and a malev(dent dis- 
position, the attributes of that race in Norse mythology. Whoever inhabited this 
singular den certainly enjoyed 

* Pillow eold, and ahaeta not warm." 

I observed, that commencing Just opposite to the Dwarfie Stone, and extending in a 
line to the ae»*beach, there are a number of small barrows, or cairns, which seem to 
connect the stone with a very large cairn where we landed. This curious monument 
may therefore have been hitended as a temple of some kind to the northern Dii Manes 
to which the cairns might direct worshippers. 

Note Q, p. 149. CAnsuKCLS on thk Wabd-hill. 

"At the west end of this stone the Dwarfie Stone) stands an exceeding high 
mountain of a steep ascent, called the Ward-hill of Hoy, near the top of which, in the 
months of May, June, and July, about midnight, is seen something that shines and 
sparlcies admirably, and which is often seen a great way off. It hath shined more 
brightly before than it does now, and though many have climbed up the hill, and 

1 ^^-MapaUiaMSL 
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•ttamiited to March for it, ret they coald find nothing. The wlgAt t«lk of it as some 
enchanted carbuncle, bnt I take it rather to be some water eliding down the fece of 
some nnooth rock, which when the sun, at such a time, shines npon, the reflection 
caoaeth that admirable tplendonr/'— Dr Wallacb's DtKripHonitf Gu Itkmdt <tf Oritnejf, 
ISmOb 1700, p. 62, 

Kote R, p. 169. FOXTVHK-Tsxxnro Rhtiib& 

The anther has in the preceding chapter supposed that a rerj ancient northern 
eMfeMa, naed by those who were accounted soothsaying women, might have sanrived, 
thew gh ta Jtifc rather than earnest, among the Zetlanders, their descendants. The 
following orfgiMiaeMmt of sach a scene will show the ancient importance and con- 
sequence of such a piuphsthi ^aracter as was assumed by Noma: — 

There lived in the same tat il iasy (Greenland) a woman named Thorblorga, who 
was a p^ophetes^ and called the llttlaTelA (or fttal sister), the only one of nine sisters 
who survived. Thorbiorga during the wiatar vaed to frequent the festivities of the 
season, invited by those who were desirous ai leaning their own fortune, and the 
future events which impended. Torquil being a nuui of nmiequence in the country, it 
fiell to his lot to inquire how long the dearth was to endnrawlkk which the country was 
then afflicted ; he therefore Invited the prophetess to his hova^ kaving made liberal 
preparation, as was the custom, for receiving a guest of snch conamwna, The seat 
of the soothsayer was placed in an eminent situation, and covered wiOi fHkyva filled 
with the softest eider down. In the evening she arrived, together with a pesaott who 
had been sent to meet her, and show her the way toTorquil's habitation. Stowaa 
attired as follows: — She had a sky-blue tunick, having the front ornamented with gema 
from the top to the bottom, and wore around her throat a necklace of glass beads. ^ Her 
head-gear was of black lambskin, the lining being the tar of a white wild cat She 
leant on a staff having a ball at the top.' The staff was ornamented with brass, and 
the ball or globe with gems or pebbles. She wore a Hunland (or Hungarian) girdle, 
to which was attached a large ponch, in which she kept her mas^cal implements. Her 
shoes were of seal-skin, dressed with the hair outside, and secured by long and thick 
straps, £utened by brazen clasps. She wore gloves of the wild cat's skin, with the far 
inmost. As this venerable person entered the hall, all sainted her with due respect; 
but she only returned the compliments of such as were agreeable t4> her. Torquil con- 
ducted her with reverence to the seat prepared for her, and requested she would purify 
the apartment and company assembled by casting her eyes over them. She was by 
no means sparing of her worda The table being at lengUi covered, such viands were 
placed before Thorbiorga as suited her character of a soothsayer. These were a pre- 
paration of goat's milk, and a mess composed of the hearts of various animals; the 
prophetess made use of a brasen spoon, and a pointless knife, the handle of which was 
composed of a whale's tooth, and ornamented with two rings of brass. The table being 
removed, Torquil addressed Thorbiorga, requesting her opinion of his house and guests, 
at the same time intimating the subjects on which he and the company were deairous 
to consult her. 

Thorbiorga replied, it was impossible for her to answer their hsqnirles nntO sbe had 
slept anight under his rooH The nextmoining, therefore, the magical apparatus necessary 
for her purpose was prepared, and she then inquired, as a necessary part of tiie ceremony, 
whether there was any female present who could sing a msgical song called * Vardlotw. 
When no songstress such as she desired could be found, Gudrida, the daughter of Tor- 
quil, replied, * I am no sorceress or soothsayer; but my nurse, Haldisa, taught me, 
when in Iceland, a song called Vardlotur.'—* Then thou knowest more than I was 
aware of;* said TorquiL * But as I am a Christian,' continued Gudrida, ' I consider 
these rites as matters which it is unlawful to promote, and the song itself as unlaw- 
flil.' — * Nevertheless,' answered the soothsayer, *tbon mayest help us In this matter 
without any harm to thy religion, since the task must remain with Torquil to provide 
everything necessary for the present purpose.* Torquil also earnestly entreated 
Gudrida, till she consented to grant his request The females then surrounded Thor- 
biorga, who took her place on a sort of elevated stage; Gudrida then sung the magic 
song, with a voice so sweet and tunefal, as to excel anything that had been heard by 
any present The soothsayer, delighted with the melody, returned thanks to the 
singer, and then said, * Much I have now learned of dearth and disease approaching 
the country, and many things are now dear to me which before were hidden as weU 
tnm me as others. Our present dearth of substance shall not long endure for the pre* 
sent, and plenty will in the spring succeed to scarcity. The contagious diseases sin, 
With which the country has been for some time afSicted, will in a short time take their 

Uk« tboM .MlMUr iMni* br |H>rt«. at th» |.t« .f dl.tiacai.b««lf p«n<»« u a b«dg« of oSIml """^ 
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depATture. To thee, Gadrida, T can. In recompense for thy assiatance on this occasion, 
annonnce a fortnne of higher import than any one could have con}ectared. Yon shall 
be married to a man of name here in Greenland ; bnt yoa shall not long ei^oy that 
anion, for your fate recalls you to Iceland, where you shall become the mother of a 
nnmeroas and honourable fiuosUy, which ahaUbe eniigfatmed by a luminous ray of good 
fMrtoM. So^ asy ^a^^ter, wmSmgtSaem hwlthi> I VUt thaa fcrwwB.' TtefraphateMw 
iM whig a lterw a rda given answers to all queries which were put to her, ^Aer by ToDfiA 
or his guests, departed to show her skill at another fRStival to which she had been 
invited for that purpose. But all which she presaged, either concerning the public or 
individuals, came truly to pass." 

The above narrative is taken from the Saga of Erlck Randa, as quoted by the learned 
Bartholine in his curious work. He mentions similar instances, particularly of one 
lleida, celebrated for her predictions, who attended festiv als for the purpose, as a 
modem Scotsman might say, of spaeing fortunes, with a gallant tail or retinue of thirty 
male and fifteen female attendants. — See Be Catm» Contemptce a Danis adhue gentilibui 
Mortis, libri TIL, cap, 4. 

Note S, p. 169. Zetland FisnEssnsN. 

Dr Edmonston, the ingenious author of a View of the Ancient and Present State of 
the Zetland Islands, has placed this part of the subject in an interesting light. It is 
truly palnftd to witness the anxiety and distress which the wives of these poor men 
suffer on the approach of a storm. Regardless of fatigue, they leave their homes, and 
fly to the spot where they.expect their husbands to land, or ascend the summit of a 
rock, to look out for them on the bosom of the deep. Should they get the glimpse of a 
sail, they watch, with trembling solicitude, its alternate rise and disappearance on the 
waves; and though often tranquillized by the safe arrival of the objects of their search, 
yet it sometimes is their lot » to hail the bark that never can return.' Subject to the 
influence of a variable climate, and engaged on a sea naturally tempestuous, with rapid 
currents, scarcely a season passes over without the occurrence of some fatal accident 
or hairbreadth escape."— Fiew, Jtc. cfthe Zetland Itland*, voL i., p. 238. Many interest- 
ing particulars respecting the fisheries and agriculture of Zetland, as well as its 
antiquities, may be found in the work we have quoted. 

Kote T, p. 176. Fbokise of Odin. 

Although the Father of Scandinavian mythology has been as a deity long forgotten 
in the archipelago, which was once a very small part of his realm, yet even at this day 
his name continues to be occasionally attested as security for a promise. 

It is curious to observe, that the rites with which such attestations are still made in 
Orkney correspond to those of the ancient Northmen. It appears from several autho- 
rities, that in the Norse ritual, when an oath was imposed, he by whom it was pledged 
passed his hand, while pronouncing it, through a massive ring of silver kept for that 
purpose.^ In like manner, two persons, generally level's, desirous to take the promise 
of Odin, which they considered as peculiarly binding, joined hands through a circular 
hole in a sacrificial stone, which lies in the Orcadian Stonehenge, called the Circle of 
Stennis, of which we shall speak more hereafter. The ceremony is now confined to the 
troth-plighting of the lower classes, but at an earlier period may be supposed to have 
influenced a character like Minna in the higher ranks. 

Note U, p. 2ia THK PlCTISH BUBOR. 

The Pictish Burgh, a fort which Noma is supposed to have converted into her dwell- 
ing-house, has been frdly described in the Notes upon Ivanhoe, vol. ix., p. S45, of this 
edition. An account of the celebrated Castle of Mousa is there given, to afford an 
opportunity of comparing it with the Saxon Castle of Coningsburgh. It should, how- 
ever, have been mentioned, that the Castle of Mousa underwent considerable repairs at 
a comparatively recent period. Accordingly, Torfseus assures us, that even this ancient 
pigeon-house, composed of dry stones, was fortification enough, not indeed to hold out 
a ten years' siege, like Troy in similar circumstances, but to wear out the patience of 
the besiegers. Erland, the son of Harold the Fair-spoken, had carried off a beautifril 
woman, the mother of a Norwegian earl, also called Harold, and sheltered himself with 
his fkir prize in the Castle of Mousa. Earl Harold followed with an army, and, finding 
the place too strong for assault, endeavoured to reduce It by famine ; but such was the 
length of the Bioge, that the offended Earl found it necessary to listen to a treaty of 
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accommodstton, and agreed that his mother's honour should he restored hy marriage. 
This transaction took place in the beginning of the thirteenth century, in the reign of 
William the Lion of Scotland. > It Is probable that the improvements adopted by 
Erland on this occasion were those which finished the parapet of the castle, by making 
it project outwards, so that the tower of Monsa rather resembles the figure of a dice- 
box, whereas others of the same kind have the form of a truncated cone. It is easy 
to see how the projection of the highest parapet would render the defence more easy 
andefliBctuaL 

Note X, PL 229. Luqgib. 

Luggie, a fiunons coi\}nrer, was wont, when storms prevented him from gohig to his 
usual employment of fishing, to angle over a steep rock at the place called, from his 
name, Lnggte's KnolL At other times he drew up dressed food while they were out at 
sea, of which his comrades partook boldly from natural courage, without caring who 
stood cook. The poor man was finally condemned and burned at Scalloway. 

Note Y, p. 23L Antiqub Coins toukd in ZbtlaItd. 

While these sheets were passing through the press, I received a letter from an honour- 
able and learned friend, containing the following passage relating to a discovery in 
Zetland : — Within a few weeks, the workmen taking up the foundation of an old wall 
came on a hearth-stone, under which they found a horn, surrounded with masdve silver 
rings like bracelets, and filled with coins of the Heptarchy, in perfect preservation. 
The place of finding is within a very short distance of the [supposed] residence of Noma 
of the FitfuUhead."— Thus one of the very improbable fictions of the tale is verified by 
a singular coincidence. 

Note Z, p. 258. Character of Norna. 

The character of Noma Is meant to be an instance of that singular kind of Insanity, 
during which the patient, while she or he retains much sublety and addi*ess for the 
power of Imposing upon others, is still more ingenious In endeavouring to impose upon 
themselves. Indeed, maniacs of this kind may be often observed to possess a sort of 
double character. In one of which they are the being whom their distempered imagina- 
tion shapes out, and in the other, their own natural sel^ as seen to exist by other 
people. This species of double consciousness makes wild work with the patient's 
tmagination, and. Judiciously used, is perhaps a frequent means of restoring sanity of 
intellect. Exterior cii-cumstances striking the senses, often have a powerful eflTect in 
undermining or battering the airy castles which the disorder has excited. 

A late medical gentleman, my x>articular friend, told me the case of a lunatic patient 
confined in the Edinburgh Infirmary. He was so fax happy that his mental alienation 
was of a gay and pleasant character, giving a kind of Joyous explanation to all that 
came in contact with him. He considered the large house, numerous servants, Ac of 
the hospital, as all matters of state and consequence belonging to bis own personal estab- 
lishment, and had no doubt of his own wealth and grandeur. One thing alone puzzled 
this man of wealth. Although he was provided with a first-rate cook and proper 
assistants, although his table was regularly supplied with every delicacy of the season, 
yet he confessed to my friend, that, by some uncommon depravity of the palate, every 
thing which he ate tasted of porridge. This peculiarity, of course, arose from the poor 
man being fed upon nothing else, and because his stomach was not so easily deceived 
as his other senses. 

Note A A, PL 259. Birds of Vkkt. 

So fovourable a retreat does the island of Hoy afford for birds of prey, that instances 
of their ravages, which seldom occur in other parts of the country, are not unusual 
there. An Individual was living in Orkney not long since, whom, while a child in its 
swaddling clothes, an eagle actiudly transported to its nest in the hill of Hoy. Happily 
the eyry being known, and the bird instantly pursued, the child was found uninjured, 
playing with the young eagles. A story of a more ludicrous transportation was told 
me by the reverend clergyman who is minister of the Island. Hearing one day a 
strange gmntlng, he suspected his servants had permitted a sow and pigs, which were 
tenants of his &rm-yard, to get among his barley crop. Havhig in vain looked for the 
transgressors upon solid earth, he at length cast his eye upward, when he discovered 
one of the litter In the talons of a large eagle, which was soaring away with the 
unfortunate pig (squeaking all the whUe with terror) towards her nest In the crest 
of Hoy. 
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Note B B, p. 299. The Stakdinq Stones of Stenvis. 

The Standing Stones of Stennis, as by a little plemasm this remarkable monument 
is termed, furnishes an irresistible refutation of the opinion of such antiquaries as hold 
that the circles usually called Druidical were peculiar to that race of priests. There is 
every reason to believe that the custom was as prevalent in Scandinavia as in Gaol or 
Britain, and as common to the mythology of Odin as to Druidical superstition. There 
is every reason to think that the Druids never occupied any part of the Orkneys, and 
tradition, as well as history, ascribes the Stones of Stennis to the Scandinaviaiu. Two 
large sheets of water, communicating with the sea, are connected by a causeway, with 
openings permitting the tide to rise and recede, which is called the Bridge of Broisgar. 
Upon the eastern tongue of land appear the Standing Stones, arranged in the form of 
a half-circle, or rather a horse-shoe, the height of the pillars being fifteen feet and up- 
wards. Within this circle lies a stone, probably sacriflciaL One of the pillars, a little 
to the westward, is perforated with a circular hole, through which loving couples are 
wont to Join hands when they take the Promise <y Odin^ as has been repeatedly men- 
tioned in the text. The enclosure is surrounded by barrows, and on the opposite 
isthmus, advancing towards the Bridge of Brolsgar, there is another monument of 
Standing Stones, which, in this case, is completely circular. They are less in size than 
those on the eastern side of the lake, their height running only from ten or twelve to 
fourteen feet This western circle is surrounded by a deep trench drawn on the outside 
of the pillars; and I remarked four tumuli, or mounds of earth, regularly disposed 
around it Stonehrage excels this Orcadian monument ; but that of Stennis ia, I con- 
ceive, the only one In Britain which can be said to approach it in consequence. All 
the northern nations marked by those huge enclosures the places of popular meeting, 
either for religious worship or the transaction of public business of a temporal nature. 
The Korthem Popular Antiquities contain. In an abstract of the Eyrbiggia Saga, a 
particular account of the manner in which the Helga Fels, or Holy Rock, was set apart 
by the Pontiff Thorolf for solemn occasions. 

I need only add that, different from the monument on Salisbury Plain, the stones 
which were used in the Orcadian circle seem to have been raised from a quarry upon 
the spot, of which the marlcs are visible. 
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